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Master, gtf on ; and I will follow thee. 
To the last gasp with truth and loyalty. 

As You Like it. 
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• CHAPTER I. 

SAKSIE t&TIHER'S JOTmNAI., IN CONTINUATION. 

I SPENT more than an hour, after returning to the 
apartment which I may call my prison, in r^ucing 
to writing the singular curoumstances which I had 
just witnessed. Methought I could now form some 
guess at the character of Mr. Herries, upon whose 
name and situation the late scene had thrown con- 
siderable light ;-— one of those fanatical Jacobites, 
dcmbtless, whose arms, not twenty years since, had 
shaken the British throne, and some of whom, 
though their party daily diminished in numbers, en-' 
eigy, and power, retained still an inclination to re- 
new the attempt tliey Jtad found so desperate. He 
was indeed perfectly diBferent from the sort of zeal- 
ous Jacobites whom it had been my luck hith- 
erto^ isS meet with. Old ladies of family over then* 
hyson, and gray-haired lairds over their punch, I 
had ojften heai^ utter a little harmless treason; 
while the former remembered having led down a 
dance with the Chevalier, and the latter recounted 
the feats they had performed at Preston, Clifton, 
I and Falkirk. 

The disaffection of duch persons was too unim- 
portant to excite the attention of government. I 
had heard, however^ that there still existed partizans 
of the Stuart family, of a more daring and dange- 
rous description.; men who, fhrnished with gold 
from Rome, moved, disguised and secretly, throu^ 
the various classes of society, and endea^ured to 
keep alive the expiring zeal of their party. 

I had no difficulty in assigning an inqvortant post 



among this class of persons, whose agency and 
exertion are only doubted by those who look on 
the surface of things, to this Mr. Henries, whose 
mental energies/ as well as his personal strength 
^md activity, seemed to qualify him well to act so 
dangerous a part ; and I knew that, all along the 
western border, both in England and Scotland, 
there are so many Nonjurors, that such a person 
may reside there with absolute safety^ unless it be- 
comes, in a very especial degree, the object of the 
'government tp secure his person ; and which pur- 
pose, even then, might be disappointed by early in- 
telligence, or, as in the case of Mr. Foxley, by the 
unvnilingness of provincial magistrates to interfere 
in what is now considered an invidious pursuit oi 
the unfortunate. 

There have, however, been rumours lately, as if 
the present state of the nation, or at least of some 
discontented provinces, agitated by a variety of 
caittses, but particularly by the unpopularity of the 
present administration, may seem to this species of 
agitators a favourable period ^ for recommencing 
their intrigues ; whilcDu the other hand, government 
may not at such a crisis, be inclined to look upon 
them with the contempt which a few years ago 
would have been their most appropriate punishment. 

That men should be found rash enough to throw 
away their services and lives in a desperate cause« 
is nothing new in history, which abounds with in- 
stances of similar devotion — ^that Mr. Herries is 
such an enthusiast, is no less evident ; but all this 
explains not his conduct towards me. Had he 
sought to make me a proselyte to his ruined cause* 
violence and compulsion were arguments very un- 
likely to prevul with any generous spirit. But 
even if such were his object, of what use to him 
could be the acquisition of a single reluctant parti- 
zan, who could bring only his own person to sup- 
port any quarrel which he might adopt ? He had- 
claimed over m6 the rights of a guardian ; he had 



more than Unted that I was in a state of mind which 
could not dispense with the authority of such a penoQ. 
Was this man, so sternly desperate in his purpose ; 
he who seemed willing to take on his own shoulders 
the entire support of a cause which had been ruinous 
to thousands — ^Was he the person that had the power 
of deciding on my fate ? Was it from him those 
dangers flowed, to secure me against which I had been 
educated under such circumstances of secrecy and 
precaution ? 

And if this was so, of what nature was the claim 
which he asserted?— Was it that of propinquity?-*- 
And did I share 'the blood, pertiaps the features, of tbi^ 
singular being ?•— Strajige as it may seem, a thrill of 
awe, which shot across my mind, at that instant, was 
not unmingled wiih a wi}d and mysterious feeling of 
wonder, almost amounting to pleasure. I remem^ 
bered the reflection of my own face, in the mirror, at 
one striking moment during the singular interview of 
the day, and I hastened to the outward apartment to 
consult a glass which hung there, whether it were pos- 
sible for my countenance to be-again contorted into 
the peculiar frbwn which so much resembled the t^- 
riflc look of Herries. But I folded my brows in vain 
into a thousand complicated wrinkles, and I was obli- 
ged to conclude, either that the supposed mark on 
my brow was altogether imaginary, or that it could 
not be called forth by voluntary effort ; or, in fine, 
what seemed most hkely, that it was such a resem- 
blance as the imagination traces in the embers of a 
wood*fire, or among the varied veins of marble, dk* 
ttnct at one time, and obscure or invisible at another, 
according as the combination of lines strikes the eye, 
or impresses the fancy. 

While I was moulding my visage like a mad player, 
the door suddenly opened, and the girl of the home 
entered* Angry and ashamed at being detected in 
my stf^lar occupattoni I tamed round abarply,.aJid, 
I suppose, cbanoe produoed the cbaiige on my /ear 
filro's which I bad been in vain labouring to carilfoMi* 

1* . " / . 
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The gtrl started back, with her '^ Don't ye look so 
now — donU ye, for love's sake — ^you be as like the 
ould Squoire as — But here a comes," said she, hud-* 
dling away out of the room ; '' and if you want a third, 
there is none but ould Harry, as I know of, that can 
match ye for a bent broo.'' 

As the girl muttered this exclamation, and hastened 
out of the room, Herries entered. He stopped on ob* 
serving that 1 had looked again to the mirror, anxious 
to trace the look by which the wench had undoubtedly 
been terrified. He seemed to guess what was passing 
in my mind, for, as I turned towards himy4ie observed^ 
'^ Doubt not that it is stamped on your forehead-— the 
fatal mark of our race ; though it is not now so ap* 
parent as it will become when age and sorrow, and 
the traces of stormy passions, and of bitter penitence, 
shall have drawn their furrows on your brow.'' 

^^ Mysterious man," I replied, " I know not of 
what you speak ; your language is as dark as your 
purposes." 

^^Sit down, then," he said, ^' and listen; thus far^ 
at least,, must the veil of which you complain be 
raised. When withdrawn, it will only display guilt 
and 8orrow*^uilt, followed by strange penalty, and 
sorrow, which Providence has entailed upon the pos- 
terity of the mourners." 

He paused a moment, and commenced his narra- 
tive, which he told«with the air of one, who, remote aB 
the events were which he recited, took stiU the deep- 
^t interest in them. The tone of bis voice, which I 
have already described as rich and powerful, aided by 
its inflections the effects of his story, which I will en« 
de^vour to write down, as nearly as possible, in the 
very words which he used. 

'^ It was not of late years that our English nei^h^ 
bours learned, that their best chance of conqiienng 
their iadependent neighbours must be by introducing 
among them division and civil war. Yon need not 
be reminded of the state of thraldom to which Scot- 
Irnid wars reduced by the unhappy wsrrs betwixt tht 



donfiestic factio&s of Brace and Baliol ; Dor how, after 
Scotland bad been emancipated from a foreign yoke, 
by the conduct and valour of the immortal Bruce, the 
whole fruits of the triumphs of Bannockbum were 
lost in the dreadful defeats of Dupplin and Halidon ; 
and Edward Baliol, the minion and feudatory of his 
namesake of Ekiglahd, seemed, for a brief season, in 
safe and uncontested possession of the throne, so late- 
ly occupied by the greatest general and wisest prince 
in Europe. But the experience of Bruce had not 
died with him. There were many who had shared 
his martml labours, and all remembered the successful 
effiirts by which, under circumstances as disadvanta* 
ge<His as those of his son, he had achieved the libera- 
tion of Scotland. 

<^ The usurper, Edward Baliol, was feasting with a 
few of his favourite retainers in the Castle of Annan, 
when he was suddenly surprised by a chosen band of 
insurgent patriots. Their chiefs were Douglas, Ran- 
dolph, &e young Earl of Moray, and Sir Simon Fraser ; 
anct their success was so complete, that Baliol was 
obliged to fly for bis life, scarcely clothed, and on a 
horse which there was no leisure to saddle. It was of 
importance to seize his person, if possible, and his 
fl^t was closely pursued by a valiant knight of Nor* 
man descent, whose family had been long settled in the 
marches of this country. Their Norman appellation 
was Fitz-Aldiri, but^^tbis knight, from the great slaugh* 
ier which he had made of the Southron, and the reluc- 
tance which he had shown to admat them to quarter 
during the lomier wars of thai bloody period, had ac* 
qiured the name of Redgauntl^, wl»ch he transmitted 
to posterity——^'' 

^^ Redgaustlet !^' I involuntarily repeated. ^ 

^^ Yes,. Redgamitlet,'' said my alleged guardian, look- 
ii^ at me keenly ; '^does that name recall any associ* 
atioas to yoUT'imnd V^ 

^^ No,'' 1 rqpliedv .^excepttbat I lately beard it gi^ 
yen to the hero of a supernatural legend.'' 

^* There are many such current concfjraing the fe* 
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milj)" be answered ; and ilien proceeded in his nar- 
rative. 

^< Albetick Redgauntlet, the first of his house so 
termed, was, as may be supposed from his name, of a 
stern and implacable disposition, which had been ren- 
dered more so by family discord. An only son, now a 
youth of eighteen, had shared so' much the haughty 
spirit of his father, that he became impatient of domes* 
tic control, resisted parental authority, and, finally, 
fled from his fathered house, renounced his political 
opinions, and awakened his immortal displeasure by 
joining the adherents of Baliol. It was said that his 
father curbed,, in his wrath, bis degenerate offspribgi 
and swore that, if they met, he should perish by his 
hand. Meantime, circumstances seemed to promise 
atonement for this great deprivation. The lady of 
Alberick Redgauntlet was again, after many years, in 
a situation which afforded her husband th^ hope of a 
more dutiful heir. 

^' But the delicacy and deep interest of his wife's 
situation did not prevent Alberick from engaging in 
the undertaking of Douglas and Moray. He had been 
the most forward in the attack of the castle, and was 
now foremost in the pursuit of Baliol, eagerly en* 
gaged in dispersii^ or cutting down the lew daring 
followers who endeavoured to protect the usurper in 
his flight. 

'^ 4s these were successively routed or slain, the 
formid&ble Redgauntlet, the mortal enemy of the 
Iiou0e of Baliol, was within two lances^ length of the 
fugitive Edward Baliol, in a narrow pass, when a 
youth, one of the last who attended the usurper in hia 
flight, threw himself between them, received the 
shock of the pursuer, and was unhorsed and over** 
thrown. The helmet rolled from bis head, and the 
beams of the sun, then rising over the Solway, ^how 
ed Redgauntlet the features of his disobedient son> 
in the livery, and wearing the cegnizance, of the 
usurper. 
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*' Redgauntlet beheld bis son lying before his 
horse's feet; but he also saw Baliol, the usurper of 
the Scottish crown, still, as it seemed, within his 
grasp, and separated from him only by the prostrate 
body of his overthrown adherent. Without pausing 
to inquire whether young Edward was wounded, he 
dashed his spurs into his horse, meaning to leap over 
him, but was unhappily frustrated of his purpose* 
The steed made indeed a bound forward, but was 
unable to clear the body of the youth, and with its 
hind foot struck him in the forehead, as he was in the 
act of rising. Tbe blow was mortal. It is needless 
to add, that the pursuit was checked, and Baliol es* 
caped. 

^ Redgauntlet, ferocious as he is described, was yet 
overwhelmed with the thoughts of the crime he had 
committed. When he returned to his castle, it was 
to encounter new domestic sorrows. His wife had 
been prematurely seized with the panes of labour, 
upon hearing the dreadful catastrophe whickhad-taken 
place. The birth of an infailt boy cost her her life. 
Redgauntlet sat by her corpse for more than twenty- 
four hours without changing either feature or posture, 
sofar as hki terrified domestics could observe. The 
Abbot of Dundrennan preached consolation to him in 
vain. Douglas, who came to visit in his affliction a 
patriot of such distinguished zeal, was more success- 
ful in rousing his attention. He caused the trumpets 
to sound an English point of war in the court*yard, 
and Redgauntlet at once sprung to bis arms, and 
seemed restored to the recollection, whidi had been 
lost in the extent of bis misery. 

^^From that moment, whatever he might feel in- 
wardly, he gave way to no outward emotion. Douglas 
caused his infant to be brought ; but even the iron- 
hearted soldiers were struck with horror to observe, 
that by the mysterious law of nature, the cause of 
his mother'^ death, and the evidence of his father's 
guilt, was stamped on the innocent face of the babe, 
whose brow was distinctly maiiced by the mininture 
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refiemUftQCe of a horse-shoe. Redgauntlet himself 
pointed it out to Douglas, saying, with a ghastly 
smile, ' It should have been bloody.' 

*^ Moved, as he was, to compassion for his brother 
in arms, and steeled against all softer feelings by the 
habits of civil war, Douglas shuddered at this sight, 
and displayed a desire to leave the house which was 
doomed to be the scene of such horrors. As his part- 
ing advice, he exhorted Alberick Redgauntlet to make 
a pilgrimage to Saint Ninian's of Whiteherne, then 
esteemed a shrine of great sanctitj ; and departed 
with a precipitation, which might have aggravated, had 
that been possible, the forlorn state of his unhappy 
friend. But that seems to have been incapable of 
admitting any addition. Sir Alberick caused the 
bodies of his slaughtered son and his mother to be 
laid side by side in the ancient chapel of his house ; 
but not before he had used the skill of a celebrated 
surgeon of that time to embalm them; and it was 
said, that for many weeks he spent some hours night- 
ly in the vault where they reposed* 

*^ At length, he undertook the proposed pilgrimage 
to Whiteherne, where he confessed himself for the 
first time since his misfortune, and was shrived by an 
aged monk, who afterward died in the odour of sant- 
tity. It is said, that it was then foretold to the Redr 
gauntlet, that on account of his unshaken patriotism, 
his family should continue to be powerful amid the 
changes of future times ; but that, in detestation of 
bis unrelenting cruelty to his own issue, Heaven had 
decreed that the valour of his race should always be 
fruitless, and that the cause which they espoused 
should never prosper. 

^' Submitting to such penance as^ was there impo* 
sed. Sir Alberic went, it is thought, on a pilgrimage 
either to Rome, or to the Holy Sepulchre itself. He 
was universally considered as dead ; andjt was not 
till thirteen years afterward, that, in the grey^t battle 
of Durhtofi, fought between David Bruce and Queen 
Philippa,4>f England, a knight, bearing a horse^-shoc 
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for bis cceat, apj^ared in the van of the Scottish 
ariDj) distinguishing himself by his reckless and des- 
perate valour, who, being at length overpowered and 
skin, was finally discovered to be the brave and un- 
happy Sir Alberick Redgauntlet.^' 

^' And has the fatal sign,'' said I, when Herries had 
emded his narrative, ^^ descended on all the posterity 
of this unhappy house ?" 

^^ It has Been so handed down from antiquity, and 
is still believed,'' said Herries. But perhaps there 
is, in the popular evidence, something of tbat fancy 
whidh creates what it sees. Certainly, as other fami- 
UeB have peculiarities by which they are distinguish- 
ed, this of Redgauntlet is marked in most individuals 
by a singular indenture of the forehead ; supposed to 
be derived from the son of Alberi'cJI, their ancestor, 
and brother to the unfortunate BAward, who had 
perished in so piteous a manner. It is certain there 
ae^ms to have been a fate upoii the House of Red- 
gauntlet, which has been on the losing side in almost 
all the civil broils which have divided the kingdom of 
Scotland, from David Bruce's days till the late valiant 
and unsuccessful attempt of the Chevalier Oharles 
Edward." 

He concluded with a deep sigh, as one whom the 
subject bad-involved in a train of painful reflections. 

^' And am I thefjt,'' I exclaimed, ^' descended from 
this unhappy race ? — Do you too belong to it ?— And 
if so, why do I sustain restraint and hard usage at the 
hands of a relation ?'' 

^'Inquire no farther for the present,'' he said. 
^^ The line of conduct which 1 am pursuing towards 
yon, is dictated not by choice, but by necessity. Yoa 
were withdrawn from the bosom of your family, and 
the care of your legal guardian, by the timidity and 
ignorance of a^ doting mother, who was incapable of 
estimating the aigqments or feelings of those who pre- 
fer lnonour and principle to fortune, and even to life. 
The young hawk, accustomed only to the fostering 
care of its dam, must be tamed by darkness and sleep- 
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lessness, ere it is trusted on the wing for the purposes 
of the falconer.'' 

I was appalled at this declarations which seemed 
to threaten a long continuatnce, and a dangerous ter- 
mination of my captivity. I deemed it best, how- 
ever, to show some spirit, and at the same time to 
mingle a tone of conciliation. '^ Mr. Herries,'' I said, 
(" it I call you rightly by that name,) let us speak 
upon this matter without the tone of mysiery and fear 
in which you seem inclined to envelope it. I have 
been long, alas ! deprived of the care of that affec- 
tionate mother to whom you allude — long under. the 
chaise of strangers — and compelled to form my own 
resolutions upon the reasoning of my own mind. 
Misfortune — earl v deprivation-— has given me the pri- 
vilege of acting for myself; and constraint shall not 
deprive me of an Englishman's best privilege." 

" The (rue cant of the day," said Herries, in a tone 
of scorn — " the privilege of free action belongs to no 
mortal — we are tied down by the fetters of duty — our 
path is limited by the regulations of honour — our 
most indifferent actions are but meshes of the web of 
destiny by which we are all surrounded." 

He paced the room rapidly, and proceeded in a 
tone of enthusiasm which, joined to some other parts 
of his conduct, seems to intimate an over-excited 
imagination, were it not contradicted by the general 
tenour of his speech and conduct. 

"Nothing," he said, in an earnest yet melancholy 
voicer-" nothing is the work of chance^-iiothing is 
the consequence of free-will — the liberty of which 
the Englishman boasts, gives as little real freedom to 
its owner, as the despotism of an Eastern Sultan per- 
mits to his slave. — The usurper, William of Nassau, 
went forth to hunt, and thought, doubtless, that it was 
by an act of his own royal pleasure that the horse of 
his murdered victim was prepared for his kingly sport. 
But Heaven had other views; and before the son 
was high, a stumble of that Very animal over an ob- 
stacle so inconsiderable as a mole-hillock, co5t the 
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tiaugbtj rider bis life and hie nsOTped crown* Do you 
think an inclination of the rein could have avoided 
that trifling Impediment ?—i tell yon, it crossed hia 
W^y as ineritably as all the long chain of Caucasns 
^otild have done. Yes, young man, in doing and 
suffering we play but the part allotted by destiny, tbc 
manager of this strange drama, stand bound to act no 
more than is prescribed, to say no more than is set 
down for us; and yet we mouth about free-will, and 
freedom of thought and action, as if Richard must 
not die, or Richmond conquer, exactly where the Att- 
thor has decreed it shall be so !" 

He continued to pace the room after this speech, 
^th folded arms and downcast looks ; and the sound 
of his steps and tone of his •voice brought to my re* 
membrance that I had heard this singular person, vrhen 
I met bim on a former occasion, uttering such solilo« 
"quies in his solitary chamber. ! observed, that, like 
other Jacobites, in his inveteracy against the memory 
of King William, he had adopted the party opinion that 
the Monarch, on the day he had his fatal accident, rode 
upon a horse once the property of the unfortunate 
»Sir John Friend, executed for High Treason, in 1696. 

It was not my business to aggravate, but, if possible^ 
rather to sooth him in whose power 1 was so singu* 
farly placed. When I conceived that the keenness of 
his feelings had in some degree subsided, I answered 
him as follows : --" I will not — indeed I fefel myself in* 
competent to argue a question of such metaphysical 
subtlety, as that which involves the lunits betwixt free 
will and predestination. Let us hope we may live ho- 
nestly and die hopefully, without being obliged to fi>rm 
^ decided opinion upon a point so far beyond our com^ 
prehension. 

"Wisely resolved;"- te said, with a sneer — "there 
came a note from some Geneva sermon.'* 

" But," 1 proceeded, " I call your attention to the 
Ikct, that I, as well as you, am acte4 upon by impulses^ 
the result either of my own free will, or the consequent 
itts of the part which is assigned to me by Destiny, 

Tot., n. 2 
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These may be—nay, at present tbey are — ^in direct 
contradiction to those by which you are actuated ; and 
how shaU we decide which shall have precedence ? 
T0U perhaps feel yourself destined to act as my jailer, 
I feel myself, on the contrary, destined to attempt and 
effect my escape. One of us must be wrong, but who 
can say which errs till the event has decided betwixt 
us?** 

*> I shall feel myself destined to have recourse to se- 
vere modes of restraint," said he, in the same tone of 
half jest, half earnest, which I had used. 

" In that case," I answered, " it will be my destiny 
to attempt every thing for my freedom." 

" And it may be mine, young man," he replied in a 
deep and stem tone, ^' to take care that you should 
rather die than attain your purpose." 

This was speaking out his purpose, and I did not 
allow it to go unanswered. "You threaten me in 
vain," said I ; " the laws of my country will protect 
me ; or whom they cannot protect, they will avenge." 

I spoke this firmly, and he seemed for a moment si- 
lenced ; and the scorn with which he at last answered 
xne, had something of affectation in it. " The laws I-" 
he said ; ^^ and what, stripling, do you know of the laws 
of your country? — Could you learn jurisprudence 
under a base-bom blotter of parchment, such as Saun- 
ders Fairford ; or from the empty pedantic coxcomb^ 
bis son, who now, forsooth, writes himself advocate ? 
— ^When Scotland was herself, and had her own King 
and Legislature, such plebeian cubs, instead of being 
calledto the bar of her Supreme Courts, would scarce 
have been admitted to the honour of bearing a sheep- 
skin process-bag." 

Alan, I could not bear this, but answered indignantly, 
that he knew not the worth and hpaourfrom which he was 
detracting. 

*' I know as mti^'h of these Fairforda as I do of you,'" 
he replied. 

*• As much," said I, ** and as little ; for you can neither 
estimate their real worth nor mine. I know you saw them 
when last in Edinburgh." 
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^^ Ha !'^ he exelaimed, and tamed on me an inqnisitire 
look. 

** It is true," said I ; *' you cannot deny it ; and bar- 
ing tbas shown you that I know something of your mo* 
tions, let me warn you I have modes of communication 
with which you are not acquainted. Oblige me not to uie 
them to your prejudice." 

" Prejudice me /" he replied. " Young man, I smile at, 
and forgive your folly. Nay, I will tell you that of wbick 
you are not aware, namely, that it was from letters receiv- 
ed tVom these Fairfords that I first expected, what the re- 
sult of my visit to them confirmed, that you were the pes- 
son whom I had sought for years." 

'* If yon learned this," said I, " from the papers which 
were about my person on the night when I was under the 
necessity of becoming your guest at Brokenburn, I do not 
envy your indifierence to the means of acquiring informa- 
tion. It was dishonourable to ■ " 

" Peace, young man," said Herries, more calmly than I 
might have expected ; '' the word Uinhonour must not be 
mentioned as in conjunction with my name. Your pocket- 
book was in the pocket of your coat, and did not escape 
the curiosity of another, though it would have been sa- 
cred from mine. My servant, Cristal Nixon, brought 
me the intelligence af^er you were gone. I was displeas- 
ed with the manner in which he had acquired his informa- 
tion ; but it w^ not the less my duty to ascertain its truth, 
and for that purpose I went to Edinburgh. I was in* 
hopes to persuade Mr. Fairford to have entered into my 
views ; but I found him too much prejudiced to permit me 
to trust him. He is a wretched, yet a timid slave of the 
present goyernment, under which our unhappy country is 
dishonourably enthralled 5 and it would have been altoge- 
ther unfit and unsafe to have intrusted him with the secret 
either of the right which I possess to direct your actions, 
or of the manner in which I purpose to exercise it." 

I was determined to take advantage of his communica- 
tive humour, and obtain, if possible, more light upon his 
purpose. He seemed most accessible to being piqued on 
the point of honour, and I resolved to avail myself, but 
Tvith caution, of his sensibility upon that topic. '* You 
say," I replied, ** that you are not friendly to indirect prac» 
iiceSf and disapprove of the means by which your domes^ 
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tic obtained iofarmation of my name and qaalky-*ls it 
boAonrable to avail yourself of that knowledge which id 
dishonourably obtained ?*' 

*" It is boldly asked/' he replied ; *< but, within certain 
necessary limits, I dislike not boldness of expostulation. 
• You have, in thiA short conference, displayed more cba> 
ractejr and energy than' I was prepared to expect. You 
will, I trust, resemble a forest plant, which has indeed, by 
^ome accident, been brought up in the green-house, 
atid thus rendered delicate and effeminate, but which 
regains its native firmness and tenacity, when exposed 
for a season to the winter air. I will answer your 
question plainly — In business, as in war, spies and 
informers are necessary evils, which all good men de- 
test ; but which yet all prudent men must use, onlea*^ 
they mean to fight and act blindfold. But nothing 
could justify the use of falsehood and treachery in oar 
own person." 

'* You said to the elder Fairford," continued I, with the 
same boldness, which I began to find was my best game, 
** that I was the son of Ralph Latimer of Lancote-Hall 2 
— |low do you reconcile this with your late assertion thai 
my name is not Latimer ?" 

He coloured as he replied, <' The doting old fool lied ;^ 
or perhaps he mistook my meaning. I said, that gentle- 
man might be your father ; to say truth, I wished you t» 
visit England, your native country ; because, when you 
might do so, my. rights over you would revive." 

This speech fully led me to understand a caution which 
had been of\en impressed upon me, that, if I regarded my 
own safety, I should not cross the Southern Border ; and 
I cursed my own folly, %vhich kept me fluttering like a 
moth around the candle, until I was betrayed into the ca- 
lamity with which I had dallii^d^ <' What are these 
rights," I said, ** which you claim over me ? — To what 
end do you propose to turn them ?'* 

" To a weighty one, you may be certain," answered 
Mr. Herries^; '' but I do not at present mean to commu- 
nicate to you either its nature or extent. You may judge 
of its importance, when, in order entirely to possess my- 
self of your person, I condescended to mix myself with 
t^e fellows who destroyed the fishmg station of yoa 
wretched quaker. That I held him in contempti and wa^ 
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ctlsple^ed at the greedy devices with which he rained a 
maoly sport, is trae enough ; but, unless as it favoured 
my designs on you, he might have, forme, maintained bis 
stake-nets till Solway should cease to ebb and flow." 

" Alas !" I said, ** it doubles my misfortune to have been 
the unwilling cause of misfortune to an honest and friend« 
ly man." 

" Do not grieve for that," said Herries; *' honest Joshua 
is one of those who, by dint of long prayers, can possess 
themselves of widows' houses — be will quickly repair his- 
losses. When he sustains any mishap, he and the other 
canters set it doivn as a debt against Heaven, and by way 
of set-off, practise rogueries without compunction till they 
make the balance even, or incHne it to the winning side* 
Bnough of this for the present. — I must immediately shift 
my quarters ; for although I do not fear the over-zeal of 
Mr. Justice Foxley or his clerk, will lead them to any 
extreme measure, yet that road scoundrel's unhappy re- 
cognition of me ma]^ make it more serious for them to con* 
ntve at me, and I must not put their patience to an over 
severe trial. You must prepare to attend me,, either as a 
captive or a companion ; if, as the latter, you must give 
your parole of honour to attempt no escape. Should you 
be so ill advised as to break your word once pledged, be 
assured that 1 will blow your brains out, without a mo- 
ment's scruple." 

" I am ignorant of your plans and purposes," 1 replied*, 
*^ and cannot but hold them dangerous. I do not mean to 
aggravate my present situation by any unavailing resistance 
to the superior force which detains me ; but I will not 
renounce the right of asserting my natural freedom should' 
a favourable opportunity occur. I will, therefbre, rather 
be your prisoner than your coniederate."* 

*' That is spoken fairly," he said; " and yet not without 
the canny caution of one brought up in the Gude Town of 
Edinburgh. On my part, I will impose no unnecessary 
hardship upon you ; but, on the contrary, ycTur journey 
shall be made as easy as is consistent with your being 
kept safely. Do you feel strong enough to ride on horse- 
back as yet, or would you prefer a carria[ge ? The former 
mode of travelling-is best adapted to the country through 
which we are to travel, but you are at liberty to choos<^ 
bct^reen them." 



I Baid» ^< t felt my «treiigth^radualljr retarniog, andttet 
t fihoold much prefer travelhog on horseback. A car- 
tiage," I added, " U so close——" 

** And so easily gaarded," replied Herrtes, with a look 
as if he wonld haire penetrated my Tery thoughts ; '^ that,- 
doubtless, you think horseback belter calculated for wxk 
escape." 

** My thoughts are my own," I answered ; ** and 
though you keep my person prisoner, these are beyond 
your control." 

** O, I can read the book," he said, <' without opening 
the leaves. But I would recommend to you to make no 
r^sh attempt, it will be my care to see that you have no 
power to make any that is like to be effectual. Linen^ 
and all other necessaries for one in your circumstances^. 
are amply^ provided. Cristal Nixon will act as your valet, 
1 should rather, perhaps, 6^y, your femme de chambre..- 
four travelling dress, you may, perhaps, consider as singu- 
lar; but it is such as the circumstances require; aQd,.if you- 
object to use the articles pncpared for your use^ your mode 
of journeying will be as personally unpleasant as that 
which conducted you hither. Adieu — We now know 
each other better than we didr—it will not be my fault tt 
the consequence^ of farther intimacy be not a more fu- 
Toorable epinion of each other." 

He then left me, with a civil good night, to my own re- 
flections, and only turned back to say, that we should pra>< 
ceed in our journey at day- break next morning, at fati-^ 
thtest ; perhaps earlier, he said, but complimented me by 
supposing, that, as I was a sportsman, 1 must always be 
ready for a sudden start. 

We are then at issue^ this singular man and myself. Hi> 
personaLviews are to a certain point explained. He has 
chosen anantiquated<and desperate line of politics, and he 
claims, from some pretended tie of guardianship, or rela- 
tionship, which he does not deign to explain, but which he 
seems to have been able to pass current on a.»illy country, 
justice and his knavish clerk, a right to direct and to -control 
my mptiojDS. The danger which awaited me in England, and* 
which I might have escaped had 1 remained in Scotland , 
was doubtless occasioned by the authority of this man. But 
what my poor mother might fear for me as a child-^-what 
my iEk^glish friend^ Samue) Griffiths, endetivoorel to gtard. 



agtunst dmng my youth and Qooag«, is now, it seettt^ 
cocne apoD me ; and, under a legal pretext, I am detained,, 
in what mast he a most illegal manner, hy a person, too» 
whose own political immunities have been forfeited by. his 
condapt. It matters not— *my mhid is made npf-Hieither 
persuasion nor threats shall force me into the desperate de- 
signs which this nfan meditates ; whether I am of the tri' 
fling consequence which my life hitherto* seems to inti- 
mate > or whether I ha¥e (as would appear from this mao'i^ 
conduct,) such importance, by birth, or fortune, as may 
u>ake me a desirable acquisition to a political faction, my 
resolution js^ tiiken ID either case. Those who read this 
Journal, if it shall be perused by impsirtial eyes, they shall 
jfKige of me truly ; and if they consider me as » k)o1 in 
encountering danger unnecessarily,, they shall have no 
reason to believe me a coward or a turncoat, when 1 find 
myself engagedln it, 1 have been bred in sentiments of 
attachment to the family on the throne, and in these senti* 
Rtents I will live and die. I have, indeed, some idea that 
Mr. Herries has already discovered that I am made 6f 
different and more unmalleable metal than he had at first 
believed. There were letters Aom my dear Alan 
Fairford, giviog a ludicrous- account of my instability of 
temper, in the same pocket-book, which, according to the 
admission of my pretended guardian, fell under the inves- 
-tigation of his domestic, during the night I passed at Bro* 
kenburn, where, as Inow recollect, my wet clothes, with 
the contents of my pockets, were, with the thoughtlessness 
ef a youDg traveller, committed too rashly to the care of a 
strange servant. And my kind friend and hospitable land- 
lord, Mr. Alexander Fairford, may also, and with justice, 
have spoken of my levities to this man. But he shall find 
he has made a false estimate upon these plausible groun^. 
#hice ' ■■ 

I mast break off for the-prcsent- 



CHAPTER ir. 

DARSIE LATIMEU^S JOUNAL, IN COITTINUATIOI^* 

There is at length a halt — at length^I have gained 80 
much privacy as to enable me to continue my Journal. It 
has become a sort of task of dutv to me, without the dis- 
charge of which 1 do not feel that th(> business of the day 
is performed. True, no friendly eye n)ay ever look upon 
these labours, which have amused the solitary hours of an 
unhappy prisoner. Yet, in the meanwhile, the exercise 
of the pen seems to act as a sedative upon iny own agitated 
thoughts ami tumultuous passions. I never lay it down 
hut I rise stronger in resolution, more ardent in hope. A 
thousand vague fears, wild expectations, and indigested 
schemes, hurry through one's thoughts in seasons of doubt 
and of danger. But by arresting them as they fHt across 
the mind, by throwing them on paper, and even by that 
mechanical act compelling ourselves to cbnsider them with 
scrupulous and minute attention, we may perhaps escape 
becoming the dupes of our own excited imagination ; just 
as a young horse is cured of the vice of starting, by being 
made to stand still and look for some time without any in- 
terruption at the cause of its terror. 

There remains but one risk, which is that of discovery. 
But, besides the small characters in which my residence 
in Mr. Fairford's house enabled me to excel, for the 
purpose of transferring as many scroll sheets^ as possible 
to a huge sheet of stampe^i paper, I have, as I. have else- 
where intimated^ had hitherto the comfortable reflection, 
that if the record of my misfortunes should fall into the 
hands of him by whom they are caused, they would, with-- 
out harming any one, show him the real character and 
disposition of the person who has become his prisoner — 
perhaps his victim. No^, however, that other names, and 
other characters are mingled with the register of my own 
sentiments, I must take additional care of these papers, 
and keep them in such a manner, that, in case of the least 
hazard of detection, I may be able to destroy them at a 
moment's notice. I shall not soon or easily forget the 
Jfssod I have been taught, by the prying disposition which 
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Crktal Nkaoy tUs ntn'fl »gftnt and eoaf^derite MMifetted 
at Broketibiim, and which proved the original eau0e rf my 
siifferinj(f j 

fdyhafiag aside the last sheet of my journal hastily^ 
was occasioned by the unwonted sound of a violin, in the 
fann<-yapid beneath my windows. It will ndt appear sur- 
priaiiig^ to 'theitfe who have aiad<& music their study, that^ 
after listening to a £^w notes, I became at once assured that 
the mUMcian was no odi^r than the itinerant, formerly 
mentioned as present at the destruction of Joshua Oeddes*s 
sbike»net8, the supeiior deticacy and force of whose ese- 
Gutioil would enable me to swear to his bow among a 
whole orchestra.. I had the less reason to doubt his iden* 
tity, because he played twice over the beautiful Scottish, 
air called Wandering Wiltie ; and 1 could not help conclu- 
ding that he did so for the purpose of intimating his own 
preseyif since that was what the French call the nom dt 
guerre oi the performer. 

Hope will catch at the most feeble twig for support in 
eztremi^. I knew this man, though deprived of sight, to 
be bold, ingenious, and perfectly capable of acting as a 
guide. I believed I bad woo his good will, by having, in a 
frolic, assumed the character of his partner; and I re- 
membered that, in a wild, wandering, and disorderly course 
of life, men, as they become loosened frpm the ordinary 
bonds of civil society, hold those of comradeship more 
closely sacred ; so that honour is sometimes found among 
thieves, and faith and attachment in such as the law has 
termed vagrants. The history of Richard Coeur de Lioa 
and his minstrel. Blonde!, rushed, at the same time, on my 
mind, though 1 could not even then nuppress a smile at the 
dignity of the examination, when applied to a blind fiddler 
and myself. Still there was something in all this to awa- 
ken a hope, that,, if I. could open a correspondence with 
this^ poor violer, he oiight be useful in extntatiog me from, 
my present utuation. ' 

His profession furnished me with some hope that this 
desired communication might he attained ; since it is well 
known that, in Scotland, where there is so much nationid 
music, the words and airs of which are generally known, 
there is a kind of free-masonry among performers, by 
which they can, by the mere choice of a tune, express a 
^reat deal to the hearers. Personal allosioos are often 



maJU in tliis oiaBaer » with much point and! pleasaiitry ; ondT 
nothing is more usual at pabUc festivals, th an that the air- 
played to accompany a particular health or toast, is made 
the vehicle of compliment, of wit, and sometimes of 
satire. 

While these things- passed through my mind rapidly, I 
heard my friend beneath recommence, ^r the third time^ 
the air from which his own name had been probably 
adopted, when he was interrupted by his rustic auditors. 

''If thou canst play no other spring but that, mon, ho* 
hadst best put up ho's poipes and be jogging^ Sqnoire wiH 
be back anon, or Master Nixon, and we'll see who will pay. 
poiper then." . 

Oho, thought I, if I haye no sharper ears than those of. 
my friends Jan and Dorcas to encounter, I may venture . 
an experiment upou them ; and,, as most expressive of 
my state of captivity, I sung two or three lines of dM|J'37tli< 
psalm— 

'•'' By BabePs streams we sat and wept." 

The country people listened with attention, and, when I 
ceased, I heard them to whisper together in toDes of com-* 
miseration, "Lack-a-day, poor soul! so pretty a man to 
be beside his wits !" 

" 4n he be that gate," said Wandering Willie, in atone 
calculated to reach my ears, ^' I ken naething will raise 
his spirits fike a spring.^ And he struck up, with great 
vigour and spirit, the lively and Scotch air, the words of 
which instantly occurred to me,— 

" Oh whistle and 111 come t'ye, my lad, 
Oh whistle and V\\ come t'ye, my lad ; 
Though father and mother and a' should gae mad. 
Oh whistle and I'll come t'ye my lad. 

f soon heard a clattering noise of feet in the court-yard^ 
which I concluded to be Jan and Dorcas dancing a jigg in 
their Cumberland wooden clogs. Under cover of this 
din, I endeavoured to answer Willie's signal by whistling, 
as loud as 1 could, 

^' Come back again and lo'e me 
When a' the lave are gane." 

He instantly threw the dancers out, by changing bis air to 
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^*%er^s my th^uab, VH ne'er beguile Qiee.'^ 

I fio lofiger doubted that a communication betwixt n$ 
was happily established, and that, if I had an opportunity 
of speakiog to the poor musician, I should find him will- 
ing to take my letter to the post, to inroke the assistance 
«f some active magistrate, or of the commanding officer of 
Carlisle Castle, or, in short, to do whatever else I could 
point out, in the compass of his power, to contribute to 
my liberalion. But to obtain speech of him, I must hare 
run the risk of alarming the suspicions of Dorcas, if not 
of her yet mor^ stupid Corjdon. My ally's blindness 
prevented his receiving any communication by signs from 
the window— -even if I could have ventured to make 
them, consistency with prudence — -bo that, notwithstand- 
ing the mode of intercourse we had ^adopted, was both 
circuitous and peculiarly liable to misapprehension, I saw 
nothing I could do better thau to continue it, tnisting 
my own and my correspondent's acuteness, in. applying 
to the airs the meaning they were intended to convey. 
I thought of singing the words themselves of some signi* 
ficant song, but feared, 1 might, by doing so, attract suspi- 
cion. I endeavoured, therefore, to intimate my speedy 
departure from my present place of residence, by whist- 
ling .the well known air with which festive partiesJn Scot-* 
f^nd usually conclude the dance. 

" Good night and joy be wi' ye a' 
For here nae langer maun I slay ; 
There's neither friend nor foe of mine 
But wishes that I were away." 

It appeared that Willie's powers of intelligence were 
much more active than mine, and that, like a deaf per-, 
son, accustomed to be spoken to by signs, he comprehend- 
ed, from the very first notes, the whole meaning I in- 
tended to convey ; and he accompanied me in the air 
with his violin, in such a manner as at once to show he 
understood my meaning, and to prevent my whistling from 
being attended to. 

His reply was almost immediate, and was conveyed iR 
I be old martial air o{ ** Hey, Johnie lad, cock up your 
beaver." I run over the words, and fixed on the follew- 
mg fftapj^a, as most applicable tp my cili;irmstimr^s :*— 
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" Cook op your beater, and code it (11^ tiamfix« 
We'U over the Border and g^ive them a brush ; 
There's somebody there we'll teach better behaviour^ 
Hey, Johnie lad, cock up your beaver." 



If these sounds alluded, as I hope thej do, to 
of assistance 'from my Scottish friends, I may ii 



the chance 
my Scottish friends, I may indeed con- 
"sider that a door is open to hope and freedom. I imme" 
diately rephed with, 



'* My heart's in the Highlands, my hoart is not htre ; > 
My Heart's in the Highlands, a-cbasiQg the deer;. 
A-chasing the wild deer, and following the roe ; 
My heart's in the Highlands wherever 1^0. 

Farewell to the Highlands ! farowell to the North ! 
The birth-place of valour, the cradle of worth; 
Wherever I wander, wherever I rove, * 
The hills of the Highlands for ever I love." 

Willie instantly played with a degree of spirit which 
might hare awakened hope in Despair herself, if Despair 
could be supposed to understand Scotch music, the iine 
old Jacobite air, 

<* For a' that, and a> that, 
And twice as much as a' that." 

I next endearoured to intimate my wish to send notice of 
iny conditiot) to my friends ; and despairing to find an air 
isimiciently expressive of my purpose, I ventured to sing 
a verse, which, in various forms, occurs so frequently in 
old ballads — 

" Whare will I get a bonny boy 

That will win hose and shoon ', 
That will gae down to Durisdeer, 
' And bid my merry men come f" 

He di'owned the latter part of the verse by playing, 
with much emphasis, 

" Kind Robin lo'es me." 

Of this, though I ran over the verges of the song in m^ 
mind, I could make nothing ;. andhe^re I could contrive 
any mode of intimating my uncertainty, a cry arose in the 

<'otlrt-yard (bat Griatul Nixon was coming. My faithful 
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Willie was obliged to retreat ; but not before lie bad half 
plajed, half bumoied, by way of farewell^ 

" Leave thee — Cleave thee, lad — 

111 never leave thee ; 
The stars shall gae withersliins 

Ere I will leave thee." 

I am thus, I think, secure of one trusty adherent in my 
misfortunes ; and, however whimsical it may be to rely 
much on a man of this idle profession, and deprived of 
sight withal, it is deeply impressed on my mind, that his 
services may be both useful and necessary. There is ano- 
ther quarter from which I look for succour, and which I 
have indicated to thee, Alan, in moi'ie than one part of my 
journal. Twice^atthe early hour of day- break, 1 have 
seen the individual alludcnl to in the court of the farm, and 
twice she miide signs of recognition in answer to the ges- 
tures by which 1 endeavoured to make her comprehend my 
situation ; but on both occasions, she pressed her fmger on 
her lips, as expressive of silence and secrecy. 

The manner in which G. M. entered upon the scene for 
the first time seems to assure me of her good-will so far as 
her power may reach ; and I have many reasons to believe 
it is considerable. Yet she seemed hurried and frightened 
during the Very transitory moments of our interview, and I 
think was, upon the last occasion, startled by the entrance 
of some one into the farm- yard, just as she was on the point 
of addressing me. ^^ You must not ask whether I am an early 
riser, since such delights are only to pa seen at day-break ; 
and although I have never again seen hpi, yet I have rea- 
son to think she is not distant. It was but three nights 
ago, that, worn out by the uniformity of my confinement, I 
had manifested more symptoms of despondence than I had 
before exhibited, which I conceive may have attracted the 
attention of the domestics, through whom the circumstance 
might transpire. On the next morning, the following lines 
lay on my table ; but how conveyed there, I cannot tell. 
The hand in which they are written is a beautiful ItidUn 
xoaBuscript. 

^M lords their labourers' hirft delay, 
Fate quits our toil witl^ hopes to cojpie. 

Which if fai short of present pay, 
Still 9Y/M» a debt and names a suoi. 

Tot. H. 3 ' 



26 

Quit not the plec^e, frail sufferer, fhea. 

Although a distant date be given ', 
Despair is treason towards man, 

And blasphemy to Heaven." 

That these lines are written with the friendly — ihe 
more than friendly purpose of inducing me to keep up my 
spirits, I cannot doubt ; and I trust the manner in which E 
shall conduct myself may show that the pledge is accepted. 

The dress is arrived in which it seems to be my self- 
elected guardian's pleasure that I shall travel ; and what 
does it prove to be ? — A skirt or upper petticoat of cam- 
let, like those worn by country ladies of moderate rank 
when on horseback, with such a riding-mask as they fre- 
quently use on journe*ys to preserve their eyes and com-, 
plexion from the sun. and dust, and sometimes, it is sus- 
pected, to enable them to play off a little coquetry. From 
the use of the mask, however, I suspect I shall be preclu- 
ded ; for instead of being only pasteboard, covered with 
black velvet, I observe with anxiety, that mine is thick- 
ened with a plate of steel, which, like Quixote's visor, 
serves to render it more strong and durable. 

This apparatus, together with a steel clasp for securing 
the mask behind me with a padlock, gave me fearful recol- 
lections of the unfortunate being, who, never being per- 
mitted to lay aside such a visor, acquired the well-known 
historical epithet of the Man in the Iron Mask. I hesita- 
ted a moment whether I should so far submit to the acts of 
oppression designed against me as to assume this disguise, 
which wai3, of course, contrived to aid their purposes. But 
then I remembei^ Mr. Herries' threat, that I wouki be 
kept close prisoner in a carriage, unless I assumed the 
dress which should be appointed for me ; and I considered 
the comparative degree of freedom which I might purchase 
by wearing the mask and female dress, as easily and advan- 
tageously purchased. Here, therefore, I must pause for 
the present, and await what the morning may bring fortlb. 



[To carry on the story from the documents befoi'e us 
We think it proper here to drop the Journal of the cap- 
tive Darsie Latimer, and adopt, instead, a narrative of the 
proceedings of Alan Fairford in pursuit of his friend, wiiicjfi 
iQtms another sexier ja this history.] 



CHAPTER III. 

NARRATIVE OF ALAN FAIRFORD. * 

The reader ought, by thig time, to have formed some 
idea of the character of Alan Fairford. He had a warmth 
of heart which the study of the law and of the world, could 
not chilL, and the talents which they had rendered unusual- 
ly acute. Deprived of the personal patronage enjoyed by 
most of his contemporaries, who assumed the gown under 
protection of their aristocratic alliances and descents, he 
early saw that he would have that to achieve for himself 
which fell to them as a right of birth. He laboured hard 
in silence and solitude, and bis labours were crowned with 
success. But Alan doted on his friend Darsie, even more 
than he loved his profession, and, as we have seen, threw 
every thing aside when he thought Latimer in danger ; 
forgetting fame and fortune, and hazarding even the serious 
displeasure of his father, to rescue bim whom h^ loved 
with an elder brother's affection. Darsie, though his parts 
were more quick and brilliant than those of his friend, 
seemed always to the latter a being under his peculiat 
charge, whom he was called upon to cherish and protect, 
in cases where the youth's own experience was unequal 
to the exigency ; and now, when, the fate of Latimer seem* 
ing worse than doubtful, Alan's whole prudence and ener- 
gy were to be exerted in his behalf, an adventure which 
might have seemed perilous to most youths of his age, had 
no terrors for him. He was well acquainted with the laws 
of his country, and knew how to appeal to them ; and, be- 
sides his professional confidence, his natural dispositibn 
was steady, sedate, persevering, and undaunted. Witlx 
these requisites he undertook a quest which, at that time, 
was not unattended with actual danger, and had much in it 
to appal a more timid disposition. 

Fairford's first inquiry concerning his friend, was at the 
chief magistrate of Dumfries, Provost Crosbie, who had 
sent the information of Darsie 's disappearance. On^is 
first application, he thought he discerned in the honest dig^ 
nitary, a desire to get rid of the subject. • The Provost 
ftpoke of the riot at the fishing station as an " outbreak 
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among those lawless loons, the fishermen, which conftenied 
,lhe Sheriff," he said, ^'more than us, poor Town-Council 
bodies, that have aneugh to do to keep peace within burgh, 
amongst such a set of conmioners as the town are plagued 
with." 

" But this is not all, Provost Crosbie," said Mr. Alan 
Fairford ; ** a young gentleman of rank and fortune ha$ 
disappeared amongst their hands — you know him. My 
father gave him a letter to you — Mr. Darsie Latimer." 

*' Lack-a-day, yes I lack-a-day, yes I" said the Provost ; 
'* Mr. Darsie Latimer — he dined at my house — I hope he 
is well." 

" I hope so too," said Alan, rather indignantly ; " but I 
desire8> N s c certainly on that point. You yourself wrote 
my father that he had disappeared." 

'* Troth, yes, and that is true," said*^the Provost. *' But 
did he not go back to his friends in Scotland ? it was not 
natural to think he would stay here." 

** Not unless he is under restraint," said Fairford, sur- 
prised at the coolness with which the Provost seemed to 
take up the matter. 

" Rely on it, Sir," said Mr. Crosbie, " that if he has not 
returned to his friends in Scotland, he must have gone to 
his friends in England." 

" 1 will rely on no such thing," said Alan ; " if there is 
law or justice in Scotland, I will have the thing cleared to' 
the Very bottom." 

*' Keasonable, reasonable," said the Provost, ** so far as 
is possible ; but you know I have no power beyond the 
ports of the burgh." 

*' But you are in the commission besides, Mr. Crosbie ; 
a Justice of Peace for the county." 

*' True, very true — that is," said the cautious magistrate^ 
^< I will not say but my name may stand on the list, but I 
cannot remember that I have ever qualified." 

" Why, in that case," said young Fairford, "there are 
ill-natured people might doubt your attachment to the 
Protestant line, Mr. Crosbie." 

•* God forbid, Mr. Fairford ; me that have done and suf- 
fered in the forty-five ! I reckon the Highlandmen did me 
damage to the amount of 100/. Scots, forbye all they ate 
and drank — ^no, no. Sir, I stand beyond challenge ; but as 
fox plaguing myself with county business, let them that 
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au^t tke mare slioe the mare. The CommifsioDerfl of 
Supply would see my back broken or they Tvould help ite 
in the burgh's work, and all the world kens the difference 
of the weight between public business in burgh and land* 
watd. What are their riots to. me ? haye we not riots 
enough of our own ?• — But I must be getting ready, for the 
council meets this forenoon. I am blythe to see your fa- 
ther's son on the causeway of our ancient burgh, Mr. Alan 
Fairford. Were you a twelvemonth aulder, we* would 
make a burgess of you, man. I hope you will come and 
dine with me before you go away. What think you of to- 
day at two o'clock-— just a roasted chucky and a drappit 
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Alan Fairford resolved that his friend's hospitality should 
not, as it seeemd the inyiter intended, put a stop to his 
queries. ^' I must delay you for a moment," he said* 
** Mr; Crosbie, this is a serious affair ; a young gentleman 
of high hopes, my own dearest friend, is missing — ^you can- 
not think it will be passed over slightly, for a man of your 
high character and known zeal for the government, not to 
make some active inquiry. Mr. Crosbitf, yo'a are my fa- 
ther's friend, and I respect you as such — but to others it 
will have a bad appearance." 

The withers of the Provost were not unwrungj he 
paced the room in much tribulation, repeating '* But what 
can I do, Mr. Fairford ? I warrant your friend casts up 
ugain — be will come back again, like the ill shilling-^he is 
not the sort of gear that tynes — a hellicat .boy, running 
through the country with a blind fiddler, and playing the 
fiddle to a parcel of blackguards, who can tell where the 
like of him may have scampered to ?" . 

«* There are persons apprehended, and in the jail of the 
town, as 1 understand from the Sheriff-Substitute," said 
Mr. Fairford ; '* you must call them before you, and inquire 
what they know of this young gentleman." 

^*Ay, ay-^the Sheriff- Depute did commit some poor 
creatures, I believe — wretched, ignorant fishermen bodies, 
that had been quarrelling with Qjuaker Geddes and his 
stake-nets, whiik, under favour of your gown be it spc^n;, 
Mr. Fairford, are not over and above lawful, and the Town- 
Clerk thinks they may be lawfully removed vta/aclfi— bat 
.ihat is by the by. But, sir, the creatures were a' dis- 
missed, for waBt of evidence ; the ^aker wottld uoi^smeBr 

3* 



90 

t« th^m, and what coald the SheriiF and me do, but jost 
let them loose ? Come awa, cheer up, Master Alan, and 
take a walk till dinner time — I must really go to the coun- 
cil." 

''Stop a moment, Provost," said Alan ; '' I lodge a com- 
plaint before you, as a magistrate, and you will find it serious 
to slight it over. You must have these men apprehended 
again.'* 

" Ay, ay — easy said ; but catch them that can,'' answered 
the Provost ; '^ they are owerthe March by this time, or 
by the point of Cairn. — Lord help ye ! they are a kind of 
amphibious devils, neither land nor water beasts — ^neither 
English nor Scots — neither county nor stewartry, as we 
say — they are dispersed like so much quicksilver. You 
may as well try to whistle a sealgh out of the Solway, as 
to get hold of one of them till all the fray is over. 

" Mr. Crosbie, this will not do," answered the young 
counsellor ; *' there is a person of more importance than 
such wretches as you describe concerned in this unhappy 
business — I must name to you a certain Mr. Herries !" 

He kept his eye on the Provost as he uttered the name, 
which he did rather at a venture, and from the connexion 
which that gentleman, and his real pr supposed niece^ 
seemed to have with the fate of Darsie Latimer, than from 
any distinct cause of suspicion which he entertained. He 
thought the Provost seemed embarrassed, though he shov- 
ed much desire to assume an appearance df indifference, 
in which he partly succeeded. 

" Herries I" he said—" What Herries ? — There are 
many of that name — not so many as formerly, for the old 
stocks are wearing out ; but there is Herries of HeathgiU. 
and Herries of Auchintulloch, and Herries ■ " 

"To save you further trouble, this person's designation 
i» Herries of Birrenswork." 

V W Birrenswork ?" said Mr. Crosbie ; " I have you 
now, Mr. Alan. Could you not as well have said, the 
Laird of Redgauntlet ?" 

Fairford was too wary to testify any surprise at this 
identification of names, however unexpected. " I thought," 
said he, " he was more generally known by the name of 
H^^rries. 1 have seen and been in company with him under 
that name, f am sure." 
: " ay ; in Edinburgh, belike. Tou know Redgauntlet 
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was unfortufiate a gr^at while ago, and though he was may- 
be not deeper in the mire than other iblks, jret for some 
reason or other, he did not get so easily out." 

** He was attainted, I understand ; and has no remission,'* 
said Fatrford. 

The cautious Provost only nodded, and said, '^ You may 
guess, therefore, why it is so convenient he should hold 
his mother's name, which is also partly his own, when he 
is about Edinburgh. To wear his proper name might be 
accounted a kind of flying in the face of government, ye 
understand. But he has been long connived at-^the story 
is an old story — and the gentleman has many eicellent 
qualities, and is of a very ancient and honourable house-*- 
has cousins aofong the great folks — counts kin with the 
Advoqate and with the Sheriff — hawks, you know, Mr. 
Alan, will not pike out hawks' een — he is widely con- 
nected — my wife is a foarth cousin of Redgauntlet's." 

Hinc illoR lachrymcR ! thought Alan Fairford to himself; 
but the hint presently determined him to proceed by soft 
means, and with caution. *^ I beg you to understand,'' said 
Fairford, *' that in the investigation which I am about to 
make, I design no harm to Mr. Herries, or Redgauntlet — 
call him which you will. All I wish is, to ascertain the 
safety of my friend. I know that he was rather foolish in 
once going upon a mere frolic, in disguise, to the neigh- 
bourhood of this same gentleman's house. In his circum- 
stances, Mr. Redgauntlet may have misinterpreted the mo- 
tives, and considered Darsie Latimer as a spy. His influ- 
ence, I believe, is great, among the disorderly people you 
spoke of but now ?" ' 

The Provost answered with another sagacious shake of - 
his head, that would have done honour to Lord Burleigh in 
the Critic. 

** Well, then," continued Fairford, **it is not possible 
that, in the mistaken belief that Mr. Latimer wa? a spy, 
upon such suspicion, he may have caused him to be car^^ 
ried off and confined somewhere ? Such things are done at 
elections, and on occasions less pressing than when men 
think their lives are in danger from an informer." 

*' lyir. Fairford," said the Provost, very earnestly, I 
scarce think such a mistake possible ; or if, by any extraor- 
dinary chance, it should hav^ taken place, Redgauntlet, 
whon I caimdt b«t know well, being, as I have said, wy 
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wife's first #ousin, ffourth coasin, I should say,) is alto* 
gether incapable ot doiDg any thing harsh to the young 
gentleman — he might send him ower to Ailsay for a night 
or two, or maybe land him on the north coast of Ireland, 
or in Islay, or some of the Hebrides ; but depend upon it, 
be is incapable of harming a hair of his head." 

*< I am determined not to trust to that, Provost," an* 
swered Fairford, firmly f *' and I am a good deal surprised 
at your way of talking so lightly of such an aggression on 
the liberty of the subject. You are to consider, and -Mr. 
Herries or- Mr. Redgauntlet's friends would do very well 
also to consider, how it will sound in the ears of an English 
Secretary of State, that an attainted traitor (for such is this 
gentleman) has not only ventured to take up his abode in 
this realm — against the King of which he has been in arms— 
but is suspected of having proceeded, by open force and 
violence, against the person of one of the lieges, a young 
man, who wants neither friends nor property to secure his 
being righted." 

. The Provost looked at the young counsellor with a face 
in which distrust, alarm, and vexation seemed mingled. 
<* A fashious job," he said at last, " a fashions job ; and it 
will be dangerous meddling with it. I should like ill to 
see your father's son turn informer against an unfortunate 
gentleman." 

'* Neither do I mean it," answered Alan, " provided that 
unfortunate gentleman and his friends give me a quiet op- 
portunity of securing my friend's safety. If I could speak 
with Mr. Redgauntlet, and hear his own explanation, I 
would probably be satisfied. If 1 am forced to denounce 
him to government, it will be in his new capacity of a kid- 
napper. I may not be able, nor is it my business, to pre- 
vent his being recognised in his former character of an 
attainted person, excepted from the general pardon." 

" Master Fairford," said the Provost, ** would ye ruin 
the poor innocent gentleman on an idle suspicion ?" 

*' Say no more of it, Mr. Crosbie ; my line of cohduct is 
determined — unless that suspicion is removed." 

*' Weel, sir," said the Provost, '* since so it be, and 
since you say that you do not seek to harm Redgauntlet 
personally, I'll ask a man to dine with us to-day, that kens 
as much about his matters as most folks. You mu^t think. 
Mr. Alan Fairford, though Redgauntlet be my wife's aeai 
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relative, and thoagh doubtless, I wish him weel, yet I ani 
not the person who is like to be intrusted with his in- 
comings and out-goings. I am not a man for that — I keep 
the kirk, and I abhor Popery — I liave stood up for the 
house of Hanover, and for liberty and property — I carried 
arms, sir, against the Pretender, when three of the High- 
landmen's baggage-carts were stopped at Ecclefechan ; and 
I had an especial loss of a hundredpounds " 

*' Scots," interrupted Fairford. " You forget you told 
me all this before." 

'' Scots or English, it was too much for me to lose," said 
the Provost ; *' so you sec I am not a person to pack or 
peel with Jacobites, and such unfreemen as poor Red- 
gauntlet." 

" Granted, granted, Mr. Crosbie ; and what then?" said 
Alan Fairford. 

** Why, then it follows, that if I am to help you at fhis 
pinch, it cannot be by and through my ain personal know- 
ledge, but through some fitting agent, or third person." 

" Granted again," said Fairford. '* And pray who may 
this third person be ?" 

*« Wha but Pate Maxwell of Summertrees — him they 
Gall Pate-in-Peril." 

" An old forty-five man, of course?" said Fairford^ 

" Ye may swear that," replied the Provost — '« as black 
a Jacobite as the auld leaven can make him ; but a sonsy, 
merry companion, that none of ua think it worth while to 
break wi' for all his brags and his clavers. You would 
have thought, if he had had but his own way at Derby, he 
would have marched Charlie Stuart through between 
Wade and the Duke, as a thread goes through the needle's 
ee, and seated him in Saint James's before you could have 
said, baud your hand. But though he is a windy body 
when he gets on his auld warld stories, he has mair gump- 
tion in him than most people — knows business, Mr. Alan« 
being bred to the law ; but never took the gown, because 
of the oaths, which kept more folks out then than they do 
now — the more's the pity." 

'' What ! are you sorry, Provost, that Jacobitism is upon 
the decline ?" said^ Fairford. 

"No, no," answered the Provost — " I am only sorry for 
folks losing the tenderness of conscience which they nsed 
to have. I have a son breeding to the bar, Mr. Fairford; 
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and, no doobt^ considering my services and safferingg) T 
might have looked for some bit postie for him ; hot if the 
muckle tike^ come in — I mean a' these Maxwells, and 
Johnstenes, and great lairds, that the oaths used to keep 
out lang syne — the bits o'messan dogies, like my son, and 
maybe like your fathef's son, Mr. Alan, will be sair put 
to the wall.*' 

" But to return to the subject, Mr. Crosbie," said Fair- 
ford, <*do yon really think it likely that this Mr. Maxwell 
will be of service in this matter ?^' 

'« It's very like he may be, for he is the tongue of the 
4rump to the whole squad of them," said the Provost; 
'' and Redgauntlet, though he will not stick at times to 
call him a fool,, takes more of his counsel than any man's 
else that I am aware of. If Pate can bring him a commu- 
ning, the business is done. He's a sharp chield, Pate-in- 
Peril." 

" Pate-in- Peril!" repeated Alan; "a very singular 
name." 

'' Ay, and it was in as queer a way he got it ; but V\\ 
say nothing about that," said the Provost, *' for fear of 
forestalling his market ; for ye are sure to hear it once at 
least, however oftener, before the punch-bowl gives place 
to the tea-pot.— And now, fare ye well ; for there is the 
council-bekl clinking in earnest ; and if I am not there 
balbre it jows in, Bailie Laurie will be trying some of his 
manceuvres." 

The Provost, repeating his expectation of seeing Mr. 
Fairford at two o'clock,.at length effected -his escape from 
the young counsellor, and left him at a considerable loss 
bow to proceed. The Sheriff, it seems, had returned ta 
Edinburgh, and he feared to find the visible repugnance 
of the Provost to interfere with this Laird of Birrens- 
work, or Redgauntlet, much stronger among the country 
gentlemen, many of whom were Catholics as well as Jaco- 
bites, and most others unwilling to quarrel with kinsmen and 
friends, by prosecuting with severity political offences 
which had almost run a prescription. 

To collect all the information in his power, and not to 
have recourse to the higher authorities until he could give 
all the light of which the case was capable, seemed the 
wiser proceeding in a choice of difficulties. He had some 
conversation with the Procurator-Fiscal, who, as well as 
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the Pravoftt, was an oM correspondent of his father. Alan 
expressed to that officer a purpose of visiting Brokenbnm^ 
but was assured by him, that it would be a step attended 
with much danger to his own person, and altogether fruit- 
less ; that the individuals who had been ring-leaders in the 
riot were long since safely sheltered in their various lork* 
ing-holes in the Isle of Man, Cumberland, and elsewhere; 
and that Uiose who might remain would undoubtedly com- 
mit violence on any one who might visit their settlement 
with the purpose of inquiring into their disturbances. 

There were not the same objections to his hastening to 
Mount Sharon, where he expected to find the latest news 
of his friend ; and there was time enough to do so, before 
the hour appointed for (he Provost's dinner* Upon the 
road, he congratulated himself on having obtained one 
point of almost certain information. The person who had 
in a manner forced himself upon his father's hospitality, 
and had seemed desirous to induce Darsie Latimer to visit 
England, against whom, too, a sort of warning had been 
received from an indii#dual connected with, and residing 
in his own family, proved to be a promoter of the distur- 
bance in which Darsie had disappeared. 

What could be the cause of such an attempt on the li- 
berty of an inoffensive and amiable man ? It was impossi- 
ble It could be merely owing to Redgauntlet's mistaking 
Darsie for a spy ; for though that was the solution which 
Fairford had offered to the Provost, he well knew that, in 
point of fact, he himself had been warned by his singular 
visiter of some danger to which his friend was exposed, 
before such suspicion could have been entertained | 
and the injunctions received by Latimer from his-guardian, 
or him who acted as such, Mr. Griffiths of London, pointed 
lo the same thing. He was not sorry, however, that he 
had not let Provost Crosbie into his secret, farther than 
was absolutely necessary ; since it was plain that the con- 
nexion of his wife with the suspected party was likely to 
affect his impartiality as a magistrate. 
. When Alan Fairford arrived at Mount Sharon, Rachel 
Geddes hastened to meet him, almost before the servant 
could open .the door. She drew back in disappointment 
when she beheld a stranger, and said, to excuse her pre- 
cipitation, that ''she had thought it was her brother 
loshua returned frona Cumberland." 
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<< Mr. Geddes is then absent from home," said Fairford/ 
much disappointed in his turn. 

" He hath been gone since yesterday, friend," answered 
Rachel, once more composed to the quietude which cha- 
racterises her sect, but her pale cheek and red eye giving 
contradiction to her assumed equanimity. 

*' I am," said Fairford, hastily, "the particular friend 
of a young man not unknown to you. Miss Geddes — the 
friend of Darsie Latimer — and am come hither in the ut- 
most anxiety, having understood from Provost Crosbie, 
that he had disappeared in the night wl^en a destructive 
attack had been made upon the fishing-station of Mr. Ged- 
des." 

" Thou dost afflict me, friend, by thy inquiries," said 
Rachel, more affected than before ; "for although the 
youth was like those of the worldly generation, wise in his 
own conceit, and lightly to be moved by the breath of 
vanity, yet Joshuajoved him, and his heart clave to him 
as if he had been bis own son. And when he himself 
escaped from the sons of Belial, w#ich was not until thej 
had tired themselves with reviling, and with idle reproach, 
and the jests of the scoffer, Joshua, my brother, returned 
to them once and again, to offer ransom for the youth call- 
ed Darsie Latimer, with offers of money and with promise 
of remission, but they would not hearken to him. Also, 
he went before the Head Judge, whom men call the She- 
riflf, and would have told him of the youth's peril, but they 
would in no way hearken to him unless he would swear 
unto the truth of his words, which thing he might not do 
without sin, seeing it is written. Swear not at all — also, that 
our conversation shall be yea or nay. Therefore, Joshua 
returned to me disconsolate, and said, ' Sister Rachel, this 
youth hath run into peril for my sake ; assuredly I shall 
not be guiltless if a hair of his head be harmed, seeing I 
have sinned in permitting him to go v^ith me to the fishing- 
station when such evil was to be feared. Therefore, I 
will take my horse, even Solomon, and ride swiflly into 
Cumberland, and 1 will make myself friends with Mara<^ 
mon of unrighteousness, among the magistrates of the Gen- 
tiles, and among their mighty men ; and it shall come to 
pass that Darsie Latimer shall be delivered, even if it 
were at the expense of half my substance.' And I said, 
* Naj% my brother, go lot, for they will but scpff at and 
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revile thee ; but hire tvith thy silver one of the scribes, 
who are eager as hunters in pursuing their prey, and he 
shall free Darsie Latimer from the men of violence by his 
cunning, and thy doul shall be gailtless of evil towards the 
lad.' But he answered and said, < I will not be controlled 
in this matter.' And he has gone forth, and hath not re- 
turned, and I fear me that he may never return, for though 
he be peaceful, as becometh one who holds all violence as 
offence against his own soul, yet neither the floods of 
water, nor the fear of the snare, nor the drawn sword of 
the adversary brandished in the path, will overcome his 
purpose. Wherefore the Solway may swallow him up, 
or the sword of (he enemy may devour him — neverthe- 
less, my hope is bettter in Him who directeth all things, 
and ruleth the waves of the sea, and overruleth the devi- 
ces of the wicked, and who can redeem us even as a bird 
from the fowler's net." 

This was all that Fairford could learn from Miss Ged- 
des ; but he heard with pleasure, that the good Q^uaker, 
her brother, had many friends among those of his own 
profession in Cumberland, and without exposing himself 
to so much danger as his sister seemed to apprehend, 
he trusted he might be able to discover some traces of 
Darsie Latimer. He himself rode back to Dumfries, 
having left with Miss Geddes his direction in that place, 
and an earnest request that she would forward thither 
whatever information she might obtain from her brother. 

On Fairford's return to Dumfries, he employed the brief 
interval which remained before dinner-time, in writing aa 
account of what had befallen Latimer, and of the present 
uncertainty of his condition, to Mr. Samuel Griffiths, 
through whose hands the remittances for his friend's 
service had been regularly made, desiring he would in* 
stahtly acquaint him with such parts of his history as might 
direct him in the search he was about to institute through 
the border counties, and which he pledged himself not t« 
give up until he had obtained news of his friend, alive or 
dead. The young lawyer's mind felt easier when he 
had despatched this letter. He could not conceive any 
reason why his friend's life should be aimed at ; he knew 
Darsie had done nothing by which his liberty could be le- 
gally affected, and although, even of late years, there hd4 
been singular histories of men^ and women also, who had 
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been trepanned, and concealed in solitudes and distant 
islands, in order to serve some temporary purpose, such 
Tiolences had been chiefly practised by the rich on the 
poor, and by the strong on Uie feeble ; whereas, in the 
present case, this Mr. Herries, or Redgauntlet, being 
amenable, for more reasons than one, to the censure of 
the law, must be the weakest in any struggle in which 
it could be appealed to. It is true, that his friendly 
anxiety whispered, that the very cause which rendered 
this oppressor less formidable, might make him more 
desperate. Still, recalling his language, so strikingly that 
of the gentleman, and even of the man of honour, Alan 
Fairford concluded, that though, in his feudal pride. Red- 
gauntlet might venture on the deeds of violence exercised 
by the aristocracy in other times, he could not be capable 
of any action of deliberate atrocity. And in these convic- 
tions he went to dine with Provost Crosbie, with a heart 
more at ease than might have been expected. 



CHAPTER IV. 

NARRATIVE OF ALAN FAIRFORD, CONTINUED. 

IF'iVE minutes had elapsed after the town clock struck 
^wo, before Alan Fairford, who had made a small detour 
to put his letter into the post-house, reached tne man* 
sion of Mr. Provost Crosbie, and was at once greeted 
by the voice of that civic dignitary, and the rural digni- 
tary his visiter, as by the voices of men impatient for their 

dinner. 

" Come away, Mr. Fairford — the Edinburgh time is later 
&an ours," said the Provost. 

•« And, come away, young gentleman, "said the Laird ; "1 
remember your father weel, at the Cross, thirty years ago 

I reckon you are as late in Edinburgh as at London, four 

o'clock hours — eh ?" 

'* Not quite so degenerate," replied Fairford ; ** but cer- 
tainly many Edinburgh people are so ill-advised as to post- 
pone their dinner till three, that they may have full tiaae to 
answer their London correspondents.'' 



** Londlto correspondents 1" said Mr. Maxwell ; <' and 
]praj, whatlhe devil have the people of Aald Reekie to do 
with London correspondents ?'' 

.'* The tradesmen must have their goods/' said Fsdr- 
ford. 

'^Cjin they not buy our own Scottish manufactures, 
and pick their customers' pockets in a more patriotic 
manner?" 

^* Then the Ladies must have fashions," said Fairford. 

**Can they not busk the plaid 6ver their heads, as 
their mothers did ? A tartan-screen, and once a-year a 
new cockemony from Paris, should serve a Countess ; but 
ye have not many of them left, I think— Mareschal, Airley, 
Winton, Wemyss, Balmerino — ay, ay, the countesses and 
ladies of quality will scarce take up too much of your ball- 
room floor with their quality hoops now-a-days." 

" There is no want of crowding, however, sir,*' said 
Fairford ; *' they begin to talk of a new Assembly-Room." 

*< A new Assembly-Room 1" said the old Jacobite Laird 
i— <' Umph — f mind quartering three hundred men in the 
Assembly-Room you have — But come, come — I'll ask no 
more questions — the answers all smell of new lords, new 
lands, and do but spoil my appetite, which were a pity, 
since here comes Mrs, Crosby to say our mutton's ready." 

It was even so. Mrs. Crosbie had been absent, like 
Eve, " on hospitable cares intent," a duty which she did not 
conceive herself exempted from, either by the dignity of 
her husband's rank in the municipality, or the splendour of 
her Brussels silk gown, or evten by the more highly prized 
lustre of her birth ; for she was born a Maxwell, and 
allied, as her husband often informed his friends, to several 
of the first families in the county. She had been handsome, 
and was stilly a portly good- looking woman of her years ; 
and though her peep into the kitchen had somewhat height- 
ened her complexion, it was na more than a modest touch 
•f rouge might have done. 

The Provost was certainly proud of his lady, nay, some 
said he was afraid of her ; for, of the females of the Red- 
gauntlet family, there went a rumour, that, ally where tbey 
would, there was a gray mare as surely in the stables of 
their husbands, as there is a white horse in Wouverman's 
pictures. The good dame, too, was supposed to have 
brought a spice of politics into Mi*. Crosbie's household 
along with her ; and the Provost's enemies in the Tow 
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Council used to observe, that be uttered there many a 
bold harangue against the Pretender, and in favour of 
King George and government, of which he dared not have 
pronounced a syllable in his own bed-chamber, and that, 
in fact, his wife's predominating influence had now and 
then occasioned his acting, or forbearing to act, in a manner 
very different from his general profession of zeal for Re- 
volution principles. If this was in any respect true, it 
was certain, on the other hand, that Mrs. Crosbie, in all 
external points, seemed to acknowledge the *^ lawful 
sway and right supremacy' ' of the head of the house, and 
if she did not in truth reverence her husband, she at least 
seemed to do so. 

This stately dame received Mr. Maxwell (a cousin of 
course) with cordiality, and Fairford with civility ; answer- 
ing, at the same time, with respect to the magisterial com- 
plaints of the Provost, that dinner was just comiog up. 
" But since you changed poor Peter MacAlpin, that usad 
to take care of the town-clock, my dear, it has never gone 
well a single day." 

" Peter MacAlpin, my dear,** said the Provost, " made 
himself too busy for a person in office, and drunk healths 
and so forth, which it became no man to drink or to pledge, 
far less one that is in point of office a servant of the pub- 
lic. I understand that he lost the music-bells in Edinburgh, 
for playing * Ower the Water to Charlie,' upon the tenth 
of June. He is a black sheep, and deserves^o encourage- 
ment." 

*^ Not a bad tone though, afler all," said Summertrees ; 
and, turning to the window,* he half hummed, half whis- 
tled the air in question, then sung the last verse aloud ; 

" Oh I lo'e weel roy Charlie's name^ 

Though some there be that abhor him ; 
But oh to see the deil gaog hame, 

Wi' a' the Whigs before him ! 
Over the water and over the sea, 

And over the water to Charlie ; 
Come weal, come wo, weMI gather and go, ' 

And live or die with Charlie." 

Mrs. Crosbie smiled furtively on the Laird, wearing an 
aspect at the same time of deep submission ; while the 
Provost, not choosing to hear bis visiter's ditty, took a turn 
through the room, in unquestioned dignity and indepen- 
dence of authority. 
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^ Aweel, aweel, my dear," said the lady, with a quiet 
sinile of submission, ''ye ken these matters best, and you 
will do your pleasure— ^they are far above my hand — only, 
I doubt if ever the town-clock will go right, or your mesus 
be got up so regular as I should wisb, till Peter MacAlpin 
gets his office back again. The body's auld, and caa 
neither work nor want, but he is the only hand to set ii 
clock." 

It may be noticed in passing, that, notwithstanding this 
prediction, which, probably, the fair Cassandra had the full 
means of accomplishing, it was not till the second council- 
day thereafler, that the misdemeanors of the Jacobite 
clock-keeper were passed over, and he was once more 
restored to his occupation of fixing the town's time, an4 
•the Provost's dinner-hour. 

Upon the present occasion the dinner passed pleasantly 
away. Summertrees talked and jested with the easy indir- 
ference of a man who holds himself superior to his com- 
pany. He was indeed an important person, as was testified 
by his portly appearance ; his hat laced with point iVEsr 
pagne ; his coat and waistcoat once richly einbroidered^ 
though now almost threadbare ; the splendour of his soli- 
taire, and laced ruffles, though the first was sorely creased, 
and tiie other sullied ; not to forget the length of his sil- 
ver-hilted rapier. His wit, or rather humour, bordered 
on the sarcastic, and intimated a discontented man ; and 
although he showed no displeasure when the Provost at- 
tempted a repiu'tee, yet it seemed that he permitted it 
upon mere sufferance, as a fencing- master, engaged with a 
pupil, will sometimes permit the tyro to hit him, solely by 
way of encouragement. The Laird's own jests, in th<& 
mean while, were eminently successful, not only with the 
Provost and his lady, but with the red-cheeked and red- 
ribboned servant-maid who waited at table, and who could 
* scarce perform her duty with propriety, so effectual were 
the explosions of Summertrees. Alan Fairford alone was 
unmoved among all this mirth ; which was the less won- 
derful, that, besides the important subject which occupied 
his thoughts, most of the Laird's good things consisted ih 
siy allusions to little parochial or family incidents, with 
which the Edinburgh visiter VVas totally unacquainted ; so 
that the laughter of the party sounded in his ear like the 

idle crackling of thorns ur^^er the pot, with this differe^' 
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that they did not accompany or second any such usefal 
operation as the boiling thereof. 

Fairford was glad when the cloth was withdrawn ; and 
when ProYOSt Crosbie, (not without some points of advice 
from his lady, touching the precise mixture of the ingre* 
dients,) had accomplished the compounding of a noble 
bowl of punch, at which the old Jacobite's eyes seemed 
to glisten, the glasses were pushed round it, filled, and 
withdrawn each by its owner ; when the Provost emphati- 
cally named the toast, '^ The King," with an important 
look to Fairford, which seemed to say, You can have ne 
doubt whom I mean, and therefore there is no occasion 
to particularize the individual. 

Summertrees repeated the toast, with a sly wink to the 
lady, whil^ Fairford drank his glass in silence. 

" Well, young Advocate,*' said the landed proprietor, 
*' I am glad to see there is some &hame, if there is little 
honesty, lefl in the Faculty. Some of your black-gowns, 
now-a-days, hear as little of one as of the other." 

<* At least, sir," replied Mr, Fairford, "I am so much 
of a lawyer as not willingly to enter into disputes which I 
am not retained to support — it would be but throwing 
away both time and argument." 

" Come, come," said the lady, ** we will have no ail- 
ment in this house about WJiig or Tory — The Provost 
kens what he maun say, and I ken what he should think ; 
and for a' that has come and gane yet, there may be a time 
coming when honest men may say what they think, whe- 
ther they be provosts or not." 

** D'ye hear that. Provost ?" said Summertrees ; «* your 
wife's a witch, man ; you should nail a horse-shoe on your 
chamber-door — Ha, ha, ha !" 

This sally did not take quite so well as former efforts of 
the Laird's wit. The lady drew up, and the Provost said, 
half-aside, ** The sooth bourd is nae bourd.* You will 
find the horse-shoe hissing hot, Summertrees." 

" Ye can speak from experience, doubtless, Provost," 
answered the Laird ; " but I crave pardon — I need not tell 
Mrs. Crosbie that I have all respect for the auld and 
honourable House of {ledgauntlet." 

*• Ahdgood reason ye have, that are sae sib to them?" 

-_ ' ' ' ' 

* The true joke is*no joke. 
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quoth tbe lady, *' and kenn'd weel baiih them that are 
here, and them that are gane.*' 

'' In troth, and ye may say sae, madam," answered the 
Laird ; ''for poor Harry Redgauntlet, that suffered at Car- 
lisle, was hand and glove with me ; and yet we parted on 
short leave-taking." 

" Ay, Snmmertrees," said the Provost ; " that was 
when you played Cheat'the-woodie, and gat the bye-name 
of *Pate-in-Pe.ril. I wish you would tell the story to my 
young friend here. He likes well to hear of a sharp trick, 
as most lawyers do." 

** I wonder at your want of circumspection. Provost," 
said the Laird, — much afler the manner of a singer, when 
dechnjng to sing the song that is quivering upon his tongue's 
very end. ^' Ye should mind there are some auld stories 
that cannot be ripped up again with entire safety to all con- 
cerned*. Tace is Latin for a candle." 

*' I hope," said the lady, ** you are not afraid of any 
' thing being said out of this house to your prejudice, Sum- 
mertrees. I have heard the story before ; but th^ oflener 
I hear it, the more wonderful I think iU* 

<' Yes, madam ; but it has been now a wonder of more 
than nine days, and it is time it should be ended," answer- 
ed Maxwell. 

Fairford now thought* it civil to say, " that he had often 
heard of Mr. Maxwell's wonderful escape, and that nothing 
could be more agreeable to him than to hear the right ver- 
sion" of it." 

But Summertrees was obdurate, and refused to take up 
the time of the company with such '' auld warld nonsense.'^ 

" Weel, weel," said the Provost, " a wilful man maun 
hae his way. — What do your folk in the county think about 
the disturbances that are beginning to spunk out in the 
colonies ?" 

" Excellent, sir, excellent. When things come to tho 
worst they will mend ; and to the worst they are coming. 
— But as to that nonsense ploy of mine, if ye insist on 
hearing the particulars," — said the Laird, who began to be 
sensible that the period of telling his story gracefully wa^ 
gliding fast away, 

•* Nay," said the Provost, ^ it was not for myself, but 
this young gentleman." 

" Aweel, what for should I not pleasure the young gen- 
flenvan ?— I'll just drink to honest folk at hame and abroac* 
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and de-il ane else. And then — but you hare heard it be' 
fbre, Mrs. Crosbie." 

'^ Not 80 often as to think it tiresome, I assure je," said 
the Lady ; and without further preliminaries, the Laird 
addressed Alan Fairford. 

'* Ye have heard of a year they call ihe forty-five ^ young 
gentleman ; when the Southrons' heads made their last ac- 
quaintance with Scottish claymores. There was a set of 
rampauging chields in the country then that they called 
rebels — I never could find out what for — Some men should 
have been wi* them that never came, Provost — Skye and 
the Bush aboon Traquair for that, ye ken. — ^Weel, the job 
was settled at last. Cloured crowns there were plenty^ 
and raxed Hecks came into fashion. I dinna mind very 
weel what I was doing, swajB^ering about the country with 
dirk and pistol at my belt, for five or six months, or there- 
away ; but I had a weary waking out of a wild dream. 
Then did I find myself on foot on a misty morning, with- 
my hand, just for fear of going astray , linked into a hand- 
cuff as they call it, with poor Harry Redgauntlet's fastened 
into the other ; and there we were, trudging along, with 
about a score more that had thrust their horns ower deep 
in the bog, just like ourselves, and a Serjeant's guard of 
Fed-coats, with twa file of drai^oons, to keep all quiet, and 
give us heart to the road. Now, if this mode of travelling 
was not very pleasant, the object did not particularly re- 
commend it ; for you undersUmd, young man, that they did 
not trust these poor rebel bodies to be tried by juries of 
their ain kindly countrymen, though ane would have 
thought they would have found Whigs enough in Scotland 
to hang us all ; but they behooved to trounce us away to be 
tried at Carlisle, where the folks had been so frightened, 
that had you brought a whole Highland clan at once inte 
the court, tbe}^ would have put their hands upon their een, 
anfl cried, * hang them a',' just to be quit of them." 

" Ay,*' ayi" said the Provost, ** that was a sncU law> 1 
grant ye.'^ 

** Snell I" said his wife, " snell I I wish they that pas- 
sed it had the jury 1 would recommend them to !" 

** I suppose the young lawyer thinks it all very right,'* 
said Summertrees, looking at Fairford—" an old lawyer 
jnight have thought otherwise. However, the cudgel was t© 
be found to beat the dog, and they chose a heavy one. Well. 
1. kf pt my spirits better than my companion, poor feBow ] 
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for I bad the luck to have neither wife nor child to think 
about, and Harry Redgauntlet had both one and t'other.-^ 
You have seen Harry, Mrs. Crosbie ?" 

*^ In troth have f," said she, with the sigh which wc 
give to early recollections, of which the object is no more. 
*^ He was not so tall as his brother, and a gentler lad every 
way. Ailer he married the great English fortune, folks 
called him less of a Scotchman than Edward/' 

" Folks lee'd then," said Summertrees ; *' poor Harry 
was none of your bold-speaking, ranting reivars, that talk 
about what they did yesterday, or what they will do to- 
morrow : it was when something was to do at the moment, 
that you should have looked at Harry Redgauntlet. I saw 
Inm at Culloden, when all was lost, doing more than twenty 
of these bleeztc^ braggarts, till the very soldiers that took 
him, cried not to hurt him — for all somebody's orders, 
Provost — for he.was the bravest fellow of them all. Weel , 
as 1 went by the side of Harry, and felt him, raise my hand 
up in the .miat of the morning, as if he wished to wipe his 
eye — ^for he had not that freedom without my leave — my 
yery heart was like to break for him, poor fellow. In the 
meanwhile, I had been trying and trying to make my hand 
as fine as a lady's, to see if I could slip it out of my iron 
wrist-band. You may think," he said, laying his broad bony 
hand on the table, *' 1 had hard work enough with such 
a shoulder-of-mutton fist ; but if you observe, the shackle- 
bones are of the largest,, and so they were obliged to keep 
the hand-cuff wide ; at length I got my hand slipped out^ 
and slipped in again ; and poor Harry was sae deep in his 
aiD thoughts, I could not make him sensible what I was 
doing," 

- 4i Why not ?" said Alan Fairford, for whom the tale be- 
gan to have some interest. 

'* Because there was an unchancy beast of a dragoon 
riding close beside us on the other side ; and if I had let 
him into my confidence as well as Harry, it, would notliave 
been long before a pistol-ball slapped through my bonnet. 
—Well, I had little for it but to do the best I could for my- 
self; and by my conscience it was time, when the gallows 
was staring me in the face. We were to halt for breakfast 
at Moffat. Well did I know the moors we were marching 
over, having hunted and hawked on every acre of the 
ground in very different times/ So I waited, you see, till I 
was on the edge of Errickstane brae— Ye ken the pla*-'* 
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they call the Marquises Beef-stand, because the Annandale 
loons used to put their stolen cattle in there ?" 

Fairford intimated his ignorance. 

** Ye must have seen it as ye came this way ; it looks as 
if four hills were laying their heads together, to shut out 
day-light from the dark hollow space between them. A 
d — d deep, black, blackguard-looking abyss of a hole it is, 
and goes straight down from the road-side, as perpendicu* 
lar as it can do, to be a heathery brae. At the bottom^ 
there is a small bit of a brook, that you would think could 
hardly find its way out from the hills that are so closely 
jammed round it.'^ 

*' A bad pass indeed," said Alan. 

" You may say that," continued the Laird. " Bad as the 
place was, sir, it was my only chance ; and though my very 
flesh creeped when I thought what a rumble I was going 
to get, yet 1 kept my heart up all the saiAe time. And so 
just when we came on the edge of this Beef^tand of the 
Johnstones, I slipped out* my hand from the hand-cuff, 
cried to Harry Gauntlet, * Follow me X* — whisked under 
the belly of the dragoon horse— flung my plaid round me 
with the speed cjf lightning — threw myflelf on my side, for 
there was no keeping my feet, and down the brae hurled I, 
over heather, and fearn, and blackberries, like a barrel 
down Chalmers's close in Auld Reekie. God, sir, I never 
can help laughing when I think how the scoundrel red* 
coats must have been bumbazed ; for the mist being, as I 
said, thick,i;hey had little notion, 1 take it, that they were 
on the verge of such a dilemma. I was half way down — 
for rowing is faster wark than rinning — ere they could get 
at their arms ; and then it was flash, flash, flash — rap, rap, 
rap — from the edge of the road; but my head was too 
jutiibled to think any thing either of that or the hard knocks 
I got among the stones. 1 kept my senses thegither, whilk 
has been thought wonderful by all that ever saw the phice ; 
and I helped myself with my hands as gallantly as I could, 
and to the bottom 1 came. There I lay for half a moment ; 
lint the thoughts of a gallows is worth all the salts and scent- 
bottles in the world, for bringing a man to himself. Up I 
Bprung, like a foiir-year-auld colt. All the hills were 
spinning round with me, like so many great big humming- 
tops. But there was nae time to think of that neither \ 
more especially as the mist had risen a little with the firing. 
1 jcould see the villains, like sae mony craws on the edge 
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«if the brae ; and I reckon that they saw me ; for some of 
the loona were beginning to crawl down the hill, but liker 
auld wiyes in their red cloaks, coming frae a field-preaching, 
than snch a souple lad as I was. Accordingly, they soon^ 
began to stop and load their pieces. Good e'en to you, 
gentlemen, thought I, if that is to be the gate of it. If you 
hare any further word with me, you maun come as far as 
Carriefraw-gahns. And so off I set, apd never buck went 
faster ower the braes than I did ; and I never stopped till T 
had put three waters, reasonably deep, as the season was 
rainy, half-a-dozen mountains, and a few thousand acres of 
the worst moss and ling in Scotland, betwixt me and my 
friends -the red-coats. " 

"It was that job which got you the name of Pate-in- 
PeHl," said the Provost, filling the glasses, and exclaiming) 
with great emphasis, while his guest, much animated with 
the recollections which the exploit excited, looked round 
with an air of triumph for sympathy and applause, — *' Here 
is to your good health ; and may you never put your neck 
in such a venture again." 

" Humph ! — I do not know," answered Summertree& 
*< I am not like to be tempted with another opportunity^- 
ITet who knows ?" And then he made a deep pause. 

" May I ask what became of your friend, sir ?" said Alan 
Fairford. 

" Ah, poor Harry I" said Summertrees. ♦* I'll tell you 
what, sir, it takes time to make op one's mind to such a 
venture, as my friend the Provost calls it ; and I was told 
by Neil Maclean, — who was next file to us, hot had the 
luck to escape the gallows by some slight-of-hand trick or 
•ther, — ^that, upon my breaking off, poor Harry stood like 
©ne motionless, although all our brethren in captivity made 
as much tumult as they could, to distract the attention of 
the soldiers. And run he did at last ; but he did not know 
the ground, and either from confusion, or because he 
judged the descent altogether perpendicular, he fied up the 
hill to the left, instead of going down at once, and so was 
easily pursued and taken. If he had followed my example^ 
he would have found enough among the shepherds to hide 
him, and feed him, as they did me, op bear- meal scones 
and braxy mutton, till better days come round again." 

*• He suffered then for his share in the insurrection ?^' 
said^Alan Fairford. 
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<« You may swear that," said Sammertrees. " His blqod 
was too red to be spared when that sort o^paint was in re- 
quest. He suffered, sir, as you call it — that is, be was 
murdered in cold blood, with many a pretty fellow besides. 
— Well, we may have our day next — ^what is fristed is not 
forgiven — they think us all dead and buried — but — " 
Here he filled his glass, and muttering some, indistinct de- 
nunciations, drank it off, and assumed his usual manner, 
which had been a little disturbed towards the end of his 
narrative, 

** What became of Mr. Redgauntlet's child ?" 

" Mister Redgauntlet ! — he was Sir Henry Redgauntlet, 
as his son, if the child now lives, will be Sir Arthur — I 
called him Harry from intimacy, and Redgauntlet, as the 
chief of his name — His proper style was Sir Henry Red- 
gauntlet." 

"His son, therefore, is dead?" said Alan Fairford. 
•* It is a pity so brave a line should draw to a close." 

" He has left a brother," said Summertrees, " Hugh 
Redgauntlet, who has now the representation of the family. 
And well it is ; for though he be unfortunate in many res- 
pects, he will keep up the honour of the house better thsm 
a boy bred up among these bitter Whigs, the relations of 
his elder brother. Sir Henry's lady. Then they are on no 
good terms with the Redgauntlet line — ^bitter Whigs they 
are, in every sense. It was a run-away match betwixt Sir 
Henry and his lady. Poor thing, they would not allow her 
to see him when in confinement — they had even the mean- 
ness to leave him without pecuniary assistance ; and as all 
his own property was seized upon and plundered, he would 
have wanted common necessaries, but for the attachment 
«f a fellow who was a famous fiddler — ^a blind man^ — I have 
seen him with Sir Henry myself, both before the affair 
broke out and while it was going on. I have heard that 
he fiddled in the streets of Carlisle, and carried what mo- 
ney he got to his master, while he was confined in the 
castle." 

" I do not believe a word of it," said Mrs. Crosbie, kind- 
ling with indignation. ^* A Redgauntlet would have died 
twenty times before he had touched a fiddler's wages." 

" Hout, fye— bout, fye — all nonsense and pride," said 
the Laird of Summertrees. <« Scornful dogs will eat dirty 
puddings, cousin Crosbie — ^ye little ken what some of yotir 
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frieuds were obliged to do yon time for a sowp of broSe, 
OP a bit of bannock. — G — d, I carried a cutler'9 wheel for 
several weeks, partly for need, and partly for disguise— 
there I went bizz — ^bizz — whizz — ^zizz, at every auM 
wife's door ; and if ever you want your shears shaxpened, 
Mrs. Crosbie, I am the lad to do it for you, if my wheel 
was but in order." 

" Tou must ask my leave first," said the Provost ; " for . 
I have been told you had some queer fs^hions of taking a 
kiss instead of a penny, if you liked your customer." 

" Come, come, Provost," said the lady, rising, "if the 
maut gets abune the meal with you, it is time for me to take 
myself away — ^And you will come to my room, gentlemen^ 
when you want a cap of tea.!' 

Alan Fairford was not sorry for the lady's departure; 
^ She seemed too much alive to the Jionour of the house of 
Redgauntlet, though only a fourth cousin, not to be alarmed 
by the inquiries which he proposed to make after the 
whereabout of its present head. Strange confused suspi- 
^ cions arose in his mind, from his imperfect recollection of 
the tale of Wandering Willie, and the idea forced itself upon 
him, that his friend Darsie Latimer might be the son of the 
unfortunate Sir Henry. But before indulging in such spe- 
culations, the point was, to discover what had actually be- 
come of him. If he were in the hands of his uncle, might 
there not exist some rivalryln fortune, or rank, which 
might induce so stem a man as Redgauntlet to use un&ir 
measures towards a youth whom he would find himself 
nnable to mould to his purpose? He considered these 
points in silence, during several revolutions of the glasses 
as they wheeled in galaxy round the bowl, waiting until the 
Provost, agreeably to his own proposal, should mention the 
subject, for which he had expressly introduced him to M;*. 
Maxwell of Summertrees. 

Apparently the Provost had forgot his promise, or at 
jleasi was in no great haste to fulfil it. He debated wifh 
great earnedtnesa upon the stamp act, which was then im- 
pending over the American colonies, and upon other po* 
litical subjects of the day, but said not a word of Redgaunt- 
let. Alan soon saw that the investigation h^ meditated 
mast advance, if at all, on his own special motion, and 
^ determined to proceed accordingly. 

Acting unon thisresolution^ he took the first oppoxtuKty 
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afforded by a pause in the discussion of colonial polities, to 
say, *« I must remind yon, Prorost Crosbie, of your Idnd 
promise to procure some intelligence upon the subject i 
am so anxious about." 

*^ Gadso !" said tiie Provost, after a moment's hesita- 
tion, " it is very true.— Mr. Maxwell, we wish to consult 
you on a piece of important business. You must know — 
indeed I dlink'you must hare heard, that the fishermen at 
Brokenbum, and higher up the Solway, have made a raid 
upon Quaker Geddes's stake-nets, and levelled all with the 
sands.*' 

" In troth I heard it,* Provost, and J was glad to^ hear the 
scoundrels had so much pluck left, as to right themselves 
against a fashion which would make the upper heritors a 
sort of clocking hens, to hatch the fish that the folks below 
Ihem were to catch and eat." 

"Well, sir," said Alan, "that is not the present point. 
But a young friend of mine was with Mr. Geddes at the time 
this violent procedure took place^ and he has not since been 
heard of. Now, our friend, the Provost, thinks that you 
m^ be able to advise " 

Here he was interrupted by the Provost and Summer- 
trees speaking out both at once, the first endeavouring to 
disclaim all interest in the question, and the last to evade 
giving an answer. 

•* Me think !" said the Provost ; " I never thought twice 
sibout it, Mr. Fairfprd ; it was neither fish, nor flesh, nor salt 
herring of mine." 

" And I *able to advise!' " said Mr. Maxwell of Sum- 
mertrees ; *' what the d6vil can 1 advise you to^do, except- 
ing to send the bellman through the town to cry your lost 
sheep, as they do spaniel dogs or stray ponies ?" 

** With your pardon," said Alan, calmly, but resolutely, 
(< I must ask a more serious answer." 

« Why, Mr. Advocate," answered Sommertrees, ** I 
thought it was your business to ^ve advice to the lieges, 
and not to take it from poor stupid country gentiemen." 

" If not exactly advice, it is sometimes our duty to ask 
questions, Mr. Maxwell." 

•* Ay, sir, when you hjtve your bag-wig and your gown 
on, we must allow you the ususd privilege of both gown 
and petticoat, to say what you please. But when you are 
oiit of yourcanoBicah the case is altered. How come you. 



sir, to suppose that I have any bHsiaess with this riotoufc 
proceeding, or shoald know more than you do what hap- 
pened there ? the question prosceeds oh an unciviUupposi- 
tion." 

'^ I will explain," said Alan, determined to give Mr. 
Maxwell no opportunity of breaking off the conversation* 
<* You are an intimate of Mr. Redgauntlet — ^he is accused 
of having been engaged in this affray, and of having placed 
under forcible restraint the person of my friend, Darsie 
Latimer, a young man of property and consequence, whose 
fate I am here for the express purpose of investigating. 
This is the plain state of the case ; and all parties con- 
cerned, — ^your friend, in particular, — will have reason to 
be thankful for the temperate manner in which it is my pur- 
pose to conduct the matter, if I am treated with propor- 
tionate frankness." 

" You have misunderstood me," said Maxwell, with a 
tone changed to more composure ; '^ 1 told you I was the 
friend of the late Sir Henry Redgauntlet, who was executed, 
in 1745, .at Hairibie, near Carlisle, but I know no one who 
at presetit bears the name of Red^untlet." 

'* You know Mr. Herries of Birrenswork," said Alan, 
smiling* *' to whom the name of Redgauntlet belongs ?" 

MaxweH darted a keen, reproachful look towards the 
Provost, but instantly smoothed his brow, and changed his 
tone to that of confidence and candour. '' You must not 
be angry, Mr. Fairfbrd, that the poor persecuted Non- 
jurors are a little upon the quivive when such clever young 
men as yon are making inquiries after us. I myself now, 
though I am quite out of the scrape, and may cock my hat 
at the. Cross as 1 best like, sunshine or moonshine, have 
been yet so much accustomed to walk with the lap of my 
cloak cast over my face, that faith if a red coat walk sud- 
denly up io me, I wish for ray wheel and whet-stone again 
fbr a moment, ^ow Redgauntlet, poor fellow, is far worse 
off-r-he is, you may Bave heard, still under the lash of the 
law,— >the mark of the beast is still on his forehead, poor 
gentleman, — and that makes us cautious — ^very cautious — 
which I am sure there is no occasion to be towards you, as 
no oae of your appearance and manners would wish to tre^ 
pan a gentleman under misfortune." 

" On the contrary, sir," said Fairford, "I wish to af- 
ford Mr. Redgauntlet's friends an opportufnity to get him 
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oatof the scrape, by procuring the instant liberation of 
my friend Darsie Latimer. I will engage, that if he has 
sustained no greater bodily harm than a short confinement, 
the matter may be passed over quietly, without inquiry ; 
but to attain this end, so desirable for the man who has 
committed a great and recent infraction of the laws, which 
he had before grievously offended, very speedy reparation 
of the wrong must be rendered." 

Maxwell seemed lost in reflection, and exchanged a 
glance or two, not of the most comfortable or congratula- 
tory kind, with his host the Provost. Fairford rose and 
walked about the room, to allow them an opportunity of 
conversing together ; for he was in hopes that the impres- 
sion he had visibly made upon Summertrees was like to 
ripen into something favourable to his purpose. They 
took the opportunity, and engaged in whispers to each 
«ther, eagerly and reproachfully on the part of the Laird^ 
while the Provost answered in an embarrassed and apolo* 
getical tone. Some broken words of the conversation 
reached Fairford, whose presence they seemed to forget, 
as he stood at the bottom of the room, apparently intent 
upon examining the figures upon a fine Indian screen, a 
present to the provost from his brother, captain of a vessel 
in the Company's service. What he overheard made it 
evident that his errand, and the obstinacy with which he 
pursued it, occasioned altercation between the whisperers. 

Maxwell at length let out the words, *^A good fright; 
and so send him home with his tail scaulded, like a dog 
that has come a privateering on strange premises." 

The Provost's negative was strongly interposed — " Not 
to be diought of" — '* making bad worse" — " my situation" 
— ** my utility" — " you cannot conceive how obstinate — 
just like his father." 

They then whispered more closely, and at length the 
Provost raised his drooping crest, and spoke in a cheerful 
tone. ^' Come, sit down to your gliss, Mr. Fairford ; we 
have laid our heads thegether, and you shall see it wiU not 
be our fault if you are not quite pleased, and Mr. Darsie 
Latimer let loose to take his fiddle under his neck again. 
But Summertrees thinks it will require you to put yourself 
into some bodily risk, which maybe you may not be so 
keen of." 

"Gentlemen,'- said Fairford, <</ will not certainly shun 
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any risk by xvhkb my object may be accomplished ; but i 
bind it on yoar eonacieBC€8---on yours, Mr. Maxwell, as a 
man of. honour and a gentleman ; and on yonrs, Provost, 
as a magistrate and a loyal subject, that you do not mislead 
me in thismatter.^' 

<* Nay, as for me," said Sammertrees, << I'wiil tell you 
the truth at on<?e, and fairly own that 1 can certainly find 
you the means of seeing Redgaontlet, poor man ; and that 
I will do, if you require it, and conjure him also to treat 
you as your errand requires ; but poor Redgaunt^et is much 
changed — indeed, to say truth, his temper never was the 
best in the world ; however, I will warrant you from any 
very great dai%er." 

" I will warrant myself from such,** said Fairford, " by 
carrying a proper force with me," 

'* indeed," said Summertrees, ^' you will do no such 
thing ; for, in the first place, do you think that we will de- 
liver up the poor fellow into the hands of the Philistines, 
when on the contrary, ^y only reason for furnishing you 
with the clew I am to put into your hands, is to settle the 
matter amicably on all sides ? And secondly, his intelli-< 
gence is so good, that^ere you coming near him with sol- 
diers, or constables, or the like, I shall answer for it, you 
will never lay salt on his tail." 

Fairford mused for a moment. He considered, that to gain 
sight of this roan, and knowledge of his friend's condition, 
were advantages to be purchased at every personal risk ; 
and he saw plainly, that were he to take the course most 
safe for himself, and caR in the assistance of the law, it 
was clear he would either be deprived of the intelligence 
necessary to guide him, or that Redgauntlet would be ap- 
prised of his danger, and might probably leave the coun- 
try ; carrying his captive along with him. He therefore 
repeated, '* I put myself on your honour, Mr. Maxwell ,• 
and I will go alone to visit your friend. I have little doubt ' 
I shall find him amenable to reason ; and that I shall 1*0- 
ceive from him a satisfactory account of Mr. Latimer." 

<< I have little doubt that you will," said Mr. Maxwell of 
Summertrees ; ^' but still I think it will' be only in the long 
run, and aher having sustained some delay and incjonve- 
nieace. My wanoiadice gees no farther." 

<< I will take it as it is given," said Alan Fairfi»fd. ^^tBttt 
fet me ask> w^nld it not be hiOtt^^ sineeyo? veloe your 



-54 

"friend's safety 80 h^y, and stirely would notwillii^ly 
eomprooiUe mine, that the Provost or you should go wtth 
me to this man, if he is within any reasonahle distance, 
and try to make him hear reason T* 

«' Me ! — I will not go my foot's length," said the Pro- 
rost ; '* and that, Mr. Alan, you may be well assured of, 
Mr. Redgauntlet is my wife's fourth cousin, that is unde* 
niable ; but were he the last of her kin and mine both, 
it would 'ill befiit my office to be communing with re< 
bels." 

*' Ay, or drinking with non-jurors," said Maxwell, fill- 
ing his glass. '< I would as soon expect to have met Cla* 
verhouse at a field-preaching. And as for myself, Mr. 
Fairford, 1 cannot go, for just the opposite reason. It 
Would be infra dig^ in the Provost of this most flourishing 
loyal town to associate with Redgauntlet ; and for me, it 
would be noHitur a socio* There would be post to Lon* 
don, with the tidings ihat two such Jacobites as Redgaunt- 
let and I had met on a brae-side — the Habeas Corpus 
would be suspended — ^Fan^ would sound a charge from 
Carlisle to the Land's-£nd — and who knows but the very 
wind of the rumour might blow my estate from between 
my fingers, and my body over Errickstane-brae a^dn ? 
No, no ; bide a gliff— I will go into the Provost's closet, 
and write a letter to Redgauntlet, and direct you how to 
deliver it." 

^' There is a pen and ink in the office," said the 
Provost, pointing to the door of an inner apartment, in 
which he had his walnut-tree desk, and east-country ca- 
binet. 

*' A pen that can write, I hope ?" said the old Laifd. 

*\ It can write and spell baith in right hands," answereHj 
the Provost, as the Laird retired and closed the door be- 
hinfihim. 



CHAPTER V. 

NAfCR^TlVB OF ALAN FAIK^QRP, CONXINt^ED. 

The room was no sooner deprived of Mr. Maxweli of 
Stamertrees's presence, than tb^ Provoet looked very 
waffil^ above, beneidhi ^oA aroi^dihe apartm^t, Mt^d 
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bis chair towards that of his reraaiDing gaeet, and hegBXk i6 
speak in a whisper which could not have startled ** th6 
smallest mouse that creeps on floor." 

<< Mr. Fairford," said he» ** you are a good lad ; and 
what is more, you are my auld friend your fathter's son« 
Your father has heen agent for this burgh for years, and 
has a good deal to say with the council ; so there hnve 
been a sort of obligations between him and me ; it may 
have been now on this side and now on that ; but obliga- 
tions there have been. I am but a plain man, Mr* Fair^ 
ford ; but I hope you understand me." 

"I believe you mean me well, Provost; and I am 
sure," replied Fairford, ''you can never better show your 
kindness than on this occasion." 

<* That's it-^hat's the very point I would be at, Mr. 
Alan," replied the Provost ; **■ besides, I am, as becomes 
well my situation, a staunch friend to Kirk and King, mean-- 
ing this present establishment in church and state ; and so, 
sn I was saying, you may command my best^^advice." 

'' I hope for your assistance and co-operation also," saiU 
the youths 

'* Certainly, certainly. Well, now, you see one may 
}ove the Kirk, and yet not ride on the rigging of it ; and 
one may love the King, and yet not be cramming him eter- 
nally down the throat of the unhappy folks that may chance 
to like another King better. 1 have friends and conn'ex- 
ions among them, Mr. Fairford, as your father may have 
clients-^tfaey are flesh and blood like ourselves, these 
jpoor Jacobite bodies — sons of Adam and £ve, after all ; 
and therefore — I hope you understand me-^I am a plain* 
spoken man." 

'* I am afraid I do not quite understand you," said Fair? 
ford^ '' and if you have any thing to say to me in private, 
my dear Provost, you had better come quickly out with it^ 
for the Laird of Summertrees must finish his letter in a 
minute or two." 

" Not a bit, man— Pate is a lang-headed fellow, but 
his pen does not clear the pap^r as his gray -bound does 
the Tinwald-furs. I gave him a wipe about that, if you 
noticed ; I can say any thing to Pate-in-Peril— Indeed, be 
is my wife's near kinsman." 

" But your advice^ Provost," said Alan, who perceiv^ 
tll^, like a )fby horse, (he worthy msgistrate always start- 
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ed off ftom his own purpose just when he seemed approach- 
ing to it 

<< Weel, you shall have it in plain terms, for I am a plain 
man.— Ye see, we will suppose that any friend like your- 
sdf were in the deepest hole o( the Nith, and making a 
sprattle for your life. Now, you see, such being the case, 
I have little chance of helping you, being a fat, short-arm- 
ed man, and no swimmer, and what would be the use of 
my jumping in after you ?''— 

<* I understand you, I think," said Alan Fairford. <' You 
think that Darsie Latimer is in danger of his life." 

« Me i — I think nothing about it, Mr. Alan ; but if he 
were, as I trust he is not, he is nae drap's blood akin to you, 
Mr. Alan." 

" But here your friend, Summertrees, offers me a letter 
to this Redgauntlet of yours — ^What say you to that ?" 

"Me! Mr. Alan, I say neither "buff nor stye to it — 
But ye dinna ken what it is to look a Redgauntlet in the 
face ; better try my wife, who is but a fourth cousin, be-* 
fore ye venture on the Laird himself— just say some- 
thing about the Revolution, and see what a look she can 
gie you." 

" I shall leave you to stand all/the shots from that bat- 
tery. Provost. But speak out like a man — Do ye think 
Summertrees means fairly by me ?" 

** Fairly— he is just coming — ^fairly ? I am a plain man, 
Mr. Fairford — but ye said Fairly /" 

" I did so," replied Alan, '' and it is of importance to 
me to know, and to you to tell me if such is the case ; for 
if yoy do not, you may be an accomplice to murder before 
the fact, and that in circumstances which may bring it near 
to murder under trust." 

" Murder! — who spoke of murder ?" said the Provost ; 
*' no dai^er of that, Mr. Alan— <»nly, if I were you — ^to 
speak my plain mind" — Here he approached his mouth to 
the ear of the young lawyer, and, after another acute pang 
' of travail, was safely delivered of his advice in the follow- 
ing words : — << Take a ke^k into Patens letter before ye 
deliver it." 

Fairford started, looked the Provost hard in the face, 
and was silent ; while Mr. Crosbte, with the self-appro- 
batton of one who has at length brought himself to the 
idi^harge of a great duty ,. at the expense of a cooBideca-. 
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Ue sacrifice, nodded and winked to Alan, as if enforcing 
his advice ; and then swallowing a large glass of punch, 
concladed, with the sigh of a man released from a heavy 
harthen, <* I am a plain man, Mr. Fairford/' 

*' A plain man ?" said Maxwell, who entered the room 
at that moment, with the letter in his hand,—" Provost, I 
never heard yon make nse of the word, but when you 
bad some sly turn of your own to work out." 

The Provost looked silly enough, and the Laird of Snm- 
mertrees directed a keen and suspicious glance upon Alan 
Fairford, who sustained it with professional intrepidity. — 
There was a moment's pause. 

" I was trying,'* said the Provost, " to dissuade out 
young friend fr5m his wild-goose expedition." 

** And I," said Fairford, " am determined to go through 
with it. Trusting myself to you, Mr. Maxwell, I con- 
ceive that I rely, as I before said, on the word of a gen- 
tleman." 

"I will warrant you," said Maxwell, "from all seri- 
ous consequences— Some inconveniences you must look 
to suffer." 

« To these I shall be resigned," said Fairford, ** and 
stand prepared to run my risk." 

"Well then," said Summertrees, " you must g o ■ " 

" I will leave you to yourselves, gentlemen," said the 
Provost, rising ; " when you have done with your crack, 
you wUl find me at my wife's tea-table." 

" And a more accomplished old woman never drank cat* 
lap," said Maxwell, as he shut the door ; " the last word 
has him, speak it who will — and yet because he is a whil- 
ly-whaw body, and has a plausible tongue of his own, and is 
well enough connected, and especially because nobody could 
ever find out whether he is Whig or Tory, this is the third 
time they have made him Provost ! — But to the matter in 
hand. This letter, Mr. Fairford," putting a sealed one 
into his hand, " is addressed, you observe, to Mr. H— - 
of B — > — , and contains your credentials for that gentleman, 
who is also known by his family name of Redgauntlet, but 
less frequently addressed by it, because it is mentioned 
something invidiously in a certain act of Parliament. I 
have little doubt he will assure you of your friend's safety, 
and in a short time place him at freedom — that is, suppos-* 
ing him under present restraint. Bat the point is^ to dis- 
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dorer where he is — ^and, before you are made acqoaiiited 
with this necessary pait of the bnsiDess, you must giyeme 
your assurance of honour that you will acquaint no one, 
either by word or letter, with the expedition which you 
now propose to yourself." « 

•' How, sir ?" answered Alan ; " can you expect that 1 
will not take the precaution of informing some person of 
the route I am about to take, that in case of accident it may 
be known where I am, and with what purpose I have gone 
thither ?" 

"And can you expect," answered Maxwdl, in the 
same tone, " that I am to place my friend's safety, not 
merely in your hands, but in those of any person you may 
choose to confide in, and wh^ may use the knowlet^ to 
his destruction ? — Na — na — I have pledged my wo^ for 
your safety, and you must give me yours to be private in 
the matter— giff gaff— you know." 

Alan Fairford could not help thinking, that this obligation 
to secrecy gave a new and suspicious colouring to ^e 
whole transaction ; but, considering that his friend^s re- 
lease might depend upon his accepting the condition, he 
gave it in the terms proposed, and with the resolution of 
abiding by it. 

"And now sir," he said, " whither am I to proceed with 
this letter ? Is Mr. Herries at Brokenbum ?" 

" He is not : I do not think he will come thither again^ 
until the business of the stake-nets be hushed up — nor 
would I advise him to do so— the Qjaakers, with all Iheir 
^^mureness, can bear malice as long as other folks ; and 
though I have not the prudence of Mr. Provost, who re* 
fuses to ken where his friends are concealed during ad* 
versity, lest, perchance, he should be asked to contribute 
to their relieiT, yet I do not think it necessary or prudent 
to inquire into Kedgauntlet's wanderings, poor man, but 
wish to remain at perfect freedom to answer, if asked at, 
that I ken nothing of the matter. You must, then, go to 
old Tom TrumbulPs, at Annan — Tarn Turnpenny, as 
they call him,— and he is sure either to know where Red* 
gauntlet is himself, or to find some one who can give a 
shrewd guess. . But you must attend that old Turnpenny 
will answer no question on such a subject without you give 
him the passport, which at present you must do, by asking 
him the age of the moon ; if he answers, ' Not light enough 
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t0 land a carge,' you are to answer, * Tken pisu^iie <m 
Aberdeen Almanacks,' and upon that he will hold me in«> 
tercouTse with you.— And now, I would advise you to 
lose no lime, for the parole is often changed — said take 
care of yourself among these moonlight lads, for laws and 
lawyers do not stand very high in their favour." 

" I will set out this instant," said the young barister ; *< I 
win but bid the Provost and Mrs. Crosbie farewell, and 
then get on horseback so soon as the hostler of the George 
Inn can saddle him ; — as for the smugglers, I am neither 
ganger nor supervisor, and, like the man who met the devil, 
if they have nothing to say to me, I have nothing to say tO 
them." 

^* You are a mettled young man," said Summertrees, 
evidently with increasing good will, on observing an alert- 
ness and contempt of danger, which perhaps he did not 
expect from Alan's appearance and profession, — ** a very 
mettled young fellow indeed I and it is almost a pity——" 
Here he stopped short. 

" Wfcatisapi^?" said Fairford. 

^^ It is almost a pity that I cannot go with you myself, oi* 
at least send a tmisty guide." 

They walked together to the bed-chamber of Mrs. 
Crosbie, for it was in that asylum that the ladies of the 
period dispensed their tea, when the parlour was occupied 
by Ae punch«bowl. 

" You have been good bairns to-night, gentlemen," said 
Mrs. Grosbie : 'M am afraid, Summertrees, that the Pro- 
vost had given you a bad browst ; you are not used to quit 
the lee-side of the punch-bowl in such a hurry. I say no- 
thing to you, Mr. Fairford, for you are too young a man 
yet for stoup and bicker ; but 1 hope you will not tell the 
Kdinbucgh fine folks that the Provost has scrimped you of 
your cogie, as the sang says." 

*' I am much obliged for the Provost's kindness, and 
yours nuMiam," replied Alan ; " but the truth is, I have 
still a long ride before me this evening, and Uie sooner I am 
on horseback the better." 

**THiis evening?" said the Proarost, anxiously ; "had 
you not better tsS:e day-light with you to-morrow mor« 
nfcg?" 

*' Mr. Fairfor4 will ride as well in the cool of the 






60 

^<{mngi" said Sommertrees, taking the word out of Alan^s 
mouth. 
The Provost said no more,' nor did his wife ask any 

3 uestions, nor testify any 'surprise at the suddenness of 
leir guest's departure. 

Haying had his tea, Alan Fairford took leave with the 
^usual ceremony. The Laird of Sammertrees seemed studi* 
ous to prevent any further communication between him 
and the Provost, and remained lounging on the landing* 
place of the stair while they made their adieus — ^heard the 
Provost ask if Alan proposed a speedy return, and the iat- 
ter reply, that his stay was uncertain, and witnessed the 
parting shake of the hand, which, with a pressure more 
warm than usual, and a tremulous, '* God bless^and pros- 
per you!" Mr. Crosbie bestowed on bis young friend.— - 
Maxwell even strolled with Fairford as far as the George, 
although resisting all his attempts at further inquiry into 
the affairs of Redgauntlet, and referring him to Tom Trum* 
bull, alias Turnpenny, for the particulars which he 
might find it necessary to inquire into. 

At length Alan's hack was produced ; an animal long in 
neck, and higb in bone, accoutred with a pair of saddle- 
bags containing the rider's travelling wardrobe. Proudly 
Qurmbunting his small stock of necessaries, and no way 
.ashamed of a mode of travelling which a modern Mr. 
Siivertongue would consider as the last of degradations^ 
Alan Fairford took leave of the old Jacobite, Pate-in- 
Peril, and set forward on the road to the royal bui^h of 
Annan. His reflections during his ride were none of the 
most pleasant. He could not disguise from himself that he 
was throwing himself rather too venturously into the power 
of outlawed and desperate persons ; for with such only, a 
man in the situation of Redgauntlet could be supposed to 
associate. There were other grounds for apprehension. 
Several marks of intelligence betwixt Mrs. Crosbie and the 
Laird of Summertrees had not escaped Alan's acute obser^ 
vation ; and it was plain that the Provost's inclinations 
towards him, which he believed to be sincere and good, 
were not firm enough to withstand the influence of this 
league between his wife and friend. The Provost's s^dieus, 
like Macbeth's amen, had stuck in his throat, and seemed 
to intimate that he appretn^d^d more than be dared give 
utterance to. 
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Laying all these matters together, Alan thoaght, with nu 
little anxiety, on the celebrated lines of Shakspeare, 



" A drop, 



That ih the ocean seeks another drop,'' &c. 

But pertioacity was a strong feature in the young lawyer's 
character. He was^ and always had been, totally unlike the 
'* horse hot at hand,^' who tires before noon through his 

. own oyer eager exertions in the beginning of the day. On 
the contrary, his firfit efforts seemed frequently inadequate 

V to accomplishing his purpose, whaterer that for the time 
might be ; and it was only as the difficulties of the task in- 
creased, that bis^miod seemed to acquire the energy neces- 
sary to combat and subdue them. If, therefore, he went 
anxiously forward upon his uncertain and perilous expedi- 
tion, the reader must acquit him of all idea, even in a 
passing thought, of the possibility of abandoning his search, 
and resigning Darsie Latimer to his destiny. 

A couple of hours riding brought him to the little town 
of Anndn, situated on the shores of the Sol way, between 

« eight and nine o'clock. The sun had set, but the day was 
not yet ended ; and when he had alighted and seen his 
horse properly cared for at the principd inn of the place,, 
he was readily directed to Mr. Maxwell's friend, old Tom 
Trumbull,- «1th whom everybody seemed well acquainted. 
He endeavoured to fish out from the lad that acted as a 
guide, something of the man's situation and profession ; but 
the general expressions of *' a very decent man" — " a very 
honest body" — ** weel to pass in the world," and such 
like, were all that could be extracted from him ; and while 
Fairford was following up the investigation with closer in- 
terrogatories, the lad put an end to them by knocking at 
the door of Mr. Trumbull, whose decent dwelling was a 
little distance from the town, and considerably nearer to 
the sea. It was one of a little row of houses running down 
to the wat^r-side, and having gardens and other accommo- 
flations behind. There was heard within the uplifting of a 
Scottish ps^m ; and the boy saying, " They are at exercise, 
sir;" gave intimation they might not be admitted till prayer^ 
were* over. 

When,' however, Fairford repeated the summons with 
the end of his whip, the singing ceased, and Mr. Trumbull 
himself, with his psalm-book in his hand, kept open by the 
VoL.*n. -^ 6 
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lOsertioQ of his fore-finger between the leaves, eame tQ 
demand the meaning of this unseasonable interruption. 

Nothing could be more different than his whole appear- 
ance seemed to be from the confidant of a desperate man, 
and the associate of outlaws in their unlawful enterprises. 
He was a tall, thin, bony figiire, with white hair combed 
stra^ht down on each side of his face, and an iron gray 
hue of coihplexion ; where the lines, or rather, as Quia 
said of Macklin, the cordage, of his countenance were so 
sternly adapted to a devotional, and even ascetic expres- 
sion, that they lefl no room for any expression of reckless 
daring, or sly dissimulation. In short, Trumbull appeared 
a perfect specimen of the rigid old Covenanter, who said 
only what he thoaght right, acted on no other principle but 
that of duty, and if he committed errors, did so under the 
full impression that he was serving God rather than man. 

" Do you want me, sir?" he said to Fairford, whose 
guide had slunk to the rear, as if to escape the rebuke of 
the severe old man, — *' We were engaged, and it is the 
Saturday night." 

Alan Fairford's preconceptions were so much deranged 
by this man's appearance and manner, that he stood for a • 
moment bewildered, and would as soon have thought of 
giving a cant pass-word to a clergyman descending from the 
pulpit, as to the respectable father of a family just inter*- 
rupted in his prayers for and with the objects ^f his care. 
Hastily concluding Mr. Maxwell had passed some idle jest 
on him, or rather that he had mistaken the person to whom 
be was directed, he asked if he spoke to Mr. Trumbull. 

"To Thomas Trumbull," answered the old man* 
— "What may be your business, sir?" And he glanced 
his eye to the book he held in his hand, with a sigh 
like that of a saint desirous of dissolution. 

" Do you know Mr. Maxwell of Summertrees ?" 
said Fairford. 

" I have heard of such a gentleman in the country- 
side, but have no acquaintance with him,^' answered 
Mr. Trumbull ; '* he is, as 1 have heard, a Papist; for 
the whorq that sitteth on the seven hills ceaseth not 
yet to pour forth the cup of her abominations on tbesf 
partst" * 

^' Yet be directed me hither, my good friend,^^ said 
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Alan. "Is there another of your name in this town 
of Annan?" 

** None," replied Mr. Trumbull, " since my worthy 
father was removed ; be was indeed a shining light. 
I wish you good even, sir." 

"Stay one single instant," saidFairford ; ** this is a 
matter of life and death." 

** Not more than the casting the burthen of our 
sins where they should be laid," said Thomas Trum- 
bull, about to shut the door in the inquirer^s face. 

" Do you know," said Alan Fairford, " the Laird 
of Redgauntlet?" 
. "Now Heaven defend me from treason and rebel- 
lion!" exclaimed Trumbull. "Young gentleman, 
you are importunate. I live here among my own 
people, and do not consort with Jacobites and mass- 
mongers.^' 

He seemed about to shut the door, but did noi shut 
it, a circumstance which did not escape Alan's no- 
tice. 

"Mr. Redgauntlet is sometimes," h^ said, ^^^ called 
Herries of Birrenswork ; perhaps you may know him 
under that name." 

** Friend; you are uncivil," answered Mr. Trum- 
bull ; " honest men have enough to do to keep one 
nameundefiled* I ken nothing about those who have 
two. Good even to you friend." 

He w|^ow about to slam the door in his visiter's 
face witnmit further ceremony, when Alan, who had 
observed symptoms that the name of Redgauntlet did 
not seem altogether so indifferent to him as he pre- 
tended, arrested his purpose by saying, in a low 
voice, ^' At least you can tell me what age the moon 
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The, old man started, as if from a trance, and before 
answering, surveyed the querist with a keen penetra- 
ting glance, which seemed to say, " Are you really 
in possession of this key to my confidence, or do you 
speak from mere accident ?'' 

To this keen look of scrutiny, Fairford replied by 
a smile oi intelligence. 
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ITbe iron muscles of the old man's face did not, 
however, relax, as he dropped, in a careless manner, 
the countersign, ^^ Not light enough to land a caf- 

" Then plague of all Aberdeen Almanacks !'' 

" And plague of all fools that waste time," said 
Thomas Trumbull. " Could you not have said as 
much at first ? — And standing in the open street too. 
Come in bye — in bye.** 

He drew his visiter into the dark entrance of the 
liouse, and shut the door carelully ; then putting his 
head into an apartment which the murmurs within 
announced to be fiUed with the fiimily, he said aloud, 
" A work of necessity and mercy-— Malachi, take the 
book — You will sing six double verses of the hun- 
dred and nineteenth — and you may lecture out the 
Lamentations. And Malachi," — ^this he said in an 
under tone, — " see you give them a screed/ of doc- 
trine that will last them till I come back, or else these 
inconsiderate lads will be out of the house, and away 
to the publics, wasting their precious time, and, it 
may be, missing the morning tide." 

An inarticulate answer from within intimated Ma- 
lachi's acquiescence in the commands imposed ; and 
Mr. Trumbull, shutting the door, muttered something 
about fast bind, fast find, turned the key, and put it 
into his pocket ; and then bidding his visiter have a 
care of his steps, and make no noise, he led him 
through the house, and out at a back door, into, a 
little garden. Here a plaited alley conducted them, 
without the possibility of their being seen by any neigh- 
bour, to a door in the garden-wall, which being open- 
ed, proved to be a private entrance into a three-stall- 
ed stable ; in one of which was a horse, which whin- 
nied on their entrance. " Hush, hush !" cried the 
old man, and presently seconded his exhortations to 
sitence by throwing a handfiil of corn into the man- 
ger, and the horse soon converted lis acknowledg- 
ment of their presence into the usual sound of munch- 
ing ai)Ld grinding his proyender. 
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As the light was now falling fast, the old man, with 
much more alertness than might have been expected 
from the rigidity of his figure, closed the window 
shutters in an instant, produced phosphorus and 
matches, and lighted a stable-lantern, which he pla- 
ced on a com binn, and then ad^essed Fairford. 
" We are private here, young man ; and as some 
time^has been wasted already, you wiU be so kind as 
to tell me what is your erratfd. Is it about the way 
of business or the other job ?" 

" My business with you, Mr. Trumbull, is to re- 
quest you will find me the means of deliveriPg this 
letter, firom Mr. Maxwei^ of Smnmertrees, to the 
Laird of Bedgauntlet." 

, " Humph — ^fashions Job ! — Pate Maxwell will still 
be the auld man— always Pate-in-Peril — Cr^g-in- 
Peril, for what I know. Let me see the letter from 
him.^ 

He examined it with much care, turning it up and 
down, and looking at the seal very attentively. " All's 
right, I see ; it has the private mark for haste and 
speed. I bless my Maker that I am no great man, or 
great man's fellow ; and so I think no more of these 
passages than just to help them forward in the way 
of business. lou are an utter stranger in these parts^ 
I warrant ?" 

Fairford answered in the afiirmative. 

" Ay — I never saw them make a wiser choice— 
I must call some one to direct you what to do. Stay, 
we must go to him, I believe. You are well recom- 
mended to me, friend, and doubtless, trusty ; other- 
wise you may see more than I am in the use of show- 
ing in the common line of business. 

Saying this, he placed his lantern on the ground, 
beside the post of one of the empty stalls, drew up a 
smcall spring-bolt which secured it to the ground, and 
then tbrcing the post to one side, discovered a small 
trap-door. «<^ollow me^" he said, and dived into 
the subtenranean descent to wUeb this secret aper^ 
Ctn-e gave access^ 

6* 



Fftirfbid plunged after bim, not without apprehen- 
sions of more kinds than one, but still resoired to 
prosecute the adventure. 

The descent, which was not above six feet, led to 
a very narrow passage, which seemed to have been 
constructed for the precise purpose of excluding eve- 
ry one who chanced to be an inch more in girth than 
was his conductor. A small vaulted room, of about 
eight feet square, received them- at the end of this 
lane. Here Mr. Trumbull left Fairford alone, and 
returned for an instant, as he said, to shut his con- 
cealed; trap-door . 

Fairford liked not his departure, as it left him in 
utter darkness ; besides that his breathing was much 
affected by a strong and stifling smell of spirits, and 
other articles of.a savour more powerful than agreea- 
ble to the lungs. He was very glad, therefore, when 
he heard the returning steps of Mr. Trumbull, who, 
when once more by his side, opened a strong though 
narrow door in the wall, and conveyed Fairford into 
an immense magazine of spirit-casks, and other arti-^ 
cles of contraband trade. 

There was a small light at the end of this range of 
well-stocked subterranean vaults, which, upon a low 
whistle began to flicker and move towards them. An 
undefined figure, holding a dark lantern, with a light 
averted, approached them, whom Mr. Trumbull thus 
addressed : — " Why were you not at worship. Job ; 
and this Saturday at e'en ?" 

" Swanston was loading the Jenny, sir ; and I staid 
to serve out the article.** 

*^ True — a work of necessity, and in the way of bu- 
siness. Does the Jumping Jenny sail this tide P 

" Ay, ay, sir ;. she sails for ^ 

" I did not ask you where she sailed for. Job," said 
the old gentleman, interrupting him. "I thank my 
Maker, I know nothing of their incomipgs or out-go- 
ings. I sell my article fau*ly^ and in the ordinary way 
of business ; and I wash my hands 4>f every thing else. 
But what I \^hed to know is, whether the gentleman 
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called the Lmd of the Solway Lakes is on the other 
side of the Border even now ?** 

** Ay, ay,'' said Job, " the Laird is . somethmg in my 
own lipe, you know — a little contraband or so . There 
is a statute for him — But no matter ; he took the sands 
after the spk>re at the Quaker's fish-traps yonder ; for 
he has alealheaart the Laird, and is always true to the 
country-side. But avast — is aU snug here ?" 

So saying, he suddenly turned on Alan Fairford the 
light side of the lantern he carried, "who, by the tran- 
sient gleam which it threw in passing on the man who 
bore it, saw a huge figure, upwards of six feet high, 
with a roi^h hairy cap on his head, and a Bet of fea* 
tures corresponding to his bulky firame. He thought 
also he observed pistols at his belt. 
. " I will answer for this gentleman," said Mr. Trum- 
bull.; '' he must be brought to speech of the Laird.'' 

^' That will be kittle steering," said the subordinate 
personage ; ^^ for I understand that the Laird and his 
folks were no sooner on the other side than the land*- 
sharks were on them, and some mounted lobsters from 
Carlisle ; ' and so they were obliged to split and squan* 
der. There are new brooms out to sweep the coun- 
try of them, they say ; for the brush was a hard one ; 
and they say there was a lad drowned ; he was not 
one of the Laird's gang, so there was the less matter." 

" Peace ! prithee, peace, Job Rutledge," said ho- 
nest, pacific Mr. Trumbull. " I wish thou could'st 
remember, man, that I desire to know, nothing of your 
roars and splores, your brooms and brushes. I dwell 
here among my own people ; and I sell my commodi- 
ty to him who comes in the way of business ; and so 
wash my hands of aH consequences, as becomes a 
quiet subject and an honest man. I never take pay- 
ment, save in ready money.** 

«Ay, ay," muttered he with the lantern, "your 
worship, Mr. Trumbull, understands that in the way 
of business." . , 

<< Well, I hope you . w31 one da(y kno^. Job*" an^ 
swered Mx. Trumbiril,— «* theoomfoit of a conscience 
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void of affeUce, and that fears neither ganger nor 
coUector, neither excise nor customs. The business is 
to pass this gentleman to Cumberland upon earnest 
business, and to procure him speech with the Laird of 
the Sol way Lakes — 1 suppose that can be do' . 
Now I think Nanty Ewart, if he sails with the brig ais 
morning tide, is the man to set him forward." 

" Ay, ay, truly is he ; never man knew the Border, 
dale and fell, pasture and ploughland, better than 
Nanty ; and he can always brii^ him to the Laird too, 
if you are sure the gentleman's right. But indeed * 
that's his own look out ; for were he the best man 
in Scotland, and the chairman of the d — d Board to 
boot and had fifty men at his back, he were as well 
«iK)t visit the Laird for any thing but good. As for 
Nanty, he is word and blow, a d — d deal fiercer than 
Christie Nixon that they keep such a din about. I 
have seen them both tried by .'* 

Fabford now found himself called upon to say 
something ; yet his feelings, upon finding himself thus 
completely in the power of a canting hypocrite, and of 
his retainer, who had so much the air of a determined 
ruffian, joined to the strong and abominable fume 
which they snuffed up with indifference, while it al- 
most deprived him of respiration, combined to render 
utterance difficult. He stated, however, that he had 
no evil intentions towards the Laird, as they called 
him, but was only the bearer of a letter to him on 
particular business, from Mr. Maxwell of Summer- 
trees. 

" Ay, ay,** said Job, " that may be well enough ; 
and if Mr. Trumbull is satisfied that the scrive is right, 
why, we will give you a csust in the Jumping Jenny 
this tide, and Nanty Ewart will put you on a way of 
finding the Laird, I warrant you." 

*^ I may for the present return, I presume, to the inn 
where I have left my horse ?" said Fairford. 

"With pardon," replied Mr Trumbull, "you have 
been ower far ben with us for that ; but Job will take 
you to a place where you may sleep rough till he calls 
you. I will bring you what little ba^^age you can 
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need-^for ikose who go on such errands mtist not be 
dadnty . I will myself see after your horse, for. .a mer- 
ciful man is merciful to his beast — a no^tter too.oftefi- 
forgotten in our way of business*" 

" Why, Master Trumibull,'' replied Job, " you know 
that when we are chased, it's no time to shorten siul, 
and so the boys do ride whip and spur " He stopped 
in his speech, observing the old man had vanishedi 
through the door by which he had entered - " That's 
always the way with old Turnpenny," he said to 
Fairford ; " he cares for nothing of the trade but the 
profit — now d n me* if I don't think the fun of it 
is better worth while. But come along, my fine chap ; 
I must stow you-awiQ^ in safety. uirtilit is time to go 
aboard." 



CHAPTER VI. 

NTAIIRATIVE OF ALAN FAUtFORD, CONTINUED. 

FAiRFoan followed his gruff guidfe aAong a laby* 
rintb of barrels and puncheons, on which he was 
m(H*e than pnce like to have broken his nose, and from 
thence into what, by the glimpse of the passing lan^ 
tern upon a desk and writing materials, seemed to be 
a smsJl office for the de/s,patch of business. Here 
there appeared no exit ; but the smuggler or smug^ 
gler^s ally, availing himself of a ladder, removed an 
old picture, which showed a door about seven feet 
from the ground, and Fairford, still following Job, was 
involved in. another tortuous and dark passage, which 
involuntarily reminded him of Peter Peebles's law- 
suit. At the end of this labyrinth, when he had little 
guess where he had been conducted, and was, acoor<- 
ding to the French phrase, totally desorieifUei Job sud-* 
denly se^t ^ down the lantern, and avaihng himself of 
the liame to light 4wo candles which stood on the tar 
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ble, asked if Alan would choose any thing to eat, re- 
commending, at all events, a slug of brandy to keep 
out the night air. Fairford declined both, but in« 
quired after his baggage. 

*< The old master wiU take care of that himself,^ 
sud Job Rutledge ; and drawing back in the direction 
in which he had entei^, he vanished from the further 
end of the apartment, by means which the candles/ 
still shedding an imperfect light, gave Alan no means 
of ascertaining. Thus the adventurous young lawyer 
was left alone, in the apartment to which he had beea 
conducted by so singular a passage. 

In this condition it was Alan's first employment to 
survey with some accurdcy, the place where he was ; 
and accordingly, having trimmed the lights, he walked 
slowly round the apartment, examining the appearance 
and dimensions. It seemed to be such a small dining 
parlour as is usually found in the house of the better 
class of artizans, shopkeepers, and the like, having 
a small recess at the upper end, and the usual furni- 
ture of an ordinary description. He found a door 
which heendeavoured toopen, but it was locked on the 
outside. A ^oftesponding door on the same side of 
the apartment admitted him into a closet, upon the 
front shelves of which were punch-bowls, glasses, tea* 
cups, and the like, while on one side was hung a 
horseman's great-coat of the coarsest materials, with 
two great horse-pistols peeping out of the pocket, and 
on the floor stood a pair of weU-spattered jack-boots, 
the usual equipment of the time, at least for very long 
journeys. 

Not greatly liking the ^contents of the closet, Alan 
Fairford shut- the door, and resumed his scrutiny 
round the walls of the apartment, in order to discover 
the mode of John Rudedge's retreat. The secret 
passage was, however, too artificially concealed, and 
the young lawyer had nothing better to do than to medi- 
tate on the singularity of his present situation. He 
bad long known that the excise laws had occasioned 
an active contraband trade betwixt Scotland and £ng» 
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land, which then, as now, existed, and will continue 
to exist, until the utt§r abolition of the wretched sys- 
tem which establishes an inequality of duties betwixt 
the different parts of the same kingdom; a system be it 
said in passing, mightily resembling the conduct of a 
pugilist, who should tie up one arm that he might fight 
better with the other. But Fairford was unprepared 
for the expensive and regular establishments by which 
the illicit traffick was carried on, and could not have 
conceived that the capital employed in it should have 
been adequate to the erection of these extensive 
buildings, with all their contrivances for secrecy of 
communication. He was musing on these circum- 
stances, not without same anxiety, for the progress of 
his own journey, when suddenly, as he lifted his eyes, 
he discovered old Mr. Trumbull at the upper end of 
the apartment, bearing in one hand a small bundle, in 
the other his dark lantern, the light of which, as he 
* advanced, he directed full upon Fairford's counte* 
nance. 

Though such an apparition was exactly what he ex- 
pected, yet he did not see the grim, stem, old man pre- 
sent himself thus suddenly without emotion ; especially 
when he recollected, what to a youth of his pious edu- 
cation was peculiarly shocking, that the grizzled 
hypocrite was probably that instant arisen from his 
knees to heaven, for the purpose of engaging in the 
mysterious transactions of a desperate and illegal trade. 

The old man, accustomed to judge with ready sharp- 
ness of the physiognomy of those with whom he had 
business, did not fail to remark something like agitation 
in Fairford's demeanour. " Have ye taken the rue 1^ 
said he. « Will ye take the sheaf front the mare and 
give up the venture ?** , 

«< Never P said Fairford^ firmly, stimulated at once 
by his natural spb-it, and the recollection of his friend ; 
"never, while I have life and strength to follpw it 

I out if 

«« I have broi^ht you," said Trumbull, " a clean shirt 
• and some stockings, which is all the baggage y6u can 
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cohvenieBtly carry, and I wiD cause one of the lads to 
lend you a horseman's coat, for-it is ill sailing or riding 
without one ; and, touching your valise, it wiD be as 
safe in my poor house, were it ftdl of the gold of Ophir, 
as if it were in the depth of the mine.'* 

« 1 have no doubt of it," said Fairford. 

« And now," said Trumbull, again, " I pray you to 
teD me by what name I am to name you to Nanty 
[which is Antony] Ewart ?" 

"By the name of Alan Fairford,- answered the 
young lawyer. 

" But that," said Mr. Trumbull in reply, " is youi' 
own proper name and surname." 

" And what other should I give ?" said the young 
man ; *^ do you think 1 have any occasion for an alias 1 
And, besides, Mr. Trumbull," added Alan, thinking a 
little raillery might intimate confidence of spirit, " you 
blessed yourself but a little while- since, that you had 
no acquaintances with those who defiled their names 
so far as to be obliged to change them." 

« True, very true," said Mr. Trumbull ; « neverthe- 
less,, young man, my gray hairs stand unreproved in 
this matter ; for, in my line Of business, when I sit 
under my vinef and my fig-tree, exchauging the strong 
waters of the north for the gold which is the price 
thereof, I have, I thank heaven, no disguises to keep 
with any man, and wear my own name of Thomas 
Trumbull, without jlny chance that the same may be 
polluted. Whereas, thou who art to journey in miry 
ways, and among a strange people, may'st do well to 
have two names, as thou hast two shirts, the one to 
keep the other clean." 

Here he emitted a chuckling grunt, which lasted for 
two vibrations of the pendulum exactly, and was the 
only approach towards laughter in which old Turn- 
penny, as he was nick-named, was ever knowji to 
indulge. 

"You are witty, Mr. Trumbull," said Fairford; 
"but jests arc no argiunents^I shall keep mv o\vii 
nkme. 
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^« At your own pleasure," said the merchant ; '^< theit^ 
•is but one name which,'' &c. &c. &c. 

We will not follow the hypocnte through the impl- 
t>us oant which he added, in order to close the subject. 

Alan followed him, in silent abhorrence, to the re- 
cess in which the beaufet was placed, and which was 
so artificially made as to conceal another of those traps 
with which the whole building abounded. This con- 
cealment admitted him to the same winding :passag6 by 
which the young lawyer had been brougnt thither. 
The path which they now took amid these mazes, dif.- 
fered from the direction in which he had been guided 
by Rutledge. It lied upwards, and terminated beneath 
a garret window. Trumbull opened it, and with more 
agility than his age promised, clambered out upon the 
leads. If Fairford's journey had been hi&'erto in a 
stifled and subterranean atmosphere, it was now open^ 
r lofty, and airy enough ; for he had to follow his guide 
over leads and slates, which the old smuggler traversed 
with the dexterity of a cat. ft is true, his course was 
facSitated by knowing exactly where certain steppng* 
places and hold«fasts were placed, of which Fairford 
could not so readily avail himself; but after a dijQ5cul1 
and somewhat perilous progress along the roofs of two 
or three houses, they at length descended by a sky- 
light into a garret-room, and from thence by the stairs 
into a public house ; for such it appeared, by the ring- 
ing of bells, whistling for waiters and attendance, baw- 
ling of " House, house, here !'' chorus of sea-songs, 
and the like noises. 

Having descended to the second story, and entered 
a room there, in which there was a light, old R'/ji-, 
Trumbull rung the bell of the apartment thrice, with au 
interval betwixt each, during which he told deliberately 
the number twenty. Immediately after the third i ing^ 
ing the landlord appeared, with stealthy step, and an 
uppearance of mystery on his buxom visage. Hf 
greeted Mr. Trumbull, who was his landloixi as it 
proved, with great respect, and expresses! some snr- 
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prise at seeing him so late, as he expressed it, ** on 
Saturday e'en.^ 

^^And I, Robin Hastie," said the landlord to the 
tenant, ^' am more surprised than pleased to hear so 
mickie din in jour house, Rohie, so near the honour- 
able Sabbath ; and must mind you, that it is contra- 
vening the terms of your tack, whilk stipulates, that 
you should shut your public on Saturday at nine 
o'clock, at latest." 

" Yes, sir," said Robin Hastie, no way alarmed at 
the gravity of the rebuke, " but you must take tent that 
I have achnitted naebody saving yoursell, Mr. Trum- 
bull, (who by the way admitted yoursell,) since, nine 
o'clock ; for the most of the folks have been here for 
several hours, about the lading, and so on, of the brig. 
It is not full tide yet, and I cannot put the men out into 
the street. If i did, they would go to some other 
public, and their souls will be nane the better, and my 
purse mickie the waur j for how am I to pay the rent, 
if I do not sell the liquor ?" 

" Nay, then," said Thomas Trumbull, " if it is a 
work of necessity, and in the honest independent way 
of business, no doubt there is balm in Gilead. But 
prithee, Robin, wilt thou see if Nanty Ewart be, as 
is most likely, among these unhappy topers ; and if 
so, let him step this way cannily, and speak to me and 
this young gentleman. And it's dry talking. Robin 
— ^you must minister to us a bowl Of punch — ye ken 
my gage." 

" From a mutchkin to a gallon, I ken your honour's 
f aste, Mr. Thomas Trumbull," said mine host, " and 
ye shall hang me over the sign-post if there be adrap 
mair lemon or a curn less sugar than just suits you. 
There is three of you — you will be for the auld Scots 
peremptory pint-stoup for the success of the voyage ?" 

"Better pray for it than drink for it, Robin," said 
Mr. Trumbull. " Yours is a dangerous trade, Robin ; 
it hurts mony a ane — ^baith host and guest. But ye 
will get the blue bowl, Robin —the blue bowl — ^that will 
.<?lokej9L all their drouth, and pre\^ent the sinful repetitien 
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Df wUppfaig for an eke of a Saturday at een. Ay, Ro« 
bin, it is a pity of Nanty Ewart — ^Nanty likes the turn* 
ing up of his little finger unco weel, and we maunna 
stint him, Robin, so as we leave him sense to steer by." 

'■ Nant>. Ewart couiU -^I'm t through ih*^- Peutland 
Firth, though he were as drunk as the Baltic Ocean,^^ 
said Robin Ha^tie } and instantly tripping down stairs, 
he speedily returned with the materials for what he 
called his browst^ which consisted of two English 
quarts of ^spirits, in a laige blue bowl, with all the in- 
gredients for punch, in the sanne formidable propor« 
tion* At the same time he introduced Mr. Antony or 
Nanty Ewart, whose person, although he was a good 
deal flustered with liquor, was difierent from what 
Fairford expected* His dress was what is emphati- 
cally termed the shabby genteel-*-a frock with tar- 
nished lace — a small cocked hat, ornamented in a si- 
milar way — a scarlet ^vaistcoat, with faded embroi- 
dery, breeches of the sam^, with silver knee-bandi^ 
and he wore a smart hanger and a pair of pistols in a 
sullied sword-belt. 

^^ Here I come, patron,^^ he said, shaking hands 
with Mr. Trumbull. '*' Well, I see you have got some 
grog aboard.^' , 

*' It is not my custom, Mr. Ewart," said the old 
gentleman, '^ as you well know, to become a cham- 
berer or carouser thus late on Saturday at e'en ; but 
I wanted to recommend to your attention a young 
friend of ours that is going upon a something particur 
lar journey, with a letter to our friend the Laird froo^ 
Pate-in-Peril, as they call hiih." 

" Ah— indeed— he must be id high trust for so young 
a gentleman. — I wish you joy, sir,'' bowing to Fair- 
ford. " By'r lady,^s Shakspeare says, you are bring- 
ing up a neck to a fair end. — Come, patron, ye 
will drink to Mr. What-shall-call-um — What is his 
name ?— Did you tell me ? — ^And have 1 foiget it al- 
ready ?" 

" Mr. Alan Fairford," said Trumbull. 
^ -^ Ay, Mr. Alan Fairford — a good name for a fah*- 
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trader-^Mr. Alati FBirford ; and may be bd l^sMg witb^ 
held from the topnrast round of ambition, ifhicfa I take 
to be the highest itniod of a certain )add«r.^^ 

While he spoke, he seized the punch ladb,. and be- 
gan to fill the glasses^ But Mr. Trumbull arrested 
his hao^, until he had, as he expressed himself, saoc- 
tified the liquor by a long grace ; dnrii^ the pronaa* 
ciation of which, he shut indeed his ejes, but his dos* 
trils became dilated, as if he were snuffing up the fra* 
grant beverage with peculiar complacency* 

When the grace was at length over, the three friends 
sat down to their beverage, and invited Alan Pairford 
to partake. Anxious about his situation, and disgust- 
ed as he was with his company, he craved, and i^ith 
difficulty obtained permission, under the allegation of 
being jfatigued, heated, and the like, to stretch himself 
on a couch which was in the apartment, and attempt- 
ed at least to proeure some rest before high water^. 
whpn the vessel was to sail. 

He was at length permitted to use his freedonn and 
stretched himself on the couch, having his eyes fop 
some time fixed on the jovial party he had left, and 
straining his ears to catch if possible a little of their 
conversation. This he soon found was to no pur- 
pose; for what did actually reach his ears was dis- 
guised so completely by the use of cant words, and 
the thieves-Latin, called slang, that even when be 
caught' the words, he found himself as far as ever from 
the sense of theis conversation* At length be fell 
asleep*. 

It was after Alan haJ slumbered for three or four 
hours, that he was wakened by voices bidding him rise 
up and prepare to be jogging. He started up accord- 
ingly, and found himself in presence of the same par- 
ty of boon companions, who had just despatched their 
huge bowl of punch. To Alan's surprise the liquor 
had made but little innovation on the brains of men, 
who were accustomed to drink at all hours, and in the 
most inordinate quantities. The landlord spoke in- 
deed a little thick, and the texts of Mr. Thomas Trum- 
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bull stumbled on bis tongue ; but Nanty was one of 
those topers, who, becoming early what btm vivanh 
term flustered, remain whole nights and days at the 
same point of intoxication ; and^ in fact, as they are 
seldom entirely sober, can be as rarely seen absolutely 
drunk. Indeed Fairford, had he not known how 
IE wart had been engaged whilst he himself was asleep, 
would almost have sworn when be awoke, that the 
man was more sober than when he drst entered the^ 
room. 

He was confirmed in this opinion when they de-^ 
scended below, where two or three sailors and ruffian- 
looking fellows awaited their commands* Ewart took 
the whole direction upon himself, gave his orders with 
briefness and precision, and looked to their being exe*- 
€uted with the silence and celerity which that pecu- 
liar crisis required* All were now dismissed for the 
brig, which lay, as Fairford was given to understand, 
a little farther down the river, which is navigable for 
vessels of light burthen, till almost within a mile of 
the town» 

When they issued from the inn, the landlord bid 
them good-bye. Old Trumbull walked a little way 
with them, but the air had probably considera- 
ble effect on the state of his brain; for, after re- 
minding Alan Fairford that the next day was the 
honourable Sabbath, he became extremely excursive 
in an attempt to exhort him to keep it holy* At 
length, bertig perhaps sensible that be was becoming 
unintelligible, he thrust a volume into Fairford's hand 
— hiccupping at the same time — *' Good book — ^good 
book — fine hymnJ)Ook — fit for the honourable Sabbath,, 
whilk awaits us to morrow morning.-' — Here the iron 
tongue of time fold five from the town-steeple of -An- 
nan, to the further confusion of Mr. Trumbuirs alrea- 
dy disordered ideas* " Ay ? Is Sunday come and gone 
already ?— Heaven be praised ! Only it is a marvel the 
afternoon is siae da?k for the time of the year. — Sab- 
l^ath hjis.slippedowdr quietly, but wc have reason to 
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Mess OOTse Is it has not been altogether misemplojedt 
I heard httle of the preaching-, cauld moralij, I 
ioubt served that out-but, eb-the piayer-l mikd 
It as If I had said the words mysell." Here he re- 

^!^«f !"%*"■ m'^^ petitions, which were probably a 
part of hts femily devotions, before he was summoned 

temember a Sabbath pass so cannily off in my life."— 
Then he recollected himself a little, and said to Allan, 
-'You may read that book, Mr. Fairford, to-monow 

^niSf^Jt •T7^'"® thegether,and now it's Sunday, 
and It's dark mght— so the Sabbath has slipped clean 

S ^iTft °" '^"g^"' ^^ '^t*'^ through a sieTe? 
^chabidethnot; and we have to begin again to! 
nwrrow morning in the weariful, base, meanfearthly 
employments, wh.lk are unworthy of an immortal Z 
nt—always excepting the way of business." ^ 

I hree of the fellows were now retumiiie to thf» 
town, and, at Ewart's C9mmand, they cut short the oa- 
tnarch's exhortation, by leading him back to h^ own 
residence. The rest of the party thenproceededT 

^laU^'I^'"^ r'^ \^'*«^ their arrivaf to let undS 
weigh and drop down the river. Nanty Ewart bet^l- 

himself to steering the brig, and the vJry tZch oS 
Jn r^K *K *^W the'remainin. inience of the 
liquor which he had drunk, since, through a trouble- 
some and mtricate channe, he was able to direc? the 

TyT/saC' ^""' -"' *^ mostperfecraUu! 
<-ioarne89 of the summer morning to gaze on the diml» 

iTl^t^^- *" ^^y '■**=^^«'* from each other, until at 
engtfi, having actuated his little bundle by wly of ni^ 

which he had beenUakened sS- L"?^' °"^*'^' 



79 

ting aboutids p^rsm). With re&dy presence of mmdy 
Be teCoUected bis situation, and resolved to ahqw .no 
alarm .until Ihe purpose of this became obi^ious ; but 
be was soon relieved from his anxiety, by finding it wafr 
oniy &e result of Nanty's attention to bi* comfoc^. 
who was wrapping around hira, as softly as he could, a 
great boat-cloak, in order to defend him from the 
mcirningair. 

*^ Thou aart but a cockerel,'* he muttered, " but 
'twere pity thou wert knocked off the perch before 
seeing a iktle more of the sweet and sour of this world 
— though, faith, if thou hast the usual luck of it, the 
best way ivere to leave thee to the chance of a seaaon-* 
i»g fever.'' 

These words, and tbe awkward courtesy with whidi^ 
the skipper of the little brig tucked the sea-coat 
around Fairford, gave him a confidence af safety 
which he had not thoroughly possessed. He stretch^ 
ed hbnself in more security on the hard planks, and 
was speedily asleep, though his slumbers were fever- 
ish and unrefreshing. 

It has been elsewhere inti&ated that Alan Fair* 
ford inherited from his mother a delicate constitution, 
with a tendency to consumption ; and, being an only 
child, with such a cause for apprehension, care, to 
the vei^e of efleminacy, was taken to preserve him 
from damp beds, wet feet, and those various emer- 
geiicies to which the Caledonian boys of much high- 
er birth, but more active habits, are generally ac- 
customed. In man, the spirit sustains the constitu- 
tional weakness, as in the winged tribes the feathers 
bear aloft the body. But there is a bound to these 
supporting qualities ; and as the piniops of the bird 
must at length grow weary, so the ns imhm of the 
human struggler becomes broken down by continued 
fatigue. 

When the voyager was awakened by the light of 
the sun now riding high in Heaven, he found himself 
under the iiifiuence of an almost intolerable bead- 



hchy witb heat, tliirst, shootings across the back and 
loins, and other symptoms intimating violent coli, 
accompanied with fever. The manner in which he 
had passed the preceding day and night, though per- 
haps it might have been of little consequence to most 
young men, was to him, delicate in constitution and 
nurture, attended with bad and even perilous conse- 
quences. He felt this was the case, yet would faia 
have combated the symptoms of indisposition, which, 
indeed, he imputed chiefly to sea-sickness. He sat 
up on deck, and looked on the scene around, as the 
little vessel, having borne down the Solway Frith, 
was beginning, with a favourable northerly breeze, to 
bear away to the southward, crossing the entrance of 
the Wample river, and preparing to double the most 
northerly point of Cumberland. 

But Fairford felt oppressed with nleadly sickness as' 
'well as by pain of a distressing and oppressive cha- 
racter ; and neither Criflfel, rising in majesty on the 
one hand, nor 'the distant yet more picturesque out* 
line of Skiddaw and Glaramara upon the other, could 
attract his attention in the manner in which it was 
usuaUy fixed by beautiful scenery, and especially that 
which had in it something new as well as striking. 
Yet it was not in Alan Fairford's nature to give way 
to despondence, even when seconded by pain. He 
had recourse, in the first place, to his pocket $ but in«- 
stead of the little Sallust he had brought with him, 
that the perusal of a favourite classical author might 
help to pass away a heavy hour, he pulled out the 
supposed hymn-book with which he had been present- 
ed a few hours since, by that temperate and scrupu^ 
lous person, Mr. Thomas Trumbull, alias Turnpenny. 
The volume was bound in sable, and its exterior 
might have become a psalter. But what was Alan's 
astonishment to read on the title-page the following 
words : — " Merry Thoiigiits for Merry Men ; or, Mo- 
ther Midnight's Miscellany for the small Hours ;" and 
turning .over the leaves, he was disgusted w^ith prof- 

jrgatc tales, and more profligate setigs, oraamcntei 
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with figures corresponding in infamy with the letter 
preVs.-; 

Gr<'od<j!od, he thought, and did this hoary rep(-dbatc 
summon his family together, and, with such a disgrace- 
ful pledge of infamy in bis bosom, venture to approach 
the .throne of his Creator? It must be so ;. the book 
IB bound after the manner of those dedicated to de- 
votional subjects^ and doubtless, the wretch, in his 
intoxication, confounded the books he carried with 
him, as be^ did the days of the week. — Seized with 
the disgust with which the young and generous usual- 
ly regard the vices of advanced life, Alan, having 
turned the leaves of the book over in hasty disdain, 
flung it from him, as far as he couid, intolhe sea* He 
then had recourse to the Sallust, which he had at first 
sought for in vain. As be opened the book, Nanty 
Ewart, who had been looking over his shoulder, made 
his own opinion heard. 

^^ I think now, brother, if you are so much scanda- 
lized* at a little piece of sculddddery, which, after all,, 
does nobody any harm, you had better have given it 
to me than have flung it into the Sol way. '^ 

*t 1 hope, sir,'' answered Fairford, civilly, "youare 
in the habit of reading better books.'^ 

** Faith,'' answered Nanty, " with help of a Kttle 
Geneva text, 1 could read my Sallust as well as you 
can ;" and snatching (he book from Alan's hand, he 
began to read in the Scottish accent. — '* * Igiiur ex 
divitiis juventutem luaniria atque avaritia cum superbia 
invasere: raptre^ consumtre ; sua parvipendere^ ali"^ 
ena cmere; pudorem^ amicitiam, pudicitiamy divina 
atqite numana promiscua^ nihil pensi neque Tnoderati 
Moer€«'*^— There is a slap in the face now, for an 
honest follow that has been bucaneeringl Never 

* The translatioB of the passag^e is thus g^iven by Sir Henry Steu* 
art of Allanton, — ** The youth, taught to look up to riches as the 
sorerei^ good, beoame apt pup& in the iGhoob of Lnxiuy. Rapaci- 
ty and profusion ivent hand in hand. Careless of their own fortunef « 
and eager to possess those of others, shame and rraiorse, modesty an4 
moderation^ every principle gave Way.''— FPbrft^ tfSaUuity with Ori- 
Sinal Esstn/tf Vol. II. p. 17. 
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could keep a groat of what be got, or bold his &9gecS 
from what belonged to another ? said jou. Fie, fiey 
friend Chspus, th^ morals are as crabbed and austere 
as thy stjle — the one has as little mercj as the other 
has grace. By my soul, it is unhandsome to make 
personal reflections on an old acquaintance, who 
seeks a little civil intercourse with joa aAer nigh 
twenty years separation. On my soul, Master Sallust 
deserves to float on the Sol way better than Mother 
Midnight herself." 

'' Perhaps, in some respects, he may merit better 
usage at our hands," said Alan ; " for if he has des^ 
. cribed vice plainly, it seems to have been for the por- 
pose of rendering it generally abhorred." 

*' Well," said the seaman, "■ I have heard of the Sor-* 
tes Virgilianae, and I dare say thtf*Sortes Sallustiaoae 
are as true every tittle, I have consulted honest 
Crispus on my own account, and have had a cuff for 
my pains. But now see, I open the book on your be* 
half, and behold what occurs first to my eye! — Lo 
yen there — ^Caialina . . . omnium fiagitiosorum atque 
facinorosorum circiim se hahehatJ^ And then again— ^ 
^ Etiam si guis a culpa vacuus in amicitiam ejus incide-* 
ratj quotidiano tisu par similisque ccBteris efficiebatur*** 
That is what 1 call plain speaking on the part of the 
old Roman,^ Mr. Fairword. B\ the way, that is a ca« 
pita! name for a lawyer." 

" Lawyer as I am," said Fairford, " I do not under^ 
stand yoiir inuendo." 

" Nay, then," said Ewart, " I can try it another way, 
as well as the hypocritical old rascal Turnpenny him* 
self could do. i would have you to know that I am 
well acquainted with my Bible-book, as well as witiii 
my friend Sallust." he then, in a snuffling and cant- 
ing tone, began to repeat the scriptural text-—" ' David 

* After enumerating the evil qualitieis of Catiline's associates, the 
author adds, " Ifit happeued that any as yet uncontaminated by vice 
were fataUy drawn into hi?, frien l,hip, the effects of intercourse and 
snares artfully spread, subdued every scruple, and early assiaul^teA 
llXem to their cpaductors."— ./6i<?em, p. 1^, **-m*'** . 
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Airefore ^departed thence^ and went io the ca'9« of AduU 
ittm* And every one that was in distress^ and every one 
that teas in deht^ and every one that was disconteniedy 
gathered themselves together tmto him, and he became a 
captain over themJ* W hat think you of that ?" he said, 
suddenly changing his manner. ^^ Have I touched yoii 
now, sir ?" 

" You are as far off as ever," replied Fairford. 

'' Wh^t the devil ! and you a repeating frigate be- 
tween Summertrees and the Laird I Tell that to the 
marines — ^the sailors won't believe it. But you are 
right to be cautious^ since you can't say who are righti 
who not. — But you look ill ; it's but the cold morning 
air — ^Will joi\ have a can of flip, or a jorum of hot 
rumbo ?— or will you splice the main-brace-- (showing 
a spirit flask.) — Will you have a quid — or a pipe — or 
a cigar ? — a pinch of snuff, at least, to clear your brains 
and sharpen your apprehension ?" 

Fairford rejected all these friendly propositions. 

" Why, then," continued Ewart, " if you will do 
nothing for the free trade, I must patronise it myself*" 
So saying, he took a large glass of brandy. 

" A hair of the dog that bit me,'' he continued — '^ of 
the dog that will worry me one day soon ; and yet, and 
be d— d to me for an idiot, I must always have him at 
my throat. But, says the old catch"— here he sung, 
and sung well,-T- 

" I^et's drink — ^let's drink— while life we have ; 

Well find but "cold drinking, cold drinking" in the grave." 

•' All this," he continued. '' is no charm against the 
headach. I wish I had any thing that could do you 
good. — Faith, and we have tea and coffee aboard ! I'll 
open a chest or a bag, and let you have some in an 
instant. You are at the age to like such cat-lap bet- 
ter than better stuff." 

Fairford thanked him, and accepted his offer of tea- 

Nanty Ewart was soon heard calling about, " Break 

apen yon chest— take out your capfull, you bastard of 

a powd^r-raonkej ; we may want it again. No sugar? 



—all used upibr grog, say you ?--kBock anoiterlatf to 
pieces, can't Ye'?—«ind get the kettle boiKng, ye helPs 
baby, in no time at all !'* 

By dint of these energetic proceedings, be was in & 
short time able to return to tne place where bis pas« 
senger lay sick and exhausted, with a cup, or rather a 
can-full, of tea ; for every thing was on a large s^le 
on board of the Jumping Jenny. Alan drank it eagerly, 
and with so much appearance of being refreshed, that 
Nanty Ewart swore he would have some too, and onVf 
laced it, as his phrase went, with a single glass of 
brandy. 






CHAPTER Vlt. 

NARRATIVE or ALAN FAIRPOED, CONTINUED. 

« 

' We left 'Alan Fairford on the deck of the little smug- 
gling brig, in that disconsolate situation, when sick- 
ness and nausea attack a heated and fevered frame, 
und an anxious mind. His share of sea-sickness, how- 
ever, was not so great as to engross his sensations en- 
tirely, or altogether to divert his attention from what 
was passing around. If he could not delight in the 
swiftness and agility with which the "little frigate" 
walked the waves, or notice the beauty of the sea- 
views around him, where the distant Skiddaw iraised 
his brow, as if in defiance of the clouded eminence of 
Criffel, which lorded it over the Scottish side of the 
estuary ; he had spirits and composure enough to pay 
^ particular attention to the master of the vessel, on 
whose characterJiiis own safety in all probability Wes 
dependents 

Nanty Ewart had now given the helm to one of his 
people ; a bald-pated, grizzled old fellow, whose whole 
life had been spent in evading the revenue laws, witli 
310W and then the relaxation of a fcw months' imprison- 
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ment) for deforting officers, resisting seizures, and tbe 
fike. 

Natity himself sat down by Fairford, helped him to 
his tea, with such other refreshments as he could think 
of, and seemed in his way sincerely desirous to make 
his sitiaation as comfortable as thix^ admitted. Fair- 
ford had thus an opportunity to study his countenance 
and manners more closely. 

It was plain, Ewart, though a good seaman, had not 
been bred upon that element He was a reasonably 
good scholar, and seemed fond of showing it, by re- 
curring to the subject of Sallust and Juvenal ; while, 
on (he other hand, %ea-phrases seldom chequered his 
conversation. He had been in person what is called 
a smart little man ; but the tropical sun had burnt his 
original fair complexion to a dusty red ; and the bile 
which was diffused through his system had stained it 
with a yellowish black — the white part of his eyes, in 
particular, had a hue as deep as the topaz. He was 
very thin, or rather emaciated, and his countenance^ 
though still indicating alertness and activity, showed'a 
constitution exhausted with excessive use o{ his fa* 
vourite stimulus. 

** I see you look at me hard,** said he to Fairford. 
«' Had you been an officer pf the d — d customs, my 
terriers' bsicks would have been up.** He opened his 
Weast, and showed Alan a pair of pistols disposed be^ 
tween his waistcoat and jacket, placing his finger, at 
the same time upon the cock of one of them. ^^ But 
come, you are an honest fellow, though you're .a 
close one. I dare say you think me a'^queer custo- 
mer ; but I can tell you, they that see the ship leave 
harbour, know little of the seas she is to sail through. 
My father, honest old gentleman, never would have "" 
thought to see me master of the Jumping Jenny.'' 

Fairford said, it seemed very clear indeed that Mr. 
Ewart^s education was far superior to the line he at 
present occmicd. 

jp^ Crijflfel to Sol way Moss T s%id the othe»^ . 
man, I should have beea an expounder o^ thi; 
"8 
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ivord, with a wig like a snow-wreath, aud a stip^id 
like — ^like — like a hundred pounds a-year, I suppose. 
I can spend thrice as much as that, though, being 
such as I am." Here he supg a scrap of an old 
Northumbrian ditty, mimicking the burr of the natives 
cff that county : — 

"Willy Potter's gone to sea, 
Siller buckles at his kneef 
Iie*U come back and marry me—- 
Canny Willy Foatci." 

" I have no doubt," saidFairford, " your present oc- 
cupation is more lucrative ; but I should have thought 
the church might have been more " 

He stopped, recollecting that it was not his business 
to say any thing disagreeable. 

" Alore respectable, you mean, I suppose ?" said 
Ewart, with a sneer, and squirting the tobacco juice 
through his front teeth ; then was silent for a moment,* 
and proceeded in a tone of candour which some .inter- 
nal touch of conscience dictated. " And so it would, 
Mr. Fairford — and happier, too, by a thousand degrees 
— though 1 have had my pleasures too. But there 
was my father, (God bless the old man !) a true chip 
of the old Presbyterian block, walked his pari?h like a 
captain on the quarter-deck, and was always ready to 
do good to rich and poor — Off went the laird's hat to 
the minister, as fast as the poor man's bonnet. When 
the eye saw him — Pshaw ! what have 1 to do with that 
now ? — Yes, he was, as Virgil hath it, '' Vir sapientia* 
ct pietate graw,^^ But he might have been the wiser 
man, had he kept me at home, when he sent me at 
Nineteen to study Divinity at the head of the highest 
#(air in the Covenant Close. It was a cursed mistake 
in the old gentleman. What though Mrs. Cantrips of 
Kittlebasket (for she wrote herself no less) was our 
cousin five times removed, and took me on that ac- 
count to board and lodging, at six shillings, instead of 
seven shillings, a-week ? it was a d — d bad saving, as 
t!iii"^e proved. Yet her very dignity mi^it ha\x- 



^ 



■ f 



87 

• 

&ept me in order ; for she never read a chapter ex- 
cepting out of a Cambridge copy, printed by Daniel, 
and bound in embroidered vervet. I think I see it at 
this moment ! And on Sundays, when we had a quart 
of two-penny ale, instead of buttermiik, to our por- 
ridge, it was always served up in a silver posset-dish* 
Also she used silver-mounted spectacles, whereas even 
my father's were cased in horn. These things had 
their impression at first, but we get used to grandeur 
by degrees. Well, sir ! — Gad, I can scarce get on 
with my story — it sticks in my throat — must take a tri- 
fle to wash it down. — Well, this dame had a daughter 
—Jess Cantrips, a black-eyed, bouncing wench — and 
as the devil -would have it, there was a d-r-d five-story 
stair — her foot was never from it, whether I went out 
or came home from the Hall. I would have eschew- 
ed her, sir — 1 would, on my soul ; for i was as inno- 
cent a lad as ever came from Lammermuir ; but there 
was no possibility of escape, retreat, or flight, unless 1 
could have got a pair of wings, or made use of a ladder 
seven stories high, to scale the window of my attic,-— 
It signifies little talking — ^you may suppose how all 
this was to end — I would have married the girl, and 
taken my chance — 1 would, by Heaven ! for she was 
a pretty girJ, and a good girl, till she and I met ; but 
yoU know the old song, '' Kirk would not let us l\e.'* 
A gentleman, in my case, would have settled the mat- 
ter with the Kirk-treasurer for a small sum of mrtnoy ; 
but the poor stibbler, the pennyless dominie, Juvlig 
married his cousin of Kittlebasket, must n^^M^e 
proclaimed her frailty to the whole parish, by mount- 
ing the throne of Presbyterian penance, and proving, 
as Othello says, " his love a whore," in face of the 
whole congregation. 

" In this extremity I dared not stay where I was^ 
and so thought to go home to my father. But first I 
got Jack Hadaway, a lad from the same parish, and 
who lived in«the same infernal stair, to make some 
inquiries how the old gentleman had taken the mat- 
ter* I soon, by way of answer, learned, to the great 
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iucrease of my comfortable reflectionsi that the good 
old man made as much clamour, as if such a thing as 
a man^s eating his dinner without saying grace had 
never happened since Adam's time. He did nothing 
for six days but cry out, ^' Ichabod, Ichabod, the glo- 
ry is departed from my house ;'' and on the seventh 
he preached a sermon^ in which he enlarged on this 
incident as illustrative of one of the great occasions 
for humiliation, and causes of national defection. I 
hope the course he took comforted himself — I am sure 
it made me ashamed to show my nose at home*— - 
So I went down to Leith, and, exchanging my hoddin 
gray coat of my mother^s spinning for such a jacket as 
this, I entered my name at the rendezvous as able- 
bodied landsman, and sailed with the tender round to 
Plymouth, where they were fitting out a squadron for 
the West Indies. There I was put aboard the Fear- 
nought, Captain Daredevil— among whose crew I 
soon learned to fear Satan, (the terror of my early 
youth,) as little as the toughest Jack on board. I had 
some qualms at first, but 1 took the remedy (tapping 
the case-bottle) which 1 recommended to you, being 
as good for sickness of the soul as for sickness of the 
stomach — What, you won't ? — ^very well, I must, then 
—here is to ye." 

^^ You would, I am afraid, find your education of 
little use in your new condition," said Fairford. 
^* Pardon me, sir,V resumed the Captain of the 
Jlnu^g Jenny ; ^' my handful of Latin, and small 
p|n|fl|lf Greek, were as useless as old junk, to be 
sureTbut my reading, writing, and accompting, stood 
me in good stead, and brought me forward* I might 
have been school-master — ay, and master, in time ; 
but that valiant liquor, rum, made a conquest of me 
rather too often, and so, make what sail I could, I al- 
ways went to leeward* We were four years broiling 
in that blasted climate, and I came back at last with a 
little prize-money. — I always hatl thoughts of putting 
things to rights in the Covenant-Close, and reconcilii^ 
myself to my father. I found out Jack Hadaway, 
who was Tuptowing away with a dozen of wretched 
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boys, and a fibe string of stories he had ready to re« 
gale my ears withah My father bad lectured on what 
he called ' my falling away,' for seven Sabbaths, when 
just as his parishioners began to hope that the course 
was atan end, he was found dead in his bed on the eighth 
Sunday morning. Jack Hadaway assured me, that if 
I wished to atone for my errors, by undergoing the 
fate of the first martyr, I had only to go to my native 
village, where the very stones of the street would rise 
up against me as my father's murderer. Here was a 
pretty item-— well, my tongue clove to my mouth for 
an hour^ and was only able at last to utter the name 
of Mrs. Cantrip. O, tbis was a new theme for my 
Job's comforter. My sudden departure— my father's 
no less sudden death — had prevented the payment of 
the arrears of my board and lodging — the landlord 
was a haberdasher, with a heart as rotten as the muslin 
wares he dealt in. Without respect to her age, or 
gentle kin, my Lady Kittlebasket was ejected from 
her airy habitation — her porridge-pot, silver posset- 
dish, silver-mounted spectacles, and Daniel's Cam- 
bridge Bible, sold to the cadie, at the Cross of Edin- 
burgh, who W0uld bid highest forihem, and she her- 
self driven to the workhouse, where she got in with 
difficulty, but was easily enough lifted out, at the end 
of the month, as dead as her friends could desire: 
Merry tidings this to me, who had b(jen the d — d (ho 
paused a moment) — on'go mali — Gad, I think my 
cdnfcssion would sound better in Latin thari in En- 
glish! 

" But the best jest was behind — I had just power to 
stammer out something about Je?3 — By my faith, he 
had an answer! I liad taught Jess one trade, and like ^ 
a prudent girl she had found out another for herself; 
unluckily, they were both contraband, and Jess Can- 
trips^ daughter of the Lady Crossbasket, had the ho- 
nour to be transported to the plantations, for street- 
walking and pocket-picking, about six months beforo 
I touched shore." 

He changed the bitter tone of affected pleasantry 
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into an attempt to laa^i ; then drew bis swarthy hand 
across his swarthy eves, and said in a moFe natural aC' 
cent, '* Poor Jess!" 

There was a pause — ^until Fairford^ pitying the 
poor man's state of mind, and believing he saw scnne- 
thing in him that, but for early error and subsequent 
profligacy, might have been excellent and noble, 
helped on the conversation by asking, in a tone of 
pommiseration, how he had been able to endure such 
a load of calamity. 

" Why, vei^ well," answered the seaman; "ex- 
ceedingly well — like a tight ship in a brisk gale.<^-<- 
Let me recollect. — I remember thanking Jack, veiy 
composecfly, for the interesting and agreeable commu- 
nication ; I then pulled out my canvass pouch, with 
ray hoard of moidores, and taking out two pieces, I 
bid Jack keep the rest, till I came back, as I was for 
a cruise about Auld Reekie. The poor devil looked 
anxiously, but I shook him by the hand and ran doivn 
stairs, in such confusion o( mind, that notwithstanding 
what I had heard, I expected to meet Jess at every 
turnii^. 

'^It was market-day, and the usual number of 
n^u^s and fools were assembled at the Cross. I ob- 
served every body looked strange on me, and I thought 
some laughed. I fancy I had been making queer fa- 
ces enough, and perhaps talkii^ to myselu When I 
saw myself used in this manner, I lield out my clench- 
ed fists straight before me, stooped my head, and, like 
a ra'm, when he makes bis race, darted off right down 
the street, scattering groups of weather-beaten lairds 
and periw^ged burgesses, and bearing down all be* 
fore me* 1 heard the cry of ^ Seize the madman,- 
echoed, in Celtic sounds, from the City Guard, ^ith 
^Ceaze ta matman !'-r*But pursuit and opposition 
were in vain. I pursued my career; the smell of 
the sea, I suppose, led me to Leith, where, soon 
after, 1 found myself walking, very quietly, on the 
shore, admiring the tough round and sound cordage of 



the vessels, and Aioking how a I6op, with a man at 
the end of one of them, would look by way dT tasssi* 

^^ I was opposite to the rendezvous, formerly my 
place of refiige*^in I bolted — found one or two old 
acquaintances, made half-a dozen new ones— ^ran): 
for tw0 days-^was put aboard the tender — off to 
Portsnioutb-<^then landed at the Haslaar hospital in a 
fine hissii^ hot fever* Never mind— -I got better— 
. nothine can kill mer^-the West Indies were my lot 
again, for ^ince I did not go where I deserved in the 
next world, I had something as like sAch quarters as 
can be had in this—black devils for inhabitants — 
flames and earthquakes, and so forth foryoor element: 
Well, brother, something or other I did or said^-^I 
canU tell what— How the devil should I, when I was 
as drunk as David's sow, you know ? But I was pun- 
ished, my lad-«^made to kiss the wench that never 
speaks but when she scolds, and that's the gunnei^s 
daughter, comrade* Yes, the minister's son of«-*no 
matter where-^has the cat's scratch on his back I 
This roused me— and when we were ashore with the 
boat, I gave three inches of the dirk, after a stout 
tussle, to the fellow I blamed most, and so took the 
bush for it. There were plenty of wild lads then 
along shore--and, I don't care who knows~^I went 
on the accoffifit, look you— -sailed under the black flag 
and marrow-bcnes — ^was a good friend to the sea, and 
ao enemy to all that sailed on it;" 

Fairford, though uneasy in bis mind at finding him- 
self, a lawyer, so close to a character so lawless, 
thought it best, nevertheless, to put a good face on the 
matter, and asked Mr. Ewart with as much unconcern 
as he could assume, *^ whether he was fortunate as a » 
rover." ; 

" No, no— d — ^n-ity no," replied Nanty 5 "^' the devil 
a crumb of butter was ever chun^d that would stick 
upon my Wead. There was nb^ of^r among us — be 
that was captain to-day, was swabber to-morrow ; and 
as for plunder-— they say old Avery, and one or two 
^j^losc hHBks, made money ; but in my time, all went 
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& It came : and reason good, for if a fellow had savcff 
five dollars, his throat woiild have been cut in his ham- 
mock. And then it was a crufelj bloody work — Pah — 
we'll say no more about it. 1 broke with them ali^ 
last, for what they did on board of a bit of a snow- 
no matter what it was — bad enough, since it frighten- 
ed me — I took French leave, and came in upon the 
proclamation, so I am free of all that business. And 
here I sit, the skipper of the Jumping Jenny — b. nut- 
shell of a thing, but goes through the water like a dol- 
phin. If it were not for yon hypocritical scoundrel at 
Annan, who has the best end of the profit, and takes 
none of the risk, I should be well enough — a^ well as 
I want to be. Here is no lack of my best friend,'' — 
touching his case-bottle ; — " but to tell you a secret, 
he and 1 have got so used to each other, I begin to 
think he is like a professed joker, that makes your 
sides sore with laughing, if you see him but now and 
then ; but if you take up house with him, he can onJy 
make your head stupid. But I warrant the old fellow 
is doing the best he can for me, after all." 

" And what may that be ?" said Fairford. 

" He is KILLING me," replied Nanty Ewart ; " and 
I am only sorry he is so long about it." 

So saying he jumped on his feet, and tripping up and 
down the d*eck, gave his orders with his usual clear- 
ness and decision, notwithstanding the considerable 
r[uantity of spirits which he had Contrived to swallow 
while recounting his history. 

Although far from feeling himself well, Fairford en-» 
deavoured to rouse himself and walk to the head o^ 
the brig, to enjoy the beautiful prospect, as Well as to 
take some note of the course which the brig held. — 
To his great surprise, instead of standing across to tha 
opposite shore from which she Ijad departed, the ves- 
sel was going d^^nthe Frith, and apparently steering 
into thelrish se*^'^ He called to Nanty Ewart, and ex- 
pressed his surprise at the course they were pursuing, 
afid asked why they did not stand straight across the*. 
Firth for some port in Cumberiand ? 
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^^ Why, that is what I call a reasonable queatioq^ 
now,'' answered Nanty ; ^^ as if a ship could go as 
straight to its port, as a horse to the stable, or a free* 
trader could sail the Solway as securely as a King^s 
cutter ! Why, I'll tell ye, brother — If I do not see a 
smoke on Bowness, that is the village upon the head- 
land yonder, I must stand out to sea for twenty*four 
hours at least, for we must keep the weather gage, if 
there are hawks abroad.'' 

^^ And if you do see the signal of safety, Master 
E]vart, what is to be done then ?" 

^' Why then, and in that cas^, I must keep off till 
night, and then run you, with the kegs and the rest of 
the lumber, ashore at Skinburness." 

^^ And then I am to meet with the same Laird whomi 
I have the letter for ?" continued Fairford. 

" That," said Ewart, '' is thereafter as it may be : 
the ship has its course — ^the fair trader has its port— 
but it IS not so easy to say where the Laird may be 
found* But he will be witliin twenty miles of us, off 
01* on ; and it will be my business to guide you to him/' 

Fairford could not withstand the passing impulse of 
terror which crossed him, when thus reminded that 
he was so absolutely iii the power of a man, who,*by 
his own account, had been a pirate, and who was at 
present, in all probability, an outlaw as well as a con- 
traband trader. Nanty Ewart guessed the cause of 
his involuntary shuddering* 

'^ What the devil should I gain,", he said, " by pass- 
ing so poor a card as you are f^— Have I not had 
ace of trumps in my hand, and did I not play it fairly ; 
Ay, I say, the Jumping Jenny can run in other ware 
as well as k^s* Put sigma and tau to Ewartf and 
see how that will spell— D'ye take roe now ?" 

" No indeed," said Fairford ; '^ I am utterly igno^ 
rant of what you allude to^" 

"Now, by Jove!" said Nanty JEwart, "thou art 
either the deepest or the shallowest feil9W I ever met 
with — or you are not right after all* ' I wonder where 
Summertrees could pick up such a tender along shore^ 
Will you let me see his letter ?" 
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Fairibrd did not hesitate to gratify his wish, which^ 
he was aw^re, he could not easily resist. The master 
of the Jumping Jenny looked at the direction very at- 
tentively, then turned the letter to and fro, and ex- 
amined each flourish of the pen, as if he were judging 
of a piece of ornamented manuscript ; then handed it 
back to Fairford, without a single word of remark, 

" Am 1 right now ?" said the young lawyer. 

^' Why, for that matter," answered Nanty, " the let- 
ter is right, sure enough ; but whether you are right 
or not, is your own business, rather than mine." — ^And, 
striking upon a flint with the back of a knife, be kindled 
a cigar as thick as his finger, and began to smoke away 
with great perseverance. 

Alan Fairford continued to regard him with a me- 
lancholy feeling, divided betwixt the interest he took 
in the unhappy man, and a not unnatural apprehension 
for the issue of his own adventure* 

Ewart, notwithstanding the stupifying nature q{ his 
pastime, seemed to guess what was passing in his pas- 
senger's mind ; for after they had remained some time 
engaged in silently observing eadi other, he suddenly 
dashed his cigar on the deck, and said to him, "Well, 
then, if you are sorry for me, I am sorry for you, — 
d — n me if I have cared a button for man or mother's 
son, since two years ago, when I had another peep of 
Jack Hadaway. The fellow was got as fat as a Nor- 
way whale-r-married to a great Dutch-built quean that 
had brought him six children. I believe he did not 
know me, and thought I was come to rob his house ; 
however I made up a poor face, and told him who I 
was. Poor Jack would have given me shelter and 
clothes, and began to tell me of the moidores that were 
in bank, when I wanted them. Egad, he changed his 
note when I told him what my life had been, and only 
wanted to pay me my cash and get rid of me. I never 
saw so terrified a visage. I burst out a laughing in bis 
face, told him it was all a humbug, and that the moi- 
dores were all his own, henceforth and for ever, and so 
XftU off. I caused one of our people leave him a bag 
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of tea and a keg of brandy, before I left— poor Jack ! 
I think you are the second person these ten years, that 
has cared a tobacco-stopper for Nanty Ewart.^' 

" Perhaps, Mr. Ewart," said Fairford, " you live 
chiefly with men too deeply interested for tneir own 
immediate safety, to think much upon the distresses of 
others." 

^* And with whom do you consort, I pray ?'' replied 
Nanty, smartly. "Why, with plotters, that can make 
no plot to better purpose than their own hanging ; aud 
incendiaries, that are snapping the flint upon wet tim- 
ber. YouMl as soon raise the dead as raise the High- 
lands — ^you'll as soon get a grunt from a dead sow as 
any comfort from Wales or Cheshire, You think be- 
cause there is a pot boiling, that no scum but yours can 

come uppermost — I know better, by . All these 

rackets and riots that you think are trending your way, 
have no relation at all to your interest ; and the best 
way to make the whole kingdom friends again at once,, 
would be the alarm of such an undertaking as these 
mad old fellows are trying to launch into." 

"I really am not in such secrets as you scem to al- 
lude to,'' said Fairford ; and, determined at the same 
time to avail himself as far as possible of Nanty*s com- 
municative disposition, he added, with a smile, "And 
if r were, I should not hold it prudent to make them 
much the subject of conversation. But I am sure, so 
sensible men as Summertrees and the Laird may cor- 
respond together without offence to the state." 

«' I take you, friend— 1 take you,*' said Nanty Ewart, 
upon whom, at length, the liquor and tobacco-smoke 
began to make considerable innovation. " As to what ' 
gentlemen may or may not correspond about, why we 
may praetermit the question, as the old Professor 
used to say at the Hall ; and as to Summertrees, I 
will say nothing, knowing him to be an old fox. But 
I say that this fellow, the Laird, is a fire-brand in tha 
cotljfitry ; that he is stirring up all the honest fellows 
who should be drinking their brandy quietly, by 
tilling them stories a})out their ancestors and tko 



«6 

jfoTty*five ; and that he id trying to turn all waters istD 
his own mill-datn, and to set his sails to all winds. 
And because the London people are roaring about for 
some pinches of their own, he thinks to win them to 
his turn with a wet finger. And he gets Incoorage* 
ment from some, because they want a spell of money 
from him ; and from others, because they foi^fat for 
the cause once, and are ashamed to go back ; and 
others, because they have nothing to lose, and others, 
beqause they are discontented fools. But if he has 
brought you, or any one, I say not whom, into this 
scrape, with the hope of doing any good, he's a 
d-— d decoy-duck, and that's all I can say for faim ; 9&d 
you are geese, which is worse than being decoy-dbcks, 
or lame ducks either. And so here is to the prospe* 
rity of King George the» Third, and the true Presby- 
terian religion, and confusion to the Pope, the Devil, 
and the Pretender !— I'll tell you what, Mr. Fau*baim, 
I am but tenth owner to this bit of a craft, the Jump- 
ing Jenny — ^but tenth owner— and must sail her by 
my owner's directions. But if I were whole owner, I 
would not have the brig ^e made a ferry-boat for 
your Jacobitical old-fashioned riff-raff, Mr, Pairport 
—I would not, by my soul : they should walk the 
plank, by the gods, as I have seen better men do, 
when I sailed under the What-d'ye-callum colours. 
But being contraband goods, and on board of my ves- 
sel, and I with my sailing orders in my hand, why, I 
am to forward them as directed —I say, John RobertS| 
keep her up a bit with the helm. — ^And so, Mr. Fair- 
weather, what I do is — as the d— -d villain Turnpenny 
says— all in the way of business." 

He had been speaking with difficulty for the last 
five minutes, and now at length dropped on the deck^ 
fairly silenced by the quantity of spirits which he had 
iSwaUowed, but without having shown any glimpse 
of the gayety or even of the extravagance of intoxi- 
cation. 

The old sailor stepped forward, and flung a sea- 
jcloak over the slumberer's shoulders, and added, 
looking at F^irford, *• Pity of him he should have 



tins fanlt ; for tvitbout it, he would luive been as 
clever a fellow as ever trod a plank with ox leather.'' 

'^ And what are yve to do now P* - said Alan Fair- 
ford, 

<« Stand off and on, to be sure, till we see the signal, 
and then obey orders.** 

So saying the old man turned to his duty, and left 
the passenger to amuse himself with his own medita- 
tions. .Presently afterward a light column of smoke 
was seen arising from the little headland. 

^^ I can tell you what we are to do now, mastiMr," 
said the sailor. '^ We*ll stand out to sea, and then run 
in again with the evening tide, and make Skinbumess ; 
or if there's not light, we can run into the Wampool 
river, and put you ashore about Kirkbride or Leatha 
with the long-boat.** ' 

Fairford, unwell before, felt his destination con- 
demned him to an 4igony of many hours, which his 
disordered stomach and aching head were ill able to 
endure. There was no remedy, however, but pa- 
tience, and the recollection that he was suffering in 
the cause of friendship. As the sun rose high, he be- 
came worse ; his sense of smell appeared to acquire 
a morbid degree of acuteness, for the mere purpose 
of inhaling and distinguishing all the various odours 
with which he was surrounded, from that of pitch to 
all the complicated smells of the hold. His heart, 
K>o, throbbed under the heat, and he felt as if in full 
progress towards a high fever. 

The seamen, who were civil and attentive, consi* 
dering their calling, observed his distress, and one 
contrived to make an awning out of an old sail, while 
another compounded some lemonade, the only liquor 
which their passenger could be prevsuled upon to 
touch. After drinking it of^ he obtained, but could 
not be said to enjoy, a few hours of troubled slumber. 
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CHAPTER VUI. 

NABRATITB OF ALAIT FAIKFORD, COKTIITCEI>. 

Alan Fairford's spirit was more ready to encouiK 
ter labour than his frame was adequate to support it. 
In spite of his exertions, when he awoke, after five or 
six hours' slumber, he found that he was so much disa* 
bled by dizziness in his head, and pains in his limbs^ 
that he could not raise himself without assistance. 
He heard withr some pleasure that they were now 
running right for the Wampool river, and that he wotild 
be put on shore in a very short time. The vessel ac- 
cordingly lay to, and presently showed a weft in her 
ensign, which was hastily answered by signals from on 
shore. Men and horses were seelito come down* the 
broken path which leads to the shore ; the latter all 
properly tackled for carrying their loading. Twenty 
fishing barks were pushed afloat at once, and crowded 
round the brig with much clamour, laughter, cursing, 
and jesting. Amidst all this apparent confusion there 
was the essential regularity. Nanty Ewart again 
walked his quarter-deck, as if he had never tasted spi- 
rits in his life, issued the necessary orders with pre- 
cisions and saw them executed with punctuality. In 
half an hour the loading of the brig was in a great 
measure disposed in the boats ; in a quarter of an hour 
more, it was landed on the beach, and another interval 
of about the same duration was sufficient to distribute 
it on the various strings of pack-horses which waited 
for that puirpose, and which instantly dispersed, each 
on its own proper adventure. More mystery was ob- 
served in loading the ship's boat with a quantity of 
small barrels, which seemed to pontain ammunition. 
This was not done until the commercial customers had 
been dismissed ; and it was not until it was performed 
that Ewart proposed to Alan, as he lay stunned with 
piun and noise, to accompwy him ashore. 
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It wad witb difficulty that Fw'ford coald get over 
the side of the vessel, and he could not seat himself 
on the stem of the boat without assistance .from the 
captain and his people. Nanty Ewart, who saw no- 
thing in this worse than an ordinary fit of ^ea-8ick* 
ness, applied the usual topics of consolation. He 
assured his passenger that be would be quite well 
by and by, when he had been half an hour on terra 
firma, and that he hoped to drink a can and smoke a 
pipe with him at Father Crackenthorp's, for all that 
he felt a little out of the way for riding the wooden 
horse. 

" Who is Father Crackenthorp 1^ said Fajrford, 
thot^h scarcely able to articulate the question. 

" As honest a fellow as is of a thousand,'* answer- 
ed Nanty. " Ah, how. much good brandy he and I 
have made little of in our day ! By my soul, Mr. 
Fairbird, he is the prince, of skinkers, and the father 
of the free trade— not a stingy hypocritical devil like 
old Turnpenny Skinflint, that drinks dniiik on other 
folk's cost, and thinks it sipi when he has to pay for 
it — but a real hearty old cock ; — the sharks have 
been at and about him this many a day, but Father 
Crackenthorp knows how to trun his snails — ^never a 
warrant but he hears of it before the ink's dry. He 
is bonus socitis with headborough and constahle. The 
King's Excliequer would not bribe a man to inform 
against him. If any such rascal were to cast up, why 
he would miss his ears next morning, or be sent to 
seek them in the Solway. He Is a statesman, though 
he keeps a public ; but indeed that is only for con- 
venience, and to excuse his having cellarage and folks 
about him ; his wife's a canny woman — and his 
daughter DoH too. Gad, you'll be in a port there till 
you get round again ; and I'll keep my word with you^ 
and bring you to speech of the Laird. Gad, the 
only trouble I shall have is to get you out of the 
house ; for Doll is a rare wench, and my dame a fun- 
ny old one, and Father Crackenthoip the rarest com* 
panion ! He'Q drink you a bottle of rum or brandy 
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wiAoat starting, beet never wets his lips with that nastjr 
Scotch stuff that the canting old scoundrel Turnpen- 
ny has brought into fashion. He is a gentleman^ 
every inch of him, old Creickenthorp ; in his own way, 
that is ; and besides, he has a share in the Jumping 
Jenny, and many a moonlight outfit besides. He can 
give DoU a pretty D|;nny, if he likes the tight fellow 
that would tivcn in with her /or life." 

In the midst of this prolonged panegyric on Father 
Crackenthorp, the boat touched the beach, the row- 
ers backed their oars to keep her ajQoat, whilst the 
other fellows jumped into the surf, and with the most 
rapid dexterity, began to hand the barrels ashore. . 

" Up with them higher on the beach, my hearties,'* 
exclaimed Nanty Ewart — " High and dry — ^high and 
dry — ^this gear will not stand wetting. Now, out with 
our spare hand here — ^high and dry with him too. 
Whafs tha^ ? — ^the galloping of horse ! Oh, I hear 
the jingle of the pack-saddles— they are our own 
folks." 

By this time all the boat'ii load was ashore, consist- 
ing of the little barrels ; and the boat's crew, standing 
to their arms, ranged themselves in front, waiting the 
advance of the horses which came clattering along the 
beach. A man so overgrown with corpulence that 
he could be distinguished even in the moonlight, pcmit- 
ing with his own exertions, appeared at the head of 
the cavalcade, which consisted of horses linked toge* 
ther, and accommodated with pack-saddles, and chains 
for securing the kegs, which made a dreadful clatter- 
ing. 

" How now. Father Crackenthorp ?" said Ewart — 
"Why this hurry with your horses? — We mean to 
stay a night with you, and taste your old brandy, and 
my dame's home-brewed. The signal is up, mail, and 
all is right." 

" All is wrong. Captain Nanty," cried the man to 
wh6m he spoke ; " and you are the lad that is like to 
find it so, unless you bundle off— there are new brooms 
bought at Carlisle yesterday to sweep the country of 
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you and the like of you— so you were better be jog- 
ging inland." , 

" Row many rogues are the officers ? — If not more 

than ten, I will make fight.** 

*« The devil you will P answered Crackenthorp. 
«* You were better not,^ for they Tiave the bloody-back- 
ed dragoons from Carlisle withthem." 

" Nay, then," said Nanty, " we must ma.ke sail.— 
Come, Master Pairlord, you must mount and ride. — 
He does not hear me — he has fainted, I believe— 
What the devil shall I do ?— Father Crackenthorp, 1 
must leave this young feDow with you till the gale 
blows out — hark ye — goes between the Laird and the 
t'other old one^ he can neither ride nor walk— I must 
send him up to you.** 

« Send him up to the gallows,'* said Crackenthorp : 
" There is Quartermaster Thwacker, with twenty 
men, up yonder ; an' he had not some kindness for 
Doll, I had never got hither for a start— but. you 
must get off, or they will be here to seek us, for bifi 
orders are woundy particular ; and these kegs con- 
tain worse than whiskey —a hanging matter, I. take 
-it.** 

"I wish they were at the bottom of Wampool 
River, with them they belong to,** said Nanty Ewart. 
** But they are pM't of cargo ; and what to do with 
the poor young felloW' -" 

«* Why, many a better fellow has roughed it on the 
grass with a cloak over him,** said Crackenthorp. 
" If he hath a fever, nothing is so cooling as the night 

air.** 

** Tes, he would be cold enough in the morning, no 
doubt ; but it's a kind heart, and shall not cool so 
soon if I can help it,** answered the Captain of the 
Jumping Jenny. 

"Well, Captain, an ye will risk your own neck for 
a&crther man*s, why not take him to the old girls at 
Fairladies ?** 

«* What, the Miss Arthurets !— The Papist >des t 
—But never mind ; it will do— I have known thetn 
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to take a vvhole sloop's crew ilat were stranded on 
the sands.* 

" You may run some risk though, by turning up 
to Fairladies ; for I tell you they are aH up through 
the country." 

" Never mind— 7I may chance to put some of them 
down again/' said Nanty, cheerfully. — " Come, lads, 
bustle to your tackle, Are you all loaded 1^ 

"Ay, ay, Captain ; we will be ready in a jiffyy^ 
answered the gang. 

*' Damn your captains ? — Have you a mind to have 
me handed if I am taken? — ^AlFs hail fellow, here." 

" A sup at parting,'* said Father Crackenthorp, ex- 
tending a flask to Nanty Ewart. 

*' Not the twentieth part of a drop,'*- said Nanty. 
** No Dutch courage for me — my heart is always 
high enough when ti^ere's a chance of fighting ; be- 
sides, if I live drunk, I should like to die sober. — 
Here, old Jephson — ^you are the best natured brute 
among them — ^get the lad between us on a quiet horse, 
and we will keep him up right, I warrant." 

As they raised Fairford from the ground, he groan- 
ed heavily, and asked faintly where they were taking 
him to ? 

" To a place* where you will be as snug and quiet 
as a mouse in his hole," said Nanty, " if so be that 
we can get you there safely. Good bye. Father 
Crackenthorp — poison the quartermaster, if you can." 

The loaded horses then sprang forward, a hard troti 
following each other in a line, and every second horse being 
mounted by a stout fellow in a smock-frock, which served 
fo conceal the arms with which most of these desperate 
men were provided. Ewart followed in the rear of the 
line or caravan, and with the occasional, assistance of old 
Jephson, kept his charge erect in the saddle. He groaned 
heavily from time to tioicf ; and Ewart, more moved with 
f;ompassion for his situation than might have been expected 
from his own habits, endeavoured to amuse him and com- 
fort him, by some account of the place to which they were 
r.onvcying him — his words of consolation being, however, 
i cfcqtrently interrupted by the necessity of calling to his 
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people, wxd many of them being lost among tbe rattling of 
the barrels, and clinking of the tackle and small chains by 
which they are Secured on such occasions. 

*' And you see, brother, you will be in safe quarters at 
Fairladies — good old scrambling house — ^good. old maids 
enough, if they were not Papists. — Hollo, you Jack Low- 
ther ; keep the line, can't ye, and shut your rattle-trap, 

you broth of a '. And so being of a good family, and 

having enough, the oldjiasses have turned a kind of saints, 
and nuns, and so forth. The place they lire in was some 
sort of a nun-shop long ago, as they have them still in Flan- 
ders ; so folks call them the Vestals of Fairladies — that 
may be, or may not be j and I care not whether it be or 
no. — Blinkinsop, hold your tongue, and be d-*d !— ^And so 
betwixt great alms and good dinners, Ihey are well looked 
on by rich and poor, and their trucking with Papists is 
looked over. There are plenty of priests, and stout young 
scholars, and such like, about the house — it's a hive of 
them — More shame that government send dragoons out 
after a few honest fellows that Firing the old women of 
England a dtop of brandy, and let these ragamuffians 
smuggle in as much papistry and — Hark! — w«s that a 
whistle ? — ^No, its only a plover. You, Jem Collier, keep 
a look out a-head — ^we'U meet them at the High Whins, or 
Brotthole Bottom, or nowhere. Qoa furlong a-head, I 
say, and look sharp. — These Misses Arthurets feed tike 
hungry, and clothe t^e naked ; aiid such like acts — ^which 
my poor father used to say were filthy rags, but he dressed 
himself out with as many of tbem as most folk.—f) — n that 
stumbling horse ! Father Crackenthorp should be d — d 
himself for putting an honest fellow's neck in such a jeo- 
pardy." 

Thus, and with much more to the same purpose, Nanty 
ran on, increasing, by his well-intended annoyance, the 
agony of Alan Fairford, who tormented by racking pain 
sdong the back and loins, which made the rough trot of the 
horse torture to him, had his aching head still further rend^ 
ed ,and split by the hoarse voice of the sailor, close to* his 
ear. Perfectly passive, however, he did not even essay 
to give any answer; and indeed his own bodily distress 
was^now so great and engrossing, that to think of his situa- 
tion was impossible^ even if he could have mended it by 
iwi so. 
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Their conrae was inland ; but in what direction, Aldn bad 
DO means of ascertaining. They passed at first over beatbs 
and sandy downs ; they crossed more than one brook, or 
heeky as they are called in that country — some of them of 
considerable depth — and at length reached a cultivated 
country, divided, according to the English fashion of agri- 
culture, into very small fields or closes, by high banks, 
overgrown with underwood, and surmounted by hedge-raw 
trees, among which winded a number of impracticable and 
complicated lanes, where the boughs, projecting from the 
embankments on each side, intercepted the .light of tbe 
moon, and endangered the safety of the horsemen. But 
throngh this labyrinth the experience of the guides con- 
ducted them without a blunder, and without even the 
slackening of their pace. In many places, 'however, it 
was impossible for three men to ride abreast ; and there- 
fore the burthen of supporting Alan Fairford fell alternately 
to old Jephson, as he was called, and to Nanty ; and it was 
with much difficulty that they could keep him upright in 
his saddle. 

At length, when his powers of sufferanoe were quite 
worn out, and he was about to implore them to leave 
bim to his fate in tbe first cottage or shed— -or under 
a hay-stack or a hedge^-or any where, so he was left 
nt ease, Collier, who rode ahead, passed back the 
word that they were at the ^enue to Fairladies* 
« Was he to turn up ?" "'• 

Committing the charge of Fairford to Jephson, 
Nanty dashed up to the head of the troop, and gave 
^is orders. " Who knows the house best ?" 

" Sam Skelton's a Catholic," said Lowther. 

" A d— d bad religion,'^ said Nanty, of whose^ Pres- 
byterian education,. a hatred of Popery seemed to be 
the only remnant. " But I am glad there is one 
among us, any how, , You, Sam, being a Papist, know 
Fairladies, and. the old maidens, I dare say ; so do you 
fall out of the line, and wait here with me ; and do 
you. Collier, carry on to Walinford bottom, then turn 
down the. beck till you come to the old mill, and Good* 
man Grist the Miller, or old Peel-the-Causeway, vrill 
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» 

tell you where to stow ; bat I will be up with you be* 
fore that.'' " 

The string of loa,deci horses then struck forvpard at 
their former pace, while Nauty, with Jack Keltoa, 
waited by the road-side till the rear 'came op, when 
Jephson and Fairford joined them, and, to the great 
relief of the latter, they began to proceed at an easier 
pace than formerly, suffering the gang to precede them, 
till the clatter and clang attending their progress began 
to die away in the distance. They had not proceed' 
ed a pistol-shot fpm the place where they parted, 
when a short turning brought them in front of an old 
mouldering gate-way, whose heavy pinnacles were 
decorated in the style of the seventeenth century, 
with clumsy architectural ornaments ; several of which 
had fallen down from decay, and lay scattered about, 
no further care having been taken than just to remove 
thenn out of the direct approach to the avenue. The 
great stone pillars, glimmering white in the moonlight, 
had some fanciful resemblance to supernatural appa- 
ritions, and the air of neglect all around, gave an un- 
comfortable idea of the habitation to those who passed 
its avenue. 

'^ There used to be no gate here,'' said Skelton^ 
finding their way unexpectedly stopped. 

" But there is a gate now, and a porter, too," said 
a rough voice from within. " Who be you, and what 
do you want at this time cf night ?" 

'* We want to come to speech of the ladies — of the 
Misses Arthurets," said Naftty ; " and to ask lodging 
for a sick man." 

" There is no speech to be had of the Miss Arthu* 
rets at tiiis time of night, and you may carry your sick 
man to the doctor," answered the fellow from within, 
gruffly ; ^' for as sure as there is savour in salt, and 
scent in rosemary, you will get no entrance— put 
your pipes up and be jogging on." 

"Why, Dick Gardener," said Skelton, " be thou 
then turned porter ?" 



^^ What, do 70a know who I am ?'' said the domea-^ 
tic, sharply. 

" I- know you, by your bye-word," answered the 
other ; '' What, have you foi^ot little Jack Skelton^ 
and the brock ih the barrel V^ 

" No, I have not forgotten you," answered (he ac- 
quaintance of Jack Skelton; " but my orders are pe- 
remptory to let no one up the avenue this night, and 
therefore " 

"But we are armed, and will not be kept back,'^ 
said Nanty. " Hark ye, fellow, were it not better 
for you to take a guinea and let us in,* than to have 
us break the door first, and thy pate afterward, for I 
wonU see my comrade die at your door-<-be assured 
of that." 

** Why, I dunna know," said the fellow ; " but what.- 
cattle were those that rode by in such hurry ?" 

" Why, some of our folk from Bowness, Stoniecul- 
trum, and thereby," answered Skelton ; " Jack Low- 
ther, and old Jephson, and broad Will Lamplogh, and 
such like." 

" Well," said Dick Gardener, " as sure as there is 
savour in salt, and scent in rosemary, I thought it had 
been the troopers from Carlisle and Wigton, and the 
sound brought my heart to my mouth." 

" Had thought thou would'st have known the clat- 
ter of a cask from the clash of a broadsword, as well 
as ere a quaffer in Cumberland," said Skelton. 

" Come, brother, less of your jaw and more of your 
legs, if you please," said Nanty ; " every moment we . 
stay is a moment lost. Go to the ladies, and tell 
them that Nanty Ewart, of the Jumping Jenny, has 
brought a young gentleman, charged with letters from 
Scotland, to a certain gentleman of consequence in 
Cumberland— that the soldiers are out, and the gen- 
tleman is very ill, and if he is not received at Fairla- 
dies, he must be left either to die at the gate, or to 
be taken, with all his papers about him, by the red 
coats." 

Away ran Dick Gardener with this message ; and. 



m.a few xninutes, lights were seen to flit about, whrcli 
convinced Fairford, who was now, in consequence of 
the halt, a IHtie restored to self-possession, that they 
were traversing the front of a tolerablj large man* 
sion -house. * • 

" What if thy friend, Dick Gardener, comes not 
>>ack again ?" said Jephson to Skelton. 

" Why then," said the person addressed, " I shall 
owe him just such a licking as thou, old Jephson, 
hadst from Dan Cooke, and will pay as duly and truly 
as he did.'' 

The old ntan was about to make an angry reply, 
when ilis doubts were silenced by the return of Dick 
Gardener, who announced that Miss Arthuret was 
coming; herself as far as the gateway to speak with 
them. 

Manty Ewart cursed, in a low tone, the suspicion of 
old maids and the churlish scruples of Catholics, that 
made so many obstacles to helping a fellow-creature, 
and wishedMiss Arthuret a hearty rheumatism ortooth- 
ach as the reward of her excursion ; but the lady pre* 
sentiy appeared, to cut short farther grumbling. Sho 
wae attended by a waiting maid with a lantern, by 
means of which she examined the party on the out- 
side, as closely as the imperfect light, and the spars 
of the ncwJy erected gate, would permit. 

" I am sorry we have disturbed you so late, Ma- 
-dam Arthuret," said Nanty ; *^ but the case is this ^ 

« Holy Virgin," said she, ^* why do you speak so 
loud ? Pray, are you not the Captain of the Saintc 
Genevieve ?" 

** Why, ay, ma'am," answered Ewart, " they call 
the brig so at Dunkirk, sure enough ; but along shore 
here, they call her the Jumpmg Jenny." 

<« You brought over the holy Father Buonaventurn, 
did you not ?" ^ 

** Ay, ay» madam, I have brought over enough of 
them black ci^e," answered Nanty. 

«*Fie ! fie I friend," said Miss Arthuret ; «< it is a 
jttty that the saints should commit these good men 4p 
a heretic's care.** 
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«Why, no more they would, ma'am,'' answered 
Nenty, "could Ihey find a Papish lubber that knew 
the coast as I do ; then I am trusty as steel to owuerdy 
and always look after cargo — ^live lumber, or dead 
^esh, or spirits, all is one to me ; and yeur Catholics 

have suoh d d large hoods, with pardon, madam, 

"that they can sometimes hide two ^ces under them. 
But here is a gentleman dying, with letters about him 
from the Laird of Summertrees to the Laird of the 
Lochs, as they call him, along Solway, and every mi- 
nute he lies here is a nail in his coffin.'' 

" Saint Mary ! what shall we do i^ said Miss Ar- 
thuret ; " we must admit him, I think, at all i4l^ks.— ^ 
You, Richard Gardener, help one of these men .to 
calry the gentleman up to the Place ; and you, Selby, 
see him lodged at the end of the long gallery. — You 
are a heretic. Captain, but I think you are trusty, 
and I know you have been trusted — but if you are 
imposing on me ^ 

" Not I, Madam— never attempt to impose onladtes 
of your experience— my practice that way has been 
all among the young ones. — Come, cheerly, Mr. 
Fairford — you will be taken good care of-^try td 
walk.** 

Alan did so ; and, refreshed by his halt, declared 
himself able to walk to the house with the sole assia* 
lance of the gardener. 

. « Why, that's hearty. ' Thank thee, Diek, for lend- 
ing him thine arm," — and he slipped into his hand the 
guinea he had promised. — « Farewell, then, Mr. Fair- 
ford, and farewell, Madam Arthuret, for I have been 
too long here.'^ 

So saying, he and his two companions threw them- 
-selves on horseback, and went off at a gallop. Yet, 
even above the clatter of their hoofs did the incorri- 
ijible Nanty hollow out the old ballad -.- 

*^ A lovely lass to a friar came. 

To cQDfesfiioa a morning early : 
* In what) my dear, are you to bkme ? 

Come tell mc most sincerely ?* 



AlBSlmy fanit I^liaeeiiotaiiiiie : 

Bat my lad he loved me dearly.' " 

<(.Holy Virgiii !" eaEckumed Miss Sen^hina, as the 
tutkaflowed soioids reached her ears ; *^ what profane 
faei^bens be these saeo, and what frights and pinches 
we be put ^*maeog &em I The ssiiits be good to us, 
wh«l a i]%bt has this been !-^he like never seen at 
Fairladies«*^Hdp sae to make fast the gate, Richard, 
and thou shalt come down again to wait on it, lest 
there come imMre unweloome visiters — ^Not that you 
are unwelcome, young gentleman, for it is sufficient 
that you need sueh assistance as we can give you, 
to make you welcome to Fairladies — only, anotheft 
tme would have dene as wall — but, hem ! I dare say 
it is* all for the best. The avenue is none of the 
ffl&eothest, sir, look to yo«ur feet. Richard Gardener 
should have had- it mown and levelled, but he was 
obliged to go^n a {»lgrimage to Saint Winifred^s Well, 
in Wales.** — (Here Dick gave a short dry cough, 
wldch, as if he had found it hetrayed some internal 
feeHng a litde at variance with what the lady said, 
he couverted into a muttered, Sancta Wmfreda, 
ora pra Mbis. Miss Arthuret, meantime, proceeded) 
— ** We never interfere with our servants' vows or 
penaaces. Master Fairford — I know a very worthy 
father of your name, perhaps a relation — I say, we 
never interfere with our servants* vows. Our Lady 
forbid they should not know some difference between 
our service and a heretic's. Take care, sir, you Will 
fan if you have not a care. Alas ! by night and<»day 
there ape many stumbling-blocks in our paths P 

With moi^ talk to the same purpose, all of which 
tested to show a charitaUe, and somewhat silly wo- 
man, with a strong inclination to her superstitious de- 
votion. Miss Ardiuret entertained her new guest, as, 
stumbling at every obstacle which the devotion of his 
guide, Richai^, had left in the path, he at last, by as^ 
cending some stone steps decorated on the side with 
griffins, or some such heraldic anomalies, Attained a 
terrace extending m front of the Place of Fairladies; 
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an old«fa8hioned genUemui's home of some eonfie*- 
quence, vvith ito vzng^ of notched gable-ends u^ 
narrow windows, relieved by here and there an old 
turret about the size of a pepper-box. The door was 
locked, during the brief absence of the mistress ; a 
dim light glimmered through the sashed door of the 
hall, which opened beneatib a huge stone porch, load- 
ed with jessamine and other creepers. All the Win* 
dows were as dark as pitch. 

Miss Arthuret tapped at the window, ^^ Sister, sis- 
ter Angelica.'' - 

*^ Who is there i^ was answered from within ; ^' is 
it you, sister Seraphina ?" • 

" Yes, yes, undo the door ; do you not know my 
voice?" 

<<No doubt, sister,'' sidd Angelica, undoing bolt 
and bar ; '^ but you know our charge, and the ene- 
my is watchful to surprise us — incedit skut Uo vcranSf 
saith the breviary. — Whom have you brought here ? 
Oh, sister, what have you done !" 

<< It is a young man," said Seraphina, hastening to 
interrupt her sister's remonstrance, ** a relation, I be- 
lieve, of our worthy Father Fairford ; left at the gale 
by the captain of that blessed vessel the Sdnte Gen- 
evieve — almost dead — and charged with despatches 
to '' 

She lowered her voice as she mumbled over the 
last words. 

"Nay, then, there is no help," said Angelica; 
" but it is unlucky." 

During this dialogue between the vestals of Fair- 
ladies, Dick Gardener deposited his burthen in a 
chair, where the younger lady, after a moment of he- 
sitation, expressing a becoming reluctance to tpuch 
the hand of a stranger, put her finger and thumb 
upon Fairford's wrist, and counted his pulse. 

"There is fever here, sister," she said ; "Rich- 
ard must call Ambrose, and we must send some of 
the febrifuge.'' . 

Ambrose airived presently, a plausible and respect- 
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able looking old servant, bred in the family, and 
vvho haid risei^'irom rank to rank in the Authuret 8er-> 
tice, till- he was become half-phyBician, half-almoner, 
half-butler, and entire governor; that is, when the 
Father Confessor, who frequently eased him of the 
toils of' goteittmeiit, chanced to be abroad. Under 
the direction; and witii the assistance of this vene- 
rable personage, the unlucky Ali^ Fairford was con- 
veyed to a decent apartment at the end of a long gal- 
lery, and, to his ineiqiressiUe relief, consigned to a 
comfortable bed. He did not attempt to resist the 
prescription of Mr. Ambrose, who not only presented 
him with the proposed draught, but proceeded so far 
as te4ake a considerable quantity of Mood from him, 
by which last operation he probably did his patient 
mt^h' service. 



CHAPTER IX. 

K3kRRATIVE OF ALAN FAIRFOED, COKTINUEB. 

* Of? the next morning, when Fairford awoke, after 
no very refreshing slumbers, in which were mingled 
vMLy wild dreams of his fatiier, and of Darsie Lati- 
mer, — of the diEonsel in the green mantle, and the 
vestals of Fairladies, — of drinddng small beer with 
Nanty Ewart, and being immersed in the Solway 
with the Jumping Jenny,-^he found himself iu no 
c<Hadition to dispute the order of Mr. Ambrose, th^t 
he .should keep nis bed, from which indeed he could 
not have raised himself without assistance. He be- 
came sensible that his anxiety, and his constant efforts 
for some days past, had been too much for his health, 
and that, whatever might be hiB impatience, he could 
not proceed in his undertaking until his strength was 
ie«>e8tabli$hed. 
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Ifl the iflleaiiwhSe, &• better qultfters gmU hifsre 
been foond for mi-^YiM. The- altendaats spel^ 
imder their breath, and moired ob17<mi tiptoe — noibimg 
was d<Mie unless par ordmmtmie$ dm meditin. — Esctte* 
pias reigned paramoiml ib the pfemiaefr at Fairlttttes. 
Chice a-day^ the kdieaeaine in gveat stito to VFBk^jmt 
him, and in^iire after his healthy and it was^i^i that 
Alan's natund civQity^ and tlm thankfUaess i?idueb be 
exprtosed for tbeir> timely, aiid ebaittable assiatia»ee 
raised him considerably^ in thek ^teem. I^ was 
on the third day remonied to a better aparttaent thm 
that in wbich he had been aft fir^t acooouaiodalad. 
When he was pemiitted to drink a glass of wiiaic^'it 
was of the first quality; one of those curiolia did- 
fhsUoned oobwebbed'bottl^s being pffodaeed on die 
occasion, which are only to be found in the crypla oi 
old country-seats, wheve they may have larked undis- 
turbed for more than half a century. 

But however delightful a residence for an invalid, 
Fairladies, as its present inmate became soon awve, 
was not so agreeable to a convalescent. When he 
dragged himself to tibe window sO soon as he coidd 
crawl from bed, behold it was closely grated, and 
commanded DO- view exoep^ of a little 'payed eomt. 
This was nothing remarkaUe, most old Border-houses 
having their windows so seeured* But then Fair- 
ford observed, that ^osoever Altered or left the 
room, always looked the door with greift care and 
circumspection ; and some prdposals which he made 
to take a walk in the gfsdlery, or even in the garden^ 
were so coldly received, both by the la^es and thw 
prime mimster, Mr. Ambrose, that he saw plainly^nieb 
ay extension of his pivileges as a guest wonld not be 
permitted. 

. Anxious to ascertain whether this excessive hospi- 
tality would peimit him his proper ]ntvilege of finee- 
agency, he announced' to this important functionary, 
with grateful thanks for the care with which he had 
been attended, his puipose to leave Fairiadies next 
morning, requesting only, as a continuance of the 
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faiDMrs wHli vvlaeli he bud been loaded^ tbe low of a 
hoirse to. tbe mM town ; and, assuring. Mr. Ambrose 
tbat bis gratitude would not be limited b; snob a 
trifle, be slipped tbree guineas into his hand, by way 
of seconding his propo^. The ftigersof that w<»lby 
domestk^ closed as naturally upon tbe Aoiwrarttim, as 
if a degree in the learned faculty bad given him a 
right to ehitch it ;. but bk answer concerning Alan's 
proposed departure was at first evasiTe, and when he. 
was-pttsbed, it amounted to a peremptory assimmce 
that he eoidd not be permitted to depart to-morrow ; 
it was as much as .his life was worUi, and his ladies 
would not authorize it. 

*^I know best what my own life is worth," said Alan ; 
<( and I do not value it in comparison to tbe business 
which requires my instant attention.'' 

Receiving still no satisfactory answer from Mr. 
Ambrose, Fairford thought it best to state his resolu^ 
tion to the ladies themselves, in the most measured, 
respectfiil, and grateful terms ; but still such as ex-* 
pressed a firm determination to depart on the morrow 
or next day at farthest. After some attempts to induce 
him to slay, on the alleged score of health, which 
were so expressed tl»t be was convinced they were 
oidy used to delay his departure, Fairford plainly told 
them that he was intrusted with despatches of con* 
sequence to the gentleman known by the names of 
Herries, Redgauntlet, and tbe Laird of the Lochs ; and 
that it was matter of life and death to deliver, them 
early. 

<< I dare say. Sister Agelica,'' said the elder i/lias 
Artlmret, <^ that the gentleman is honest ; and if be i^ 
really a relation of Father Faixford, we can run mx 
risk." 

*« Jesu Maria !" exclaimed the younger. " Oh fie. 
Sister Serapbina! Fie, fie! — Fadfe retro — get thee 
behind me." 

<< Well,. well; but, sister— Sister Angelica— ^let me 
speak with you in the gaU^." 

So out Jto ladies rustled in their s3ks and tissues^ 

10* 
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tsAii wash^a good half Iwur tn ttiojr nistled iHi^|^» 
frith inq^rtafioe attd'av^ 0ii:their countenaiiees* 

<^ To tell you the tiuth, Mr. Eedrford, Ae eavae of 
our desire to delay you is^there is a religious gender 
man in this house at present— ^^^^ 

«* A most excellent petson indeed-*" said the ^ster 
Angelica. 

«< An anointed of his Master ! — ^ edioed Sertfpbina 
^<« and we should he glad thai, fiir conseitace sake, 
you would hold some discourse with him before your 
dejJarture." 

Oho ! thought Fairford, the murder is out— hero is 
a design of conyersion ! — I must not afiront the good 
old lacQes, but I shall soon send off the priest, I lUak. 
He then answered aloud, << that he should be happy to 
converse with any friend of theirs — ^that in religious 
matters he had the greatest respect for every modii* 
cation of Christianity, though he must say, his belief 
was made up to that in which he had been, educated ; 
' nevertheless if his seeing the religious person they 
i-ecommended could in the least show his ' respect 

<^ It is not quite thi^," said Sister Seraphina, — *< al- 
though I am sure the day is too short to hear him — 
Father Buonaventure, I mean --speak upon the con* 
cerns.of our souls ; but ^ 

« Come, come, Sister Seraphina,^' said the young- 
er, ^^it is needless to talk so much about it. His — 
his Eminence— I mean Father Buonaventure--^wi]l 
himself explain what he wants this gentleman to 
know/' 

^'His Eminence P said Fairford, sui^ised— ^>ls 
this gentleman so high in the Catholic Church ! —The 
title is given only to Cardinals, I thi^.'' 

<'H^ is not a Cardinal as yet,'* answered Serap^i- 
na; ^'but I assure you, Mr« Fairford, he is as high in 
rank 93 he is eminently endowed with good gifts, and 

« Come away,'' said Sister Angelfca. « Holy Vir^ 
gpin, how ypu dp talk !— What has Mr. Fsfirfwrd to ifo 
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ffoifa FatterJtooaftvonlonh^raiik l^iMjj air, yon V9tXL 
ra0ieii]d»er thai die Fadiec lias been abrafs aacMoah 
ed to be tre8ted;mliif the moat prafoofiil deference ; — « 
mdeed^-'o*-^^ 

<< Gome away, sister/ said Sl^r Seraphina in her 
t«m ; whartaDcs now, i ymy you? Mr. Fairfbrd w3l 
know how to ccmiport himself." 
. 5< And we had best both leave the room," sud the 
yoimger hidy^ « jGoichere hisEmhai^ice comes«'' 

She lowered her voice to a wfaiq)er as she pronoun- 
ced the last words ; »id as Fairford was about to re- 
ply by aasurii^^ her that ax^ friend o£ hers should 
be treated by Urn with alFthe oeiemony he should ex-- 
peet, she imposed sil^ee On him, by holdinj^ up her 
finger^ 

A solemn and stately step was now heard in the 
gallery ; it might have proclaimed the approach not 
m^nelyof a bishop or cardinal, but of the Sovereign 
BoAtiff himself. Nor could the sound have been 
more respectfully likened to by the two ladies, had it 
an^ooneed that the Head of the Church was ap- 
proaching in person. They drew themselves, like 
sentinels on duty, one on each side of the door by 
which the long gallery communicated with Fairford*s 
i^artment, ami stood there immoveable, and with 
countenances expressive of the deepest reverence. 

The approach o£ Father Buonaventure was so slow, 
that Fairford had time to notice all this, and to mar- 
vel in bis mind what wily and ambitious priest could 
have contrived to sub|fect his worthy but simple-^mind* 
ed hostesses to such superstitious trammels. Father 
Buonaventure's entrance and appearance in some de* 
gree accounted for the whole. 

He was a man of middle life, about forty or up- 
wards ; bat either care, or fatigue, or indulgence, had 
brought on the appem^anoe of premature old age, and 
given to his fine features a cast of seriousness ^r even 
sadness. A noble countenance, however, stDl re- 
mained ; and though his complexion was altered, and 
wrinkled sUimped «ipon his brow in many a mel^ 
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cliolf fold, 1^ die h^yfer^betd, the ibH sndwdt<- 
opened eye, and the weU-fonned nose, rihowed how 
handsome in better days he must have been. He was 
taD, but lost the advanta^ of his height by stooping ; 
and the cane which he wore always in his hand, and 
oocasionaDy used, as well as his dow though mige&> 
tic gait, seemed to intimate that his fine form and 
linAs felt already some touch of infirmity. The co* 
lour of his hair could not be discovered, as, according 
to the fashion, he wore a periwig. He was hand-- 
somely, though gravely dressed in a secular habit, and 
had a cockade . in his hat ; circumstances which did 
not surprise Fairford, who knew that a military dis- 
guise was very often assumed by the seminary priests,* 
whose visits to England, or residence th§re, subjected 
them to legal penalties. 

As this stately person entered the apartment, the 
two ladies facing inward, like soldiers on their post 
when about to salute a superior officer, dropped on 
either hand of the Father a courtesy so profound, thai, 
the hoop petticoats which performed the feat seemed 
to sink down to the very floor, nay, through it, as if a 
trap-door had opened for the descent of the dames 
who performed this act of reverence. 

The Father seemed accustomed to such homage, 
profound at it was ; he turned his person a little way 
first towards one sister, .and then towards the other, 
while, with a gracious inclination of his person, which • 
certainly did not amount to a bcyw, he acknowledged 
their x^ourtesy. But he passed %rward without ad- 
dressing them, and seemed, by doing so, to intimate 
that their presence in the apartment was unneces- 
sary. 

They accordingly glided out of the room, retreat^ 
ing backwards, with hands clasped and eyes cast up- 
ward, as if imploring blessings on the religious man 
whom they venerated so highly. The door of the 
apartment was shut after them, but not before Fair- 
ford had perceived that there were one or two m&i 
in the gallery, and that, contrary to what he had b?-* 
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fore absolved^ the deoT) Aoogb slnt, was not todnd 
OH'tt^ ontetde. 

CaCH the good souk ai^rehend doMer from me to 
tMsgod of their idolatry? thought Fairford. Bat 
he bad' no time to make farther wservatioiis, for the 
stranger had ahready reached the middle of his syart- 
ment. 

Fairford rose to receive htm re9pectfuUjr» but as he. 
fixed his e^^s on the visiter, he thcnght that the Father 
avoided his looks. His reasoDS for remainiiig iocc^ita 
were cogent eaoogh to accoont for this» and Fairford has* 
tened to relieve him^ by looking downwards in his turn ; 
but when again he raised bis face, be found the broad 
light eye o^ the stranger so fixed on him, that be was 
almost pot but of couoteoance by the steadiness of bis 
gaze. Darfng this time they remained standing. 

** Take your seat, sir," said the Father; "you have 
beeft an invalid." 

He spoke with the tone of one who desires an inferior 
to be seated in his presence, and his voice was fall and 
melodious. 

Fairford, somewhat surprised to find himself overawed 
by the airs of superiority, which could be only properly 
exercised towards one over whom religion gave the 
speaker influence, sat down at his bidding, as if moved by 
springs, and was at a loss bow to assert the footing of 
equality on which be felt that they ought to stand. The 
stranger kept the advantage wbich he bad obtained. 

" Your name, sir, 1 am informed, is Fairford," said the 
Father. 

Alan answered by a bow. 

*< Called to the Scottish bar," continued his visiter. 
" There i&, I believe, in the West, a family of birth and 
rank called Fairford of Fairford." 

Alan thought this a strange observation from a foreign 
ecclesiastic, as bis name intimated Father Buonaventure 
to be ; but only answered, he believed there was such a 
family. 

** Do you count kindred with tbeio, Mr. Fairford ?" 
continued the inquirer. 

*<I have not the honour to lay such a claim," said Fair- 
ford. '* My father's industry has raised bis family from 
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a low and obscure eituation — ^I have no hereditary ebdm 
to distinction of any kind." — ^ftlay 1 ask the cause of these 
inqniries ?'* 

** Yon will learn it presently," said Father Baonaven- 
tare, who had given a dry and dissatisfied bem at the young 
man's acknowledging a plebeian descent. He then mo- 
tioned to him to be silent, and proceeded with his queries. 

** Although not of condition, you are, doubtless, by sen- 
timents and education, a man of honour, and a gentleman?" 

** I hope so, sir," said Alan, colouring with displeasure. 
^* I have not been accustomed to have it questioned." 

*^ Patience, young man," isaid the unperturbed querist 
— ^* we are on serious business, and no idle etiquette must 
prevent its being discussed seriously. — ^You are probably 
aware, that you speak to a person proscribed by the se- 
vere and unjust laws of the present government f" 

«( I am aware of the Statute 1700, chapter 3," said 
Alan, ^* banishing from the realm Priests and traJGcking. 
Papists, and punishing by death, on summary conviction, 
any such person who being so banished may return. The 
English law, I belioFe, is equally severe. But I have no 
means of knowing you, sir, to be one of these persons f 
and I think your prudence may recommend to you to keep 
your own counsel." 

*^ It is sufficient, sir ; and I have no apprehensions of 
disagreeable consequences from your having seen me in 
this house," said the Priest. 

*^ Assuredly no," said Alan. " I consider myself as 
indebted for my life to the Mistresses of Fairladies ; and 
it would be a vile requital on my part to pry into or make 
known what I may have seen or heard under this hospitable 
roof. If I were to meet the Pretender himself in such a 
situation, he should, even at the risk of a little stretch fo 
my loyalty, be free from any danger from my indiscretion." 

^^ The Pretender !" said the Priest, with some angry 
emphasis ; but immediately softened his tone and added« 
** No doubt, however, that person is a pretender ; and 
some people think his pretensions are not ill founded. But 
before running into politics, give me leave to say, that I 
am surprised to find a gentleman of your opinions in habits 
of intimacy with Mr. Maxwell of Summertrees and Mr. 
Redgauntlet, and the medium of conducting the intercourse 
betwixt them." 
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^<'PaTdonine,8ir,^' replied Alan Fairford; <<I do not 
aspire to the honour of being repnted their confidant or 
go-between. My concern with those gentlemen is limited 
to one matter of business, dearly interesting to me, because 
it concerns the safety — ^perhaps the life — of my dearest 
friend." 

<> Would you have any* objection to intrust me with the 
cause of your journey ?" said Father Buonaventure. 
^' My advice may be of service to you, and my influence 
with one or both of these gentlemen is considerable." 

Fairford hesitated for a moment, and hastily revolving 
all circumstances, concluded that he might perhaps re- 
ceive some advantage from propitiating this personage ; 
while, on the other hand, he endangered nothing by com- 
municating to him the occasion of his journey. He there- 
fore, after stating shortly that he hoped Mr. Buonaventure 
would render him the same confidence which he required 
on bis part, gave a short account of Darsie Latimer — of 
the mystery which hung over his family — and of the dis- 
' aster which had befallen him. Finally, of his own reso- 
lution to seek for his friend, and to deliver him at the 
peril of his own life. 

The Catholic Priest, whose manner it seemed to be to 
avoid all conversation which did not arise from his own 
express motion, made no remarks upon what he had beard, 
but only asked one or two abrupt questions, where Alan's 
narrative appeared less clear to him ; then rising from his 
seat, he took two turns through the apartment, muttering 
between his teeth with emphasis, the word, '' Madman i" 
But apparently he w^ in the habit of keeping all violent 
emotions under restraint; for he presently addressed 
Fairford with the most perfect indifiference. 

*< If," said he, ''you thought you could do so without 
breach of coofidence, I wish you would have the good- 
ness to show; me the . letter of Mr. Maxwell of Summer- 
trees. I desire to look particularly at the address." 

Seeing no cause to decline this extension of his confi- 
dence, Alan, without hesitation, put the letter into his 
hand. Having turned it round as old Trumbull and Nanty 
Ewarthad formerly done, and, like them, having examined 
the address with much minuteness, he asked whether 
he had observed these words, pointing to a pencil writing 
Qpon the under side of the letter. Fairford answered \r 
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the negatire, and, looking at the letter, read with aurpifeei 
Cave ne literas BellophonUs adferres ^^^ % caution which 
coincided so exactly with the Provost's admomtion that 
he would do well to inspect the letter of which he was 
bearer, that he was about to spring up and attempt ao 
escape, he knew not wherefore, or from whom. 

*^Sit still, young man," said the Father, with the 
same tone of authority^ which reigned in bis whole 
manner, although mingled with stately courtesy* 
'^ You are in no danger — my character shall be a 
pledge for your safety. — By whom do you suppose 
these words have been written ?'' 

Fairford could have answered, "by Nanty Ewart,'^ 
for he remembered seeing that person scribble some- 
thing with a pencil, although he was not well enough 
to observe with accuracy where, or upon what. But 
not knowing what suspicions, or what worse conse- 
quences, the seaman's interest in his affairs ll^gbt 
draw upon him, he judged it best to answer tbflit he 
knew not the hand. 

Father Buona venture was again silent for a moment 
or two, which he employed in surveying the letter 
with the strictest attention; then stepped to the win* 
dow, as if to examine the address and writing bn the 
envelope with the assistance of a stronger light, and 
Alan Fairford beheld him, with no less amazement 
than high displeasure, coolly and deliberately break 
the seal, open the letter, and peruse the contents. 

'^ Stop, sir, hold !'' he exclaimed as soon as his as- 
tonishment permitted him to express his resentment 
in words ; " by what right do you dare ^" 

" Peace, young gentleman,'' said the Father, repel- 
ling him with a wave of his hand ; " be assured I do 
not act without warrant — nothing can pass betwixt 
Mr. Maxwell and Mr. Redgauntlet that I am not fully 
entitled to know." 

'^ It may be so," said Alan, extremely angry ; " but 
ihough you may be these gentlemen's father confes-^ 
sor, you are not mine ; and in breaking the seal of a 
letter intrusted to my care, you have done me ■'> 
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** No iDJary, I assdre you," answered the anperturlf * 
ed priest; " on the contrary,'it may be a service." 

*^ 1 desire no advantage at such a rate, or to be ob* 
tained in such a manner," answered Fairford ; " re-' 
store me the letter instantly, or " 

** As you regard your own safety," said the priest, 
" forbear all injurious expressions, and all menacing 
gestures. I am not one who can be threatened or in- 
sulted with impunity ; and there are enough within 
bearing to chastise any injury or affront offered to me, 
in case i may think it unbecoming to protect or avenge 
myself with my own hand," 

Jn saying this, the Father assumed an air of such 
fearlessness and calm authority, that the young law- 
yer, surprised and overawed, forbore, as he had in- 
tended to snatch the letter from his hand, and confi« 
ned himself to bitter complaints of the impropriety 
of his conduct, and of the light in which he himself 
must be placed to Redgauntlet, should he present him 
a letter with a broken seal. 

''That," said Father Buona venture, V shall l)e ful- 
ly cared for. 1 will myself write to Redgauntlet, and 
enclose Maxwell's letter, providing always you con- 
tinue to desire to deliver it, after perusing the con- 
tents. 
• He then restored the letter to Fairford, and obscr 
ving that he hesitated to peruse it, said emphatically, 
^' Read it, for it concerns you." 

This recommendation, joined to what Provost Cros- 
bie had formerly recommended, and to the warning, 
which he doubted not that Nanty intended to convey 
by his classical allusion, decided Fairford's resolution. 
If these correspondents, he thought, are conspiring 
against my person, I have a right to counterplot them ; 
self-preservation, as well as my friend's safety, requiro 
that I should not be too scrupulous. 

So thinking, he read the letter, which was in tho. 
following words : — 
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<^Dear Rugged and Dangerous, 
^'Will yoa never cease meriting your old nick- 
name ? You have springed your dottrel I find, and 
what is the consequence f — Why, that there will be 
hue and cry after you presently. The bearer is a 
pert young lawyer, who has brought a formal com- 
plaint aeainstyou, which, luckily, he has preferred in 
a friendly court. Yet, favourable as the iudge was 
disposed to be, it was with the utmost difiiculty that 
cousin Jenny and I could keep him to his tackle. He 
begins to be timid, suspicious, and intractable, and I 
fear Jenny will soon bend her brows on him in vain. 
I know not what to advise — the lad who carries this 
is a good lad — ^active for his friend — and I have pledg- 
ed my honour he shall have no personal ill-usage — 
Pledged my honour, remark these words, and remem- 
ber, I can be rugged and dangerous as well as mj 
neighbours. But I have not ensured him against a 
short captivity, and as he is a stirring active fellow, I 
see no remedy but keeping him out of the way till 
this business of the good Father B ■ is safely 
blown over, which Qod send it were !— Always thine, 
even should I be once more 

Craig-in-Peril.'' 

^^ What think you, young man, of the danger you 
have been about to encounter so willingly f^' 

*' As strangely," replied Alan Fairford, " as of the | 
extraordinary means which you have been at present 
pleased to use for the discovery of Mr. IV^aswelPs pur* j 
pose.'' 

** Trouble not yourself to account for my conduct," 
«aid the Father; ^' I have a warrant for what I do, and 
fear no responsibility. But tell me what is your pre* 
sentpurpose.'' 

^' i should not perhaps name it to you, whose own 
safety may be implicated." 

^' 1 understand you," answered the Father ; " you 
W9ttld appeal to the existing government ? — That can 
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at no rate be pennitted-*we will rather detain yoa 
at Fairladies by compalsion/' 

" You will probably," said Fairford> ** first weigb 
the risk of such a proceeding in a free country." 

*^ I have incurred more formidable hazard," said 
the priest, smiling ; '^ yet I am willing to find a milder 
expedient.' Come ; let us bring the matter to a com- 
promise." — And he assumed a conciliating gracious- 
ness of manner, which st|:uck Fairford as being rather 
too condescending for the occasion; ^^I presume yoa ' 
will be satisfied to remain here in seclusion for a day 
or two longer, providing I pass my solemn word to 
you, that you shall meet with the person whom you 
seek after — meet with him in perfect safety, and, I 
trust, in good health, and be afterward both at liberty 
to return to Scotland, or dispose of yourselves as 
each of you may be minded." 

^^ I respect the verbtmt sacerdotis as much as caD 
reasonably be expected in a Protestant," answered 
Fairford; '^ but, methinks, you can scarce expect me 
to repose so much confidence in the word of an un- 
known* person, as is implied in the guarantee whidi 
you otfer me." 

'' I am not accustomed, sir," said the Father, in a 
Very haughty tone, ^' to have my word disputed. 
But," he added, while the angry hue passed from his 
cheek, after a moment's reflection, "you know ipe 
not, and ought to be excused. I will repose more 
confidence in your honour than you seem willing to 
rest upon mine ; and, since we are so situated that 
one must rely upon the other's faith, I will cause yoa^ 
to be set presently at liberty, and furnished with the 
means of delivering your letter as addressed, provided 
that now, knowing the contents, you think it safe for- 
yourself to execute the commission." 

Alan Fairford paused. "I cannot see," he at 
length replied, "how t can proceed with respect to 
the accomplishment of my sol^ purpose, which is the 
liberation of my friend, without appealing to the law, 
and obtaining the assistance of a magistrate. If I 
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present this singular letter of Mr. Maxwell, with tfie 
contents of which I have become so unexpectedly 
acquainted, I shall onlj shave his captivity/' 

^' And if you apply to a magistrater young maUt 
you will bring ruin on these hospitable ladies, to 
whoiDy in all human probabilily, you owe your life. 
¥bu cannot obtain a warrant for your purpoae, with- 
out giving a clear^etail of all the late scenes througji 
which you havcT passed. A magistrate would oblige 
you to give a complete account of yourself, before 
arming you with his authority against a third party ; 
and in giving such an account, the safety of these la- 
dies will necessarily be compromised. A hundred 
spies have had, and still have, their eyes upon thiH 
mansion; but God will protect his own;''— -He cross* 
ed himself, devoutly, and then proceeded. — ^^ Yon 
can take an hour to think of your best plan, and I will 
pledge myself to forward it thus far, providing it be 
not asking you to rely more on my word than your 

i prudence can warrant. You shall go to Redgauot- 
et, — I name him plainly, to show my confidence in 
{ou, — and yon shall deliver him this lettec of Mr. 
laxwelPs, with one from me, in which I wilt enjoiA 
him to set your friend at liberty, or at least to makie 
no attempts upon your own person, either hy deten- 
tion or otherwise. If you can trust me thus far," he 
said, with a proud emphasis on the wordi«, ^^I will on 
my side see you depart from this i^Iace with the most 
perfect confidence that you will not return armed with 
powers to drag its inmates to destruction. You are 
young and inexperienced — bred to a profession also 
which sharpens suspicion, and gives false views of hu- 
man nature. I have seen much of the world,, and 
have known better than most men, how far mutual 
confidence is requisite in managing a&irs of conse* 
quence. 

He spoke with an air of saperiority, even of authority, 
by which Fairford, notwithstanding his own internal strug- 
gles, was silenced and overawed so much, that it was not 
till the Father had turned to leave the apartment that he 
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found words to ask him what the consequence would be 
should be decline to depart on the terms proposed. * 

** You must then, for the safety of all parties, remain 
for some days an inhabitant of Fairladies^ where we hare 
the means of detaining you, which self-preservation will 
hi that case compel us. to make use of. Your captivity 
will be short ; for matters cannot long remain as they ate 
—-The cloud must soon rise, or it must sink upon us for 
erer — Benedidu /" 

With these words he left the apartment. 

Fairford, upon his departure, felt himself much at a loss 
what course to pursue. His line of education, as well as 
his father's tenets in matters of charch and state, had 
taught him a holy horror for Papists, and a devout belief 
in whatever had been said of the punic faith of Jesuits, 
and of the expedients of mental reservation, by which the 
Catholic priests in general were supposed to evade keep* 
ing^ faith with heretics. Yet there was something of ma* 
jesty, depressed indeed, aiid overclouded, but still grand 
and imposing, in the manjier and words of Father Buona* 
▼en tare, which it was difficult to reconcile with these pre* 
conceived opinions which imputed subtlety and fraud to 
his sect and order. Above all , Alan was aware, that if he 
ctccepted not his freedom upon the terms offered him, he 
firas likely to be detained by force ; so that, in every point 
of view, he was a gainer by accepting them. 

A qualm, indeed, came across him, when he considered 
as a lawyer, that this Father was probably, in the eye of 
law, a traitor { and that there was an ugly crime on the 
Statute Book, called Misprision of Treason. On the other 
hand, whatever he might think or suspect, he could dot take 
upon him to say that the man was a priest whom he had 
never seen in the dress of his order, or in the act of ce- 
lebrating Mass ; so that he felt himself at liberty to doubt 
of that, respecting which he possessed no legal proofs- 
He therefore arrived at the conclusion, that he would do 
well to accept his liberty, and proceed to Redgauntlet under 
the guarantee of Father Buonaventure, which he scarce 
doubted would be sufficient to save him from personal in- 
convenience." Should he once obtain speech of this gen- 
tleman, he felt the same confidence as formerly, that he 
might be able to convince him of the rashness of his coft* 

11* 



-JL 



136 

<tuct, ehoald he not consent to liberate Daraie Cafttoier. At 
all events, he should leam where be was, and how cir- 
cumstanced. 

Having thus made up hi9 mind, Alan waited anxiously for 
the expiration of the hour which had been allowed him 
for deliberation. He was not kept on the ten(er*hooks of 
impatience an instant longer than the appointed moment 
airrived, for, even as the clock struck, Ambrose appeared 
at the door of the gallery, and made asignthat Alan should 
follow him. He did so, and after passing through some of 
the intricate avenues common in old houses, was ushered 
into a small apartment, cummodiously fijtted up, in which 
he found Father Buonaventdre reclining on a couch, in the 
attitude of a man exhausted by fatigue or indisposition* — 
On a small table beside him was a Catholic book of prayer, 
a small flask of medicine, a cordial, and a little tea-cup. of 
old china. Ambrose did not enter the room — ^he only 
bowed profoundly, and closed the door with the least pos- 
sible noise, so soon as Alan Fairford had entered. 

<< Sit dowu,^ young man," said the Father, with the same 
air of condescension which had before surprised, and 
rather offended Fairford. '* You have been ill, and I 
know too well by my own case^ that indisposition requires 
indulgence. — Have you," he continued, so soon as he saw 
him seated, '* resolved to remain, or to depart." 

*' To depart," said Alan, '' under the agreement that 
you will guarantee my safety with the extraordinary person 
who has conducted himself in such a lawless manner to^ 
wards my friend, Darsie Latimer." 

''Do not judge hastily, young man," replied the Fa- 
ther. ^'< Redganntlet has the claims of a guardian over his 
ward, in respect to the young gentleman, and a right to 
dictate his place of residence, s^though he may have been 
injudicious in selecting the meatis by which he thinks to 
enforce his authority. "• 

^' His situation as an attainted person absQgates such 
rights," said Fairford hastily. 

'' Surely," replied the priest, smiling at the youag law- 
yer's readiness ; *' in the eye of those ivbo acknowledge 
the justice of the attainder — but that do not.1. However, 
sir, here is the guarantee-rlook at its eontents, and do not 
carry the letters of Uriah." 
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Pairlbrd r^ these words : — 
** Good Friend, 



**' We seBfl you hither a young man desirous to know the 
sitaatioD of your ward, since he came under your pater- 
nal authority, and of dealing with you for having your re- 
lative put at targe. This we recommend to your pru- 
dence, highly disapproving, at the same time, of any force 
or coerion, when such can be avoided, and wishing, there- 
fore, tfiatthis negotiation may be successful. At ail rates, 
however, the bearer hath our pledged word for his safety 
and freedom, which, therefore, you are to see strictly ob- 
served, as you value our honour and your own. We 
&rther wish to converse with you, with as small loss of 
time as may be, having matters of the utmost confidence to 
impart. For this purpose we desire ybu to repair hither 
with all haste, and thereupon we bid you heartily fare- 
well. P. B." 

*'You will understand, sir," said the Father, when he 
saw that Alan had perused his letter, *' that, by accepting 
charge of this missive, you bind yourself to try the effect 
of it before having recourse to any legal means, as you 
term them, for your friend's release." 

'' There are a few ciphers added to this letter," said 
Fairford, when he had perused the paper attentively,— r 
" may I inquire what their import is.?" 

*'Thcy respect my own affairs," answered the Father 
briefly ; ** and have no concern whatever with yours." 

*' it seems to me, however, ^ replied Alan, '* natural to 
suppose " 

*' Nothing must be supposed incompatible with my 
honour," replied the priest, interrupting him ; when such 
as I am confer fkvours, we expect that they shall be ac- 
cepted with gratitude, or declined with thankful respect' — 
not questioned or discussed." 

*' I will accept your letter, then," said Fairford, after a 
a minute's consideration, *' and the thanks you accept shall 
be most liberally paid, if the result answer what you 
leach me to expect." 

« God only commands the issue," said Father B^ona- 
venture. '* Man uses means. ««You understand) thatr by 
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accepting this commission, ynu eiigs^ yoarself in boaoor 
to trj the effect of my letter upon Mr. Redgaantlet, be- 
forejou have recourse to imformations or legal warrants?" 
*' 1 hold myself hound, as a man of good faith and 
honour, to do so," said Fairford. 

*« Well, 1 trust you,'* said the Father. '< I will now 
tell you, that an express, despatched by me last nightr has, 
I hope, brought Redgauntlet to a spot many miles nearer 
this place, where he will not find it safe to attempt any 
Yiolence to your friend, should he be rash enough to fol- 
low the advice of Mr. Maxwell of Sommertrees rather 
than my commands. We now understand each other." 

He extended his hand towards Alan, who was about to 
pledge his faith in the usual form, by grasping it with his 
own, when the Father drew back hastily. Ere Alan had 
time to comment upon this repulse, a small side door, 
covered with tapestry, was opened ; the hangings were 
drawn aside, and a lady, as if by sudden apparition, glided 
into the apartment. It was neither of the Misses Artha- 
ret, but a woman in the prime of life, and full-blown ex- 
pansion of female beauty, tall, fair, and commanding in her 
aspect. Her locks of paly gold, were taught to fall over 
a brow which, with the stately glance of the large, open^ 
blue eyes, might have become Juno herself ; her neck and 
bosom were admirably formed, and of a dazzling white- 
ness. She was rather inclined to en bon pointy but not 
more than became her agc^ of apparently thirty yeare. 
Her step was that of a queen, but it was of Queen Vasl^, 
not Qpeen Esther — the bold and commanding, not the re» 
tiring beauty. 

Father Buonayenture raised himself on the couch, angri^ 
ly, as if displeased by this intrusion. '* How nov, madam,'' 
he said, with some sternness, <* why have we the honour 
of your company ?" 

** Because it is my pleasure," answered the ladj, com- 
jposedly. 

** Your pleasure, madam I" he repeated in the same 
angry tone. 

ff "My pleasure, sir," she continued j '* which always 
keeps exact pace with my duty. I had heard you were 
unwell — let me hope it is duly business which produces 
this seclusion." 
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<< I am welt,'' he replied ; ^< perfectly well, tmd I tbaok 
you for }'otir csire — but — ^but we are not alone , and this 
yonng man—" 

^^ That joiiDg man ?" she said, bending; her large and 
serioas ejes on Alan FairfoKl, as if she had been for the 
first time aware of his presence : ** may I ask who he is?'' 

" Aoothei:.time, madam, you shall learn his history after 
be is gone ; his presence renders it impossible for me to 
explain farther." 

** After he is gone may be too late," said the lady ; 
" and what is his presence to me, when year safety is fk 
stake ? He is the heretic lawyer whom those silly fools^ 
the Arthurets, admitted into febis house, at a time wheA 
they should have let their own father knock at the door ki 
Tain, though the night had been a wild one. You will not 
surely dismiss him ?" 

^* Your own impatience can alone make that step peri- 
Ions," said the Father ; ^* I have resolved to take it-— do 
not let your indiscreet zeal, however excellent its motiiKt 
add any unnecessary risk to the 'transaction." 

^^ Even so ?" said the lady, in a tone of reproach, yet 
mingled with respect and apprehension. *^ And thus you 
will still go forward, like a stas: ^pon the hunter's snares* 
with ondoobting confidence, after all that has happened ?^ 

** Peace, madam," said Father Baonaventore, rifling 
up ; «^ be silent, or quit the apartment ; my designs do not 
admit of feBMle criticism." 

To this peremptory command, the lady seemed about 
to make a sharp reply ; but she checked herself, and 
pressing her lips strongly together, as if to secure the 
words from bursting from them which were already 
formed upon her tongue, she made a deep reverence, 

{»artly as it seemed in reproach, partly in respect, and 
eft the room as suddenly as she had entered it. 

The Father looked disturbed at this incident, which 
be seemed sensible could not but fill Fairford's imagi- 
nation with an additional throng of bewildering sus- 
picions ; he bit bis lip, and muttered something to himr 
self as he walked through the apartment ; then sud- 
denly turned to Alan FairfoKd with a smile of much 
sweetness, and a countenance in which every rougher 
expression was exchanged for those of couitesy and 
Idndness* 
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^' The visit we have been just honoured with, mj 
young friend, has given you/' he said, ^' more secrete 
to keep than I would have wished you burthened with* 
The lady is a person of condition — of rank and fortune 
— but, nevertheless, is so circumstanced, that the mere 
fact of her heing known to be in this country, would 
occasion many evils. I should wish you to observe «e* 
crecy on this subject, even to Redgauntlet or MaxweH, 
however much I trust them in ail that concerns my 
own affairs.^' 

" I can have no occasion," replied Fatrford, ** for 
holding any discussion with these gentlemen, or with 
any others, on the circumstance which I have just wit- 
nessed — it could only have become the subject of my 
conversation by mere accident, and 1 will now take 
care to avoid the subject entirely." 

'^ You will do well, sir, and f thank you," said the 
Father, throwing much dignity into the expression of 
obligation which he meant to convey. " The time 
may perhaps come, when you will learn what it is to 
have obliged any one of my condition. As to the lady, 
she has the highest merit, and nothing can he aakl of 
her justly which would not redound to her praise. 
Nevertheless — ^in short, sir, we wander at present as 
in a morning mist — ^the sun will, I trust, soon rise and 
disj^l it, when all that now ^eems mysterious wiH be 
fully revealed — or it will sink into rain," he added, in a 
solemn tone, ^' and then explanation will be of Hitle 
consequence. — Adieu, sir ; I wish you well." 

He made a graceful obeisance, and vanished throu^ 
the same side^door by whirh the lady had entered, and 
Alan thought he heard their voices high in dispute kk 
the adjoinmg apartment* 

Presently afterward, Ambrose entered, and told him 
that a horse and guide waited him beneath the terrace. 

'' The good father Buonaventure," added the butler, 
*' has been graciously pleased to consider your situa- 
tion, and desired me to inquire whether you have any 
occasion for a supply of money." 

" Make my respects to his reverence," answered 
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Fairford) '^ and assure him I am provided in that par- 
ticular. I beg you also to make my ackuowledgments 
to the Misses Arthuret, and assure them that their kind 
hospitality, to which I probably owe my life, shall be 
remembered with gratitude as long as that life lasts* 
You yourself, Mr. Ambrose, must accept of my kindest 
acknowledgments for your skill and attention." 

Mid these acknowledgments they left the house, de- 
scended the terrace, and reached the spot where the 
gardener, Fairford's old acquaintance, waited for him, 
mounted upon one horse, and leading another. 

Bidding adieu to Ambrose, our young lawyer mount- 
ed, and rode down the avenue, often looking back to 
the melancholy and neglected dwelling in which he 
had witnessed such strange scenes, and musing upon 
the character of its mysterious inmates, especially the 
noble and almost regal seeming priest, and the beauti- 
ful but capricious dame, who, if she was really Father 
Buonaventure's penitent, seemed less docile to the au> 
tbority of the church, than as Alan conceived the Ca- 
tholic discipline permitted. He could not indeed help 
being sensible that the whole deportment of these per^ 
sons differed much from his preconceived notions of a 
priest and devotee. Father Buonaventure, in par- 
ticular, bad more natural dignity, and less art and af- 
fectation in his manner, than accorded with the idea 
which Calvinists were taught to entertain of that wilj 
and formidable person, a Jesuitical missionary. 

While reflecting on these things, he looked back so 
frequently at the house, that Dick Gardener, a' forward, 
talkative fellow, who began to tire of silence, at length 
laid to him, ^' I think you will know Fairladies when 
you see it again, sir.'^ 

"I dare say I shall, Richard," answered Fairford, 
good humouredly. " I wish I knew as well where I am 
to go next. But you can tell me, perhaps.'' 

"Your worship should know better than I," said 
Dick Gardener ; " nevertheless I have a notion you 
are going where all you Scotsmen should be sent. 
wbemer you will or no.'' 
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*^ Not to iiie devil, I hope, good Dick,'' said Fair- 
ford. 

** Why, no. — That is a road which you may travel 
as heretics ; hut as Scotsmen, I would ouly seod you 
three-fourths the way —and that is back to Scotland 
again— al^icays craving your honour's pardon." 

"Does our journey lie that way ?" said Tairford. 

" As far as the water side," said Richard. " I am 
to carry you to old Father Crackenthorpe's, and then 
you are within a spit and a stride of Scotland, as the 
saying is. But mayhap you may think twice of going 
thither, for all that ; for old England is fat feeding 
ground for north country cattle." 



CHAPTER X. 

NARRATIVE OP DARSJE LATiiUER* 

Our history must now, as the old romancers wont to 
say, " leave to tell" of the quest of Alan Fairford, and 
instruct our readers of the adventures which befell 
Darsie Latimer, left as he was in the precarious cus- 
tody of his self-named tutor, the Laird of the Lochs of 
Solway, to whose arbitrary pleasure he found it neces- 
sary for the present to conform himself. 

In consequence of this prudent resolution, and al- 
though he .did not assume such a disguise without soipe 
sensations of shame and degradation, Darsie permitted 
Cristal Nixon to place over his face^ and secure by^a 
string, one of those silk masks which ladies frequently 
wore to preserve their complexions, when exposed to 
the air during long journeys on horseback. He re- 
monstrated somewhat more vehemently against the 
long riding skirt, which converted his person from the 
waist into the female guise, but was obliged to concede 
this point also. 

Tne metamorphosis was then conriplete ; for the fair 
reader must be informed, that in those rude times, the 
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la.<lies, "when they honoured the masculine dress by as- 
suming any part of it, wore just such hats, coats, and 
waistcoats, as the male animals themselves made use 
of, and had no notion of the elegant compromise be- 
twixt male and female attire, which has t^w acquired, 
par excellence^ the name of a habiU Trollopping things 
our mothers must have looked, with long square cut 
coats, lacking collars, and with waistcoats plentifully 
supplied with a iength of pocket, which hung far down- 
wards from the middle. But then they had some ad- 
vantage from the splendid colours, lace, and gay em- 
broidery, which masculine attire then exhibited ; and, 
as happens in many similar instances, the finery of the 
materials made amends for the want of symmetry and 
grace of form in the garments themselves. But this 
is a digression. 

In the court of the old mansion, half manor-place, 
half farm-house, or rather a decayed manor-nouse, 
converted into an abode for a Cumberland tenant, 
stood several saddled horses. Four or five of them 
were mounted by servants or inferior retainers, all of 
whom were well-armed with sword, pistol, and cara- 
bine. But two had riding furniture for the use of fe- 
]]^^les — the one being accoutred with a side-saddle, the* 
other with a pillion attached to the saddle. 

Darsie's heart beat quicker within him ; he easily 
comprehended that one of these was intended for his 
own use ; and his hopes su^ested that the other was 
designed for that of the fair Green-Mantle, whom, ac- 
cording to his established practice, he had adopted for 
the queen of his aflfections, although his oJ)portunitie8 
of holding communication with her had not exceeded 
the length of a silent supper on one occasioia, and the 
ffoinff down a country dance on another. This, how- 
ler! was no unwonted mood of passion with Darsie 
Latimer, upon whom Cupid was used to triumph only 
in the degree of a Mahratta conqueror, who overruns 
a province with the rapidity of lightmng, but finds it 
impossible to retain it beyond a very brief irpace. 
Vol. II. 12 
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Yet this new love was rather more serious than the 
scarce skinned-up wounds which his friend Fairford 
used to ridicule. The damsel has shown a sincere 
interest in his behalf; and the air of mystery with 
which that interest was veiled, gave her, to his lively 
imagination, the character of a benevolent and pro- 
tecting spirit, as much as that of a beautiful female. 

At former times, the romance attending his short- 
lived attachments had been of his own creating, and 
had disappeared soon as ever he approached more 
closely to the object with which he had invested it. 
On the present occasion, it really flowed from exter- 
nal circumstances, which might have interested less 
susceptible feelings, and an imagination less lively than 
that of Darsie Latimer, young, inexperienced, and en- 
thusiastic as he was. 

He watched, therefore, anxiously to whose serxace 
the palfrey bearing the lady's saddle was destined. 
But ere any female appeared to occupy it, he was him- 
self summoned to take his seat on the pillion behind 
Cristal Nixon, amid the grins of his old acquaintance 
Jan, who helped him to horse, and the unrestrained 
laughter of Cicely, who displayed on the occasion a 
case of teeth which might have rivalled ivory. 

Latimer was at an age when being an object of ge- 
neral ridicule even to clowns and mSk -maids, was not 
a matter of indifference, and he longed heartily to have 
laid his horse-whip across Jan's shoulders. That, 
however, w^s a solacement of his feelings which was 
not at the moment to be thought of; and Cristal 
Nixon presently put an end to his unpleasant situation, 
by ordering the riders to go on. He himself kept the 
centre of the troop, two men riding before and tvro 
behind him, always, as it seemed to Darsie, having 
their eye upon him, to preve'nt any attempt at escape. 
He could see from time to time, when the straight Ime 
of the road, or the advantage of an ascent permitted 
him, that another troop of three or four riders followed 
them at about a quarter of a mile's distance, among 
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wbom he could discover the tall fonn of Redgauntlet. 
and the powerful action of his gallant black horse. 
He had little doubt that Green-Mantle made one of the 
party, though he was unable to distinguish her from 
the others. 

In this manner they travelled from six in the morn- 
ing until nearly ten of the clock, without Darsie's ex- 
changing a word with any one ; for he loathed the 
very idea of entering into conversation with Cristal 
Nixon, against whom he seemed to feel an instinctive 
aversion ; nor was that domestic's saturnine and sullen 
disposition such as to have encouraged advances, had 
he thought of making them. 

At length the party halted for the purpose of refresh- 
ment ; but as they had hitherto avoided all villages 
and inhabited places upon their route, so they now 
stopped at one of those large ruinous Dutch barns 
which are sometimes found in the fields, at a distance 
from the farm-houses to which they belong. Yet in 
this desolate place some preparations had been made 
for their reception. There were in the end of the 
bai*n, racks of straw filled with provender for the hor- 
ses, and plenty of provisions for the party were drawn 
from the trusses under which the baskets that con- 
tained them had been deposited. The choicest of 
these were selected and arranged apart by Cristal 
Nixon, while the men of the party threw themselves 
upon the rest, which he abandoned to their discretion. 
In a few minutes afterward the rearward party arri- 
ved and dismounted, and Redgauntlet himself entered 
the barn with the green-mantled maiden by his side. 
He presented her to Darsie with these words : — 

" It is time you two should know each other better. 
I promised you my confidence, Darsie, and the time is 
come for reposing it. But first we will have our 
breakfast ; and then, when once more in the saddle, I 
will tell you that which it is necessary that you should 
know. Salute Lilias, Darsie." 

The command was sudden, and surprised Latimer, 
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whose concision was increased by the perfect ease and 
frankness with which Lilias offered at once her cheek 
and her hand, and pressing his, as she rather took it 
than gave her own, said very frankly, " Dearest.Darsie, 
how rejoiced I am that our uncle has at last permitted 
us to become acquainted !" 

Darsie's head turned round 1 and it was perhaps 
well that Redgauntlet called on him to sit down, as 
even that movement served to hide his confusion. 
There is an old song which says — 



"when ladies art willing, 

A man can but look like a fool ; 

a good representation, and Darsie Latimer's looks at 
this unexpected frankness of reception, would have 
formed an admirable vignette for illustrating the pas- 
sage, " Dearest Darsie,'' and such a ready, nay, eager 
salute of lip and hand ! — It was all very gracious, no 
doubt — and ought to have been received with much 
gratitude ; but, constituted as our friend's temper was, 
nothing t^ould be more inconsistent with his tone of 
feeling. If a hermit had proposed to him to club for 
a pot of beer, the illusion of his reverend sanctity 
could not have been dispelled more eflFectually than the 
divine qualities of Green-Mantle faded upon the ill- 
imagined frank-heartedness of poor Lilias. Vexed 
with her forwardness, and aflfronted at having once 
more cheated himself, Darsie could hardly help mut- 
tering to himself two lines of the song we have alrea- 
dy quoted : 

<< The fruit th?t must fall without shaking 
Is rather too mellow for me." 

And yet it was pity of her too — she was a very pretty 
young woman — ^his fancy had scarce overrated her 
m that respect — and the slight derangement of the 
beautiful brown locks which escaped in natural ring- 
lets from under her riding-hat, with the bloom nvhich 
exercise had brought into her cheek, made her even 
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more than Usually fas#iating. Redgauntlet relaxed 
the sternness of his look when it was turned towards 
her, and, in addressing her, used a softer tone than his 
usual deep bass. Even the grim features of Cristal 
Nixon relaxed when he attended on her, and it was 
then, if ever, that his misanthropical visage expressed 
some sympathy with the rest of humanity. 

How can she, thought Latimer, look so like an an- 
gel, yet be so mere a mortal after all ? — so much for- 
wardness of manlier, when she ought to have been 
most reserved ? How can her conduct be reconciled 
to the grace and ease of her general deportment ? 

The confusion of thoughts which occupied Darsie's 
imagination, gave to his looks a disordered appear- 
ance, and his inattention to the food which was pla- 
ced before him, together with his silence and absence 
of mind, induced Lilias solicitously to inquire, whe- 
ther he did not feel some return of the disorder under 
which he had suffered so lately. This led Mr. Red- 
gauntlet, who seemed also lost in his own contem- 
plations, to raise his eyes, and join in the same inquiry 
with some appearance of interest. Latimer explain- 
ed to both, that he was perfectly well. 

" It is well.it is so," answered Redgauntlet : "for 
we have that before us which will brook no delay 
from indisposition — we have not, as Hotspur says, 
leisure to be sick." 

Lilias, on her part, endeavoured to prevail upon 
Darsie to partake of the food which she offered him, 
with a kindly and affectionate courtesy, correspond- 
ing to the warmth of the interest she had displayed at 
their meeting ; but so very natural, innocent, and 
pure in its character, that it would have been impos- 
sible for the vainest coxcomb to have mistaken.it for 
coquetry, or a desire of captivating a prize so valuable 
as his affections. Darsie,, with no more than the rea- 
sonable share of self-opinion common to most youths 
when they approach twentyHi>ne, knew not how to ex- 
plain her conduct. 

12* 
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Sometimes he was tempt A to think that his own 
merits had, even during the short intervals when they 
had seen each other, secured such a hold of the affec- 
tions of a young person, who had probably been bred 
up in ignorance of the world and its forms, that she 
was unable to conceal her partiality. Sometimes he . 
suspected that she acted by her guardian's order, who 
aware that he, Darsie, was entitled to a considerable 
fortune, might have taken this bold stroke to bring 
about a marriage betwixt him and so^ near a relative. 

But neither of these suppositions was applicable to 
the character of the parties! Miss Lilias's manners, 
however soft and natural, displayed in their ease and 
versatility considerable acquaintance with the h&bits 
of the world, and in the few words she said during 
the morning repast, there was mingled a shrewdness . 
and good sense which could scarce belong to a Miss 
capable of playing the silly part of a love-smitten 
maiden so broadly. As for Redgauntlet, with his 
stately bearing, his fatal frown, his eye of threat and 
of command, it was impossible, Darsie thought, to. 
suspect him of a scheme having private advantage for 
its object ; — he could as soon have imagined Cassius 
picking Caesar's pocket, instead of drawing his poniard 
upon the Dictator* 

While he thus mused, unable either fo eat, drink, 
or answer to the courtesy of Lilias, she soon ceased 
to speak to him, and sat silent as himself. 

They had remained nearly an hour in their halting 
place, when Redgauntlet said aloud, " Look out, Cris- 
tal Nixon. If we hear nothing from Fairladies, we 
must continue our journey." 

Cristal went to the dpor, and presently returned 
and said to his master, in a voice as harsh as his fea- 
tures, " Gilbert Gregson is coming, his horse as 
white with foam as if fi fiend had ridden him." 

Redgauntlet threw from him the plate on which he 
had been eating, and hastened towards the door of 
the barn, which the courier at that moment entered ;, 
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a smart jockey with a black velvet himtiiig cap, and a 
broad belt drawn tight round his waist, to which was 
secured his express-bag. The variety of mud with 
which he was splashed from cap ta spur, showed he 
had had a rough and rapid ride. He delivered a let- 
ter to Mr. Redgauntlet, with an obeisance, and then 
retired to the end of the barn, where the other attend- 
ants were sitting or lying upon the straw, in order to 
get some refreshment. 

Redgauntlet broke the letter open with haste, and 
read it with anxious and discomposed looks. On a 
second perusal, his displeasure seemed to increase, 
his brow darkened, and was distinctly marked with 
the fatal sign peculiar to his family and house. Dar- 
sie had never before observed his frown bear such a 
close resemblance to the shape which tradition assign- 
ed it. 

Redgauntlet held out the open letter with one hand, 
and struck it with the forefinger of the other, he, in 
a suppressed and displeased tone, as said to Cristal 
Nixon, " Countermanded — ordered northward once 
more I — Northward, when all. our hopes lay to the 
south — a second Derby direction, when we turned 
our back on glory, and marched in quest of ruin I" 

Cristal *Nixon took the letter and ran it over, theft 
returned it to bis master with the cold observation, 
■" A female influence predominates.'* 

<* But it shall predominate no lonper," said Red- 
gauntlet ; " it shall wane as ours arises in the hori- 
zon. Meanwhile, I will on before — and you, Cris- 
tal, will bring on the party to the place assigned in 
the letter. You may now permit the young persons 
to have unreserved communication together ; only 
mark that you watch the young man closely enough 
to prevent his escape, if he should be idiot enough to 
attempt it, but not approaching so close as to watch 
their free conversation." 

" 1 care nought about their conversation,': said 
Nixson, surlily. 
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V 

<< You hear my commands, Lilias,'' said the Laird^ 
tui^ning to the young lady. " You may use my per- 
mission and authority, to explain so much of our fa- 
mily matters as you yourself know. At our next 
meeting I will complete the task of disclosure, and I 
trust 1 shall restore one Eedgauntlet more to the bo- 
som of our ancient family. Let Latimer, as he calls 
himself, have a horse to himself ; he must for some 
time retain his disguise. — My horse— my horse !" 

In two minutes they heard him ride off from the 
door of the barn, followed at speed by two of the 
ai^med men of his party. 

The commands of Cristal Nixon, in the meanwhile, 
put all the remainder of the party in motion, but the 
Laird himself was long out of sight ere they were in 
readiness to resume their journey. When at length 
they set out, Darsie was accommodated with a horse 
and side-saddle, instead of being obliged to resume 
his place on the pillion behind the detestable Nixon, 
He was obliged, however, to retain his riding skirt, and 
to re-assume his masque. Yet, notwithstanding this 
disagreeable circumstance, and although he observed 
that they gave him the heaviest and slowest horse of 
the party, and that, as a farther precaution against 
escape, he was closely watched oh every side, yet ri- 
ding in company with the pretty Lilias was an advan- 
tage which overbalanced these inconveniences. 

It is true, that this society, to which that very morn- 
ing he wpuld have looked forward as a glimpse of 
heaven, had, now that it was thus unexpectedly indul- 
ged, something much less rapturous than he had ex- 
pected. 

It was in vain that, in order to aviul himself of a 
situation so favourable for indulging his romantic dis- 
position, he endeavoured to coax back,, if I may so 
express myself^ that delightful dream of ardent and 
tender passion ; he felt only such a confusion of ideas 
at the difference between the being whom he had ima- 
gined, and het with whom he was now in contact. 
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« 

that it seemed to him like the effect of witchcraft 

What most surprised him was, that this sudden flame 
should have died away so rapidly, notwithstanding 
that the maiden's personal beauty was even greater 
than he bad expected — her demeanour, unless it 
should be deemed over-kind towards himself, as 
graceful and becoming as he could have fai^cied it, 
even in his gayest dreams. It were judging hardly 
of him to suppose that the mere belief that he had at- 
tracted her affections more easily than he expected, 
was the cause of his ungratefully undervaluing a prize 
too lightly won, or that his transient passion played 
around his heart with the flitting radiance of a wintry 
sunbeam flashing against an icicle, which may bright* 
en it for a moment, but cannot melt it. Neither of these 
was precisely the case, though such fickleness of dis- 
position might also have some influence in the change. 
The truth is, perhaps, thutthe lover^s pleasure Jike that 
ofthe huDter ; is in the chase ; and that the brightest beauty* 
loses half its merit, as the fairest flower its perfume, when 
the willing hand can reach it too easily. There must be 
doubt — there must be danger — there must be difficulty — 
and if, as the poet says, the course of ardent affection never 
does run smooth, it is perhaps because, without some in« 
terveniog obstacle, that which is called the romantic pas* 
sion of love, in its high poetical character and colouring, 
can hardly have an existence, any more than there can bef 
a current in a river, without the stream being narrowed 
by steep banks, or checked by opposing rocks. 

Let not those, however, who enter into a union for life 
without those embarrassments which delight a Darsie 
Latimer, or a Lydia Languish, and which are perhaps ne- 
cessary to'excite an enthusiastic passion in breasts more 
firm than theirs, augur worse of their future happiness, 
because their own alliance is formed under calmer auspi* 
ces. Mutual esteem, an intimate knowledge of each 
other's character, seen, as in their case, undisguised by the 
mist of too partial passion — a suitable proportion of par- 
ties in rank and fortune, in taste and pursuits — are more 
frequently found in a marriage of reason, than in a union 
p{ romantic attachment, where the imagination, which 
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probably created the virtues and "accemplishmentB with 
which it invested the beloved object, is freqaently after- 
ward employed in magnifying the mortify ingconseqaencea o£ 
its own delusion, and exasperating all the strings of disap- 
pointment. Those who follow the banners of Reason are 
like the well'didciplined battalion, which, wearing a more 
sober ouiform, and making a less dazzling show than the 
light troops commanded by Imagination, enjoy more safe- 
ty, and even more honour in the conflicts of human life. 
All this, however, is foreign to our present purpose. 

Uncertain in what manner to address her whom he had 
been lately so anxious to meet with, and embarrassed by 
a tete-a-tete to which his own timid inexperience gave 
some awkwardness, the party had proceeded more than a 
hundred yards before Darsie assumed courage to adress, 
or even to look at his companion. Sensible, however, of 
the impropriety of his silence, he turned to speak to her ; 
and observing that, although she wore her mask, there was 
something like disappointment and dejection in her man* 
ner, he was moved by self-reproach for his own coldness, 
and hastened to address her in the kindest tone he could 
assume. 

*' You must think me cruelly deficient in gipatitude. Miss 
Lilias ; that 1 have been thus long in your company without 
thanking you for the interest which, you have deigued to 
take in my unfortunate affairs." 

*^ I am glad yon have at length spoken," she said; << though 
I own it is more coldly than I expected. — Deign to take 
interest ! — In whom, dear Darsie, can I take interest but in 
you ? and why do jou put this barrier of ceremony be- 
twixt us, whom adverse circumstances have already se- 
parated for such a length of time ?" 

Darsie was again confounded at the extra candour, if we 
may use the term, of this frank avowal — Those must love 
partridge very well, thought he, if they can accept it when 
thrown in their face — if this is not plain speaking, there 
is no such place as downright Dunstable in being. 

Embarrassed with these reflections, and himself of a 
nature fancifully^ almost fastidiously, delicate, he could only 
in reply stammer forth an acknowledgment of his compa- 
nion's goodness, and his own gratitude. She answered in a 
tone partly sorrowful and partly impatient, repeating, 
with displeased emphasis, the only distinct words he had 
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been able to bring forth — *' 6oodiie8t-*-gratitud«— O Dar- 
sie I should these be the phrases between you and lue ?— - 
Mas ! 1 am too sare yoa are displeased with me, though I 
cannot even goess on what account. Perhape you think I 
have been too free in venturing upon my visit to your friend. - 
But then remember it was in your behalf, and that I knew 
no better way to pot you on your guard against the mis- 
fortunes and restraint which you have been subjected to, 
and are still enduring." 

" Dear lady — " said Darsie, rallying his recollection, 
and suspicious of some error in apprehension ; a suspicion 
which his mode of address seemed at once to communicate 
to Lilias, for she interrupted him. 

" Lady — dear lady ! — For whom, or for what, in Hea- 
ven^s name, do you take me, that you address me so 
formally ?" 

Had the question been asked in that enchanted hall in 
Fairy -land, where all interrogations must be answered with 
absolute sincerity, Darsie h^ certainly replied that he 
took her for the most frank-hearted and ultra-liberal lass 
that had ever lived since Mother Eve eat the pippin with- 
out paring. But as he was still on middle-earth, and free 
to avail himself of a little polite deceit, he barely answer- 
ed, that he believed he had the honour of speaking to the 
niece of Mr. Redgauntlet. 

" Surely," she replied ; "but were it not as easy fof 
you to have said to your own only sister ?" 

Darsie started in his saddle as if he had received a pis- 
tol-shot. 
*< Hy sister!" he exclaimed. 

" And you did not know it then ?" said she. " I thought 
your reception of me was cold and indifferent." 

A kind and cordial embrace tpok place betwixt the re* 
latives ; and so Hght was Darsie's spirit, that he reallv felt 
himself more relieved from the embarrassments of the 
last half hour, during which he conceived himself in dan- 
ger of being persecuted by the attachment of a ibrward 
girl, than disappointed by the vanishing of so many day- 
dreams as he had been in the habit of encouraging during 
the time when the green-mantled maiden was goddess of 
his idolatry. He had been already flung from bis roman- 
tie Pegasus, and was too happy at length to find himself 
with ^nes unbroken, though with his back on the ground. 
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He was, besides, with all his whims and follies, a gene- 
Tous kind-hearted youth, and was too happy to acknowledge 
80 beautiful and amiable a relative, and to assure her in 
the warmest terms of his immediate affection and future 
protection, as soon as they should be extricated from their 
present situation. Smiles and tears mingled on Lihas's 
cheeks, like showers and sunshine in April weather. 

'< Out on me, that I should be so childish as to cry at what 
makes me so sincerely happy !" she said ; *< since, God 
knows, family-love is what my heart has most longed after, 
^nd to which it has been most a stranger. My uncle says 
that you, Darsie, and I, are but half Redgauntlets, and that 
the metal of which our father's fajjaWy was made, has been 
softened to effeminHcy in our mother's offspring." 

^' Alas !'' said Darsie, ^' I know so little of our family 
story, that I almost doubted that 1 belonged to the 
House of RedgauDtlet, although the chief of the fami- 
ly himself intimated so much to me/' 

" The Chief of the family !" said Lilias. '' You 
must know little of your own descent indeed, if you 
mean my uncle by that expression. You yourself, my 
dear Darsie, are the heir and representative of our 
ancient House, for our father was the elder brother — 
that brave and unhappy Sir Harry Darsie Redgauntlet, 
who suffered at Carlisle in the year 1746. He took 
the name of Darsie, in conjunction with his own, from 
our mother, heiress to a Cfiimberland family of great 
wealth and antiquity, of whose very considerable es- 
tates you are the undeniable heir, although those of 
your father have been involved in the general doom of 
forfeiture. But all this must be necessarily unknown 
to you.'' 

" Indeed 1 hear it for the first time in my life," an- 
swered Darsie. 

" And you knew not that I was your sister ?" said 
Lilias. " No wonder you received me so coldly. — 
What a strange, wild, forward, young person you must 
have thought me — mixing myself in the fortunes of a 
stranger whom I had only once spokc'.n to — correspond- 
ing with him by signs— ^ood Heaven ! what can you 
have supposed me /" 
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*^ And how should I have come to the knowledge of 
our connexion ?" said Darsie. *' You are aware I was 
riot acquainted with it when we danced together at 
Brokenburn." 

** I saw that with concern, and fain 1 would have 
warned you," answered Lilias ; '* but I was closely 
watched, and before I could find or make an opportu- 
nity of coming to a full explanation with you on a sub* 
ject so agitating, I was forced to leave the room. — 
What 1 did say was, you may remember, a caution to 
leave the southern border, for I foresaw what has since 
Wppened. But since my uncle has had you in his 
power, I never doubted he had comnfiunicated to you 
our whole family history." 

" He ha3 left me to learn it from you, Lilias ; and 
assnre yourself that I will hear it with more pleasure 
from your lips than from his. I have no reason to be 
pleased with his conduct towards me." 

" Of that," said Lilias, "you will judge better when 
yofu have heard what I have to tell you,'* said the 
young lady, and began her communication in the fol- 
lowing manner. 



CHAPTER Xf. 

NARRATIVE OP DARSIE LATIMER, CO-\TJKUED. 

'*' The House of Redgauntlet," said the young lady, 
'^ has for centuries been supposed to lie under a doom 
which has rendered vain their courage, their talents, 
their ambition, and their wisdom. Often making a 
figure in history, they have been ever in the situation 
of men rowing against both wind and tide, who distin- 
guish themselves by their desperate exertions of 
strength, and their persevering endurance of toil ; but 
without being able to advance themselves upon their 
course, by either vigour or resolution. They pretend 
to trace this fatality to a legendary history, which I- 
may tejl you at a less busy moment." 

Vol. II. IS 
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Darsie inttmated that he had already heard the tra* 
gic story of Sir Alberick Rcdgauntiet. 

" I need only say, then," said Lilias, " that our 
father and uncle felt the family doom in its full extents 
They were both possessed of considerable property, 
which was largely increased by our father's marriage, 
and were both devoted to the service of the unhappy 
iiouse of Stuart ; but, as our mother at least supposed, 
family considerations might have withheld her nusband 
fromjoining openly in the affair of 1745/had not the 
high influence which .the younger brother possessed 
over the elder, from his more decided energy of cha- 
racter, hurried him along with him into that underta- 
king. 

" .When, therefore, the enterprise came to the fatal 
conclusion, which bereaved our father of his life, and 
consigned his brother to exile, Lady Redgauntlet fled 
from the north of England, determined to break off all 
communication with her late husband's family, particu- 
larly his brother, she regarding them as having, by 
their insane political enthusiasm, been the means of 
his untimely death; and determined that you, my 
brother, an infant, and that I, to whom she had just 
given birth, should be brought up as adherents of the 
present dynasty. Perhaps she was too hasty in this 
determination — too timidly anxious to exclude, if possi- 
ble, from the knowledge of the very spot where we 
existed, a relation so nearly connected with us as our 
father's only brother. But you must make allowance 
for what she had suffered. See, brother," she said, 
pullingher glove off, " these five blood-specks on my 
arm are a mark by which mysterious Nature has 
mnrked, on an unborn infant, a record of its fathers 
violent death, and its mother's miseries." 

" You were not, then, born when my father suf- 
fered ?" said -Darsie. 

*' Alas, no !*' she replied ; '* nor were you a twelvemonth 
old. It was no wonder that my mother, after going through 
such scenes of agony, became irresistibly anxious for the 
^ake of her children — of her son in particular, the more 
specially, as the late Sir Henry, her husband, had,, by a 
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settlement of his affairs, confided the custody of the per 
sons ofh^T children, as well as the estates which descended 
to them, independently of his forfeiture, to his brother 
Hugh, in whom he placed unlimited confidence." 

" My nftther had no reason to fear the operation of such 
a deed, conceived in favour of an attainted person," said 
Darsie. 

** True," replied Lilias ; *' but our uncle's attainder 
might have been reversed, like that^of so many other per- 
sons, and my mother, who both feared and hated him, 
lived in continual terror that this would be the case, and 
that she should see the author, as she thought him, of her 
husband's death, come armed w'lih legal powers, and in a 
capacity to use them, for the purpose of tearins; her chil- 
dren from her protection. Besides, she feared, even in 
his incapacitated condition, the adventurous and pertina- 
cious spirit of her brother-inOaw, Hugh Iledgaunllei, and 
felt assured that he would make some attempt to possess 
himself of the persons of the children. On the other hand, 
our uncle, whose proud disposition might, perhaps, have 
been soothed by the offer of her confidence, revolted 
against the distrustful and suspicious manner in which 
Lady Darsie Redgaantlet acted towards him. She basely 
abused, he said, the unhappy circumstances in which he 
was placed, in order to deprive him of his natural privi- 
lege of protecting and educating the infants whom nature, 
and law, and the will of their father, had committed to his 
charge, and he swore solemnly he would not submit to 
such an injury. Report of his threats was made to l^ady 
Redgauntlet, and tended to increase those fears which 
proved but too well founded. While you and I, children 
at that ti.me of two or three years old, were playing to- 
gether in a walled orchard, adjacent to our mother's resi- 
dence, which she had fixed somewhere in Devonshire, my 
uncle suddenly scaled the wall with two or three men, 
and 1 was snatched up and carried off safely to a boat which 
waited for them. My mother, however, flew to your 
rescue, and as she seized on and held you fast, my uncle 
could not, as he has since told me, possess himself of your 
« person without using unmanly violence to his brother's 
widow. Of this he was incapable, and as people began to 
assemble upon my mother's screaming, he withdrew, after 
darting upoo you and her one of thos^ fearful looks whicb« 
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It is said, remain with our familj', as a fatal bequest of Sir 
Alberick our ancestor." 

*^ I have some recollection of the scuffle ivhich you men- 
tion," said Darsie ; '* and I think it was my uncle himself 
(since my uncle he is) who recalled the circuftstance to 
my mind on a late occasion.' I can now account for the 
guarded seclusion under which my poor mother lived — for 
her frequent tears — her starts of hysterical alarm, and her 
constant and deep melancholy. Poor lady ! what a lot was 
hers, and what must have been her feelings when it ap- 
proached to a close !" 

'* It was then that she adopted," said Lilias, '^ every pre- 
caution her ingenuity could suggest, to keep your very ex- 
istence concealed from the person whom she feared — nay, 
from yourself, for she dreaded, as she is said ofl:en to have 
expressed herself, that the wild-fire blood of Redgauntlet 
would urge you to unite your fortunes to those of your uncle, 
who was well known still to carry on political intrigues 
which most other persons had considered as desperate. It 
was possible that be, as well as others, might get his par- 
don, as government showed every year, more lenity to- 
wards the remnant of the Jacobkes, and then he might 
claim the custody of your person, as your legal guardian. 
Either of these events she considered as the direct road to 
your destruction." 

'< I wonder she had not claimed the protection of Chan- 
cery for me," said Darsie ; ** or confided me to the care 
of some powerful friend." 

^' She was on indifferent terms with her relations, on 
account of her marriage with our father," said Lilias, " and 
trusted more to secreting you from your uncle's attempts, 
than to any protectron which law could afforc^^g^ii^stthem. 
Perhaps she judged unwisely, but surely not unnaturally* 
for one rendered irritable by so many misfortunes and so 
many alarms. Samuel Griffiths, an eminent banker, and 
a worthy clergyman now dead, were, I believe, the only 
persons whom she intrusted with the execution of her last 
will ; and my uncle believes that she made them both 
swear to observe profound secrecy concerning your birth 
and pretensions j until you should come to the age of ma- 
jority, and, in the mean time, to breed you up in the most 
private way possible, and that which was most likely to 
withdraw you from my uncle's observation/* 
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"* And I have no doubt," said Darsie,. " that betwixt 
change of name and habitation, they might have succeeded 
perfectly, bat for the accident — lacky or unlucky, 1 know 
not which to term it — which brought me to Brokenburn, 
and into contact with Mr. Redgauntlet. I see also why I 
was warned against England, for in England " 

"in England alone, if I understand rightly," said 
Miss Redgauntlet, ''the claims of your uncle to the 
custody of your person could have been enforced, in case 
of his being replaced in the ordinary Mgbts of citizenship, 
either by the lenity of the government, or by some change 
in it. In Scotland, where you possess no properly, I un- 
derstand bis authority might have been resisted, and mea- 
sures taken to put you under the protection of the law. 
But, pray, think it not unlucky that you have taken the 
step of visiting Brokenburn — I feel confident that the con- 
sequences must be ultimately fortunate, for, have they not 
already brought us into contact with each other ?^' 

So saying, she held oat her hand to her brother, who 
grasped it with a fondness of pressure very dififerent from 
the manner in which (key first clasped hands that morning. 
There was a moment's pause, while the hearts of both 
were overflowing with a 'feeling of natural affection, to 
which circumstances had hitherto rendered them strangers. 

At length Darsie broke silence, " I am ashamed," he 
said, " my dearest Lilias, that I have suffered you to talk 
so long about matters concerning myself only, while I re- 
main ignorant of your story, and your present situation." 

" The former is none of the most interesting, nor the 
latter the most safe or agreeable," answered Lilias ; ^' but 
now, my dearest brother, I shall have the inestimable sup- 
port of your countenance and affection ; and were I but 
sure that we could weather the formidable crisis which I 
find so close at hand, i should have little appr)&hensioas for 
the future." 

" Let me know," said Darsie, " what our present situ* 
ation is ; and rely upon my utmost exertions both in yoar 
defence and my own. For what reason can my uncle de* 
sire to detain me a prisoner ?-— If in mere opposition to th6 
will of my mother, she has long been no more ; and I see 
not why he should wish, at so much trouble and risk, to in- , 

t^ecfere with the free will of one to whom a few months will ^j 

13* j 
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give a privilege of acting for himself, with which he will 
have DO longer any pretence to interfere. '^ 

" My dearest Arthur," answered Lilias— " for that 
name, as well as Darsie, properly belongs to you — it is 
the leading feature in my uncle's character that he 
has applied every energy of his powerful mind to the 
service of the exiled family of Stuart. The death of 
his brother, the dilapidation of his own fortunes^ have 
only added to his hereditary zeal for the House of 
Stuart, a deep and almost personal hatred against the 
present reigning family. He is, in short, a political 
enthusiast of the most dangerous character, and pro- 
ceeds in his agency with as much confidence, as if ho 
felt himself the very Atlas, who is alone capable of 
supporting a sinking cause." 

" And where or how did you, my Lilias, educated, 
doubtless, under his auspices, learn to have a differ-r 
ent view of such subjects ?" 

^' By a singiilar chance^" replied Lilias, ^' in the 
nunnery where my uncle placed me* Although the 
Abbess was a person exactly after his own heart, my 
education as a pensioner devolved much on an excel- 
lent old mother who had adopted the tenets of the 
Jansenists, with perhaps a still further tendency to- 
wards the reformed doctrines than those of Porte- 
Royale. The mysterious segrecy with which she in- 
culcated these tenets, gave them charms to my young 
mind ; and I embraced them the rather that they were 
in direct opposition to the doctrines of the Abbess, 
whom I hated so much for her severity, that I felt a 
childish delight in setting her control at defiance, and 
contradicting in my secret soul all that I was openly 
obliged to listen to with reverence. Freedom of re- 
ligious opinion brings on, I suppose, freedom of politi- 
cal creed ; for 1 had no sooner renounced the Pope^s 
infallibility, than I began to (juestion the doctrine ot 
hereditary and indefeasible right. In short, strange 
as it may seem, I came out of a Parisian convent, not 
indeed an instructed Whig and Protestant, but with as 
much inclination to be so as if I bad been bred op^ 



151 

like you, within the PreshyteriaD sound of St* Gilea'a 
chimes." 

^^'More so, perhaps," replied Darsie ; ^'for the 
nearer the church— -the proverb is somewhat mustjr* 
But how did these liberal opinions of yours agree with 
the very opposite prejudices of my uncle ?" 

^^ They would have agreed like fire and water," an« 
swered Lilias, ^^ had I suffered mine to become visi- 
ble ; but as that would'have subjected me to constant 
reproach and upbraiding, or worse, I took great care 
to keep my own secret ; so that occasional censures 
for coldness, and lack of zeal for the good cause, 
were the worst I had to undei^o ; and these were bad 
enough." 

^' I applaud your caution," said Darsie. 

" You have reason," replied his sister ; " but I got 
so terrible a specimen of my uncle's determination of 
character, before I bad been acquainted with him for 
much more than a week, that it taught me at what 
risk I would contradict his humour. I will tell you 
the circumstance ; for it will better teach you to ap- 
preciate the romantic and resolved nature of his cha- 
racter, than any thing which I could state of hi^ rash^ 
ness and enthusiasm. 

" I had been many a long year at the convent — was 
then placed with a meagre old Scottish lady of high 
rank, the daughter of an unfortunate person, whose 
head had in the year 1715 been placed on the Tem- 
ple-Bar. She subsisted on a small pension from the 
French Court, aided by an occasional gratuity from 
the Stuarts ; to which the annuity paid for my board 
formed a desirable addition. She was not ill-temper* 
ed, nor very covetous— neither beat me nor starved 
me — but she was so completely trammelled by rank 
and prejudices, so awfully profound in genealogy, and 
so bitterly keen, poor lady, in British politics, that I 
sometimes thought itpity that the Hanoverians, who 
murdered, as she used to tell me, her poor dear fa- 
ther, had left his dear daughter in the land of the li- 
ving. Delighted; therefore, was I, when my uncle 
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made his appearance, and abruptly announced bis 
purpose of conveying me lo England. My extrava- 
gant Joy at the idea of leaving Lady Rachel Rouge- 
dragon, was somewhat qualified by observing the me- 
lancbo(y look, lofty demeanour, and commanding tone 
of my near relative. He held more communication 
with me on the journey, however, than consisted with 
his taciturn demeanour in general, and seeiped anx- 
ious to ascertain my lone of character, and particu- 
larly in point of courage. Now, though I am a tamed 
{ledgauntlet, yet I have still so much of our family 
spirit as enables me to be as composed in danger as 
most of my ser; and upon two occasions in the course 
of our journey — ^a threatened attack by banditti, and 
the overturn of our carriage — I had the good fortune 
60 to conduct myself, as to convey to my uncle a very 
favourable idea of my intrepidity. Probably this en- 
couraged him to put in execution the singular scheme 
which he had in agitation. 

"*Ere we reached London, we changed our means of 
conveyance, and altered the route by which we approached 
the city, more than once ; then, like a hare which doubles 
repeatedly at sonie distance from the seat she means to oc- 
cupy, and at last leaps into her form from a distance as 
great as she can clear by a spring, we made a forced march, 
and landed in private and obscure lodgings in a little old 
street in Westminster, not far distant from the Cloisters. 

" On the morning of the day on which we arHved, my 
uncle went abroad, and did not return for some hours. 
Mean time, I had no other amusement than to listen to the 
tumult of noises which succeeded each other, or reigned 
in confusion together during the whole morning. Paris 1 
bad thought the most noisy capital in 'the world, but Paris 
seemed midnight silence comparecT to London. Cannon 
thundered near and at a distance — drums, trumpets, and 
military music of every kind, rolled, flourished, and pierced 
the clouds almost without intermission. To fill up the 
concert, bells pealed incessantly from a hundred steeples. 
The acclamations of an immense multitude were heard 
from time to time, like the roaring of a mighty ocean, and 
nil this without my being able to glean the least idea of what 
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wa^ goix^ on, for the windoivs of our apartment looked 
upoa a waste back-yard, which seemed totally deserted. 
My curiosity became extreme, for I was satisfied, at length, 
that it must be some festival of the highest order, which 
called forth these incessant sounds. • 

*' My uncle at length returned, and with him a man of 
an exterior singularly unprepossessing. I need not describe 
him to you, for — do not look round — he rides behind us 
at this moment." 

" That respectable person, Mr. Cristal Nixon, I sup- 
pose ?" said Daraie^ 

" The same," answered Lilias ; " make no gesture that 
may intimate we are speaking of him.". 

Darsie signified that he understood her, and she pursued 
her relatioq. 

'' They were both in full dress, and my uncle, taking* a 
bundle frotn Nixon, said to me, ' Lilias, I am come to carry 
you to see a grand ceremony — put on as hastily as you can the 
dress you will find io that parcel, and prepare to attend 
me.' I found a female dress, splendid and elegant, but 
somewhat bordering upon the antique fashion. It might 
be that of England, I thought, and I went to my apartment 
full of curiosity, and dressed myself with all speed. 

" My uncle surveyed tne widi attention — ' She may pass 
for one of the flower-girls,' he said to Nixon, who only 
answered with a nod. 

" We left the house together, and such was their know- 
ledge of the lanes, courts, and by-paths, that though there 
was the roar of a multitude in the broad streets, those 
which we traversed were silent and deserted ; and the 
strollers whom we met, tired of gazing upon gayer figures, 
scarcely honoured us witb a passing look, although, at any 
other time» we should, jamong these vulgar suburbs, have 
attracted a troublesome share of observation. We crossed, 
at length a broad street, where many soldiers were on 
guard, while others, exhausted with previous duty, were 
eating, drinking, smoking, and sleeping beside their piled 

krms* 

" * One day, Nixon,' whispered my uncle, * we will make 
these red-cjoated gentry stand to their muskets more watch* 

fully/ ^ 

<' [ Or it will be worse for them,' answered his attend- 
mtf in a voice as unpleasant as his physiognomy. 
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^^Unquestioned and unchallenged by any one, we crossed 
among the guards, and Nixon tapped thrice at a small post- 
ern door in a huge ancient building, which was straight be- 
fore us. It opened, and we entered without my perc'eiv- 
ing by whom we were admitted. A few dark and narrow 
passages at length conveyed us into an immense Gothic 
hall, the magnificence of which bafBes my powers of des- 
cription. 

*' It was illuminated by ten thousand wax lights, whose 
splendour at first dazzled my eyes, cotping as we did, from 
these dark and secret avenues. But when my sight began to 
become steady, how shall I describe what I beheld ? Beneath 
.were huge ranges of tables, occupied by princes and tiobles 
in their robes of state — high officers of the crown, wearing 
their dresses and badges of authority — reverend prelates 
and judges, the sages of the church and law, in their more 
sombre, yet not less awful robes — with others whose an- 
tique and striking costume announced their importance, 
though I could not even guess who they might be. But 
at length the truth burst on me at once — it was, and the 
murmurs around confirmed it, the Coronation Feast. At 
a table above the rest, and extending across the upper end 
of the the hall, sat enthroned the youthful Sovereign him- 
self surrounded by the princes of the blood, and other dig- 
nitaries, and receiving the suit and homage of his subjects. 
Heralds and pursuivants, blazing in their fantastic yet 
splendid armorial habits, and pages of honour, gorgeously 
arrayed in the garb of other days, waited upon the prince- 
ly banqueters. In the galleries with which this spacious 
hall was surrounded, shone all, and more than all, that my 
poor imagination could conceive of what was brilliant in 
riches, or captivating in beauty. Counties^ rows of ladies, 
whose diamonds, jewels, and splendid attire were their 
least powerful charms, looked down from their loAy seats 
on the rich scene beneath, themselves forming a show as 
dazzling and as beautiful as that of which they were spec- 
tators. Under these galleries, and behind the banquettinc 
tables, were a multitude of gentlemen dressed as if to attend 
a court, but whose garb, although rich enough to have 
adorned a royal drawing-room, could not distinguish them 
in such a high scene as this. Among these we wandered 
ftr a few minutes, undistinguished and unregarded* I saw 
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several yoting persons dressed as I was, so was under n^ 
embarrassment from the singularity of my habit, and only 
rejoiced, as I hung on my uncle's arm, at the magical splen- 
dour of such a scene, and at hk goodness for procuring me 
the pleasure of beholdipg it. 

" By and by, I perceived that my uncle had ac- 
quaintances among those who were under the gal- 
leries, and seemed, like ourselves, to be mere specta- 
tors of the solemnity. They recognised each other 
with a single word, sometimes only with a gripe of 
the hand— exchanged some private signs, doubtless — 
and gradually formed a little groupe, in the centre of 
which we were placed. ^ 

** * Is it not a grand sight, Lilias V said my uncle. 
* All the noble, and all the wise, and all the wealthy of 
Brita-in, are there assembled." 

** * It is, indeed,' said I, * all that my mind could 
ha\^e fancied of regal power and splendour.' 

" ' Gii*l,' he whispered, — and my uncle can make 
his whispers as terribly emphatic as his thundering 
voice, — * all that is noble and. worthy in this fair 
land are there assembled — but it is to bend like 
slaves and sydophants before the throne of a new 
usurper.' 

** I looked at him, and the dark hereditary fro^vn of 
our unhappy ancestor was black upon his brow. 

" 'For God's sake,' I whispered, 'consider, sir, 
where we are.' 

, "'Fear nothing,' he said ; 'we are surrounded by 
friends.' — As he proceeded, his strong and muscular 
frame shook with suppressed agitation. — ' See,' he 
said, 'yonder bends Norfolk, renegade to his Catholic 
faith ; there stoops the Bishop of — '■ — , traitor to the 
Church of England ; and, — shame of shames ! — ^yon- 
der the gigantic forni of Errol bows his head before 
the grandson of his father's murtherer f But a sign 
shall be seen this night among them — < MenCy Mene^ 
Tekely Upharsin^ shall be read on these walls, as dis- 
tinctly as the spectral handwriting made them visible 
on those of Belshazzar !' 
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« « For God's sake,' said I, dreadfully alarmed, * it 
15 impossible you can meditate violence in such a pre- 
sence !' 

•** « None is intended, fool,' he answered, * nor can 
the slightest mischance happen, providing you will rally 
your boasted courage, and obey my direction. But 
do it coolly and quickly, for there are an hundred lives 
at stake.' 

<^ ^ Alas ! what can I do !' 1 asked in the utmost 
terror. 

" * Only be prompt to execute my biddlo^,' said he ; 
* it is but to lift a glove — Here, hold this in your 
hand— throw the train of your dress over it, be finn, 
composed, and ready — or, at all events, I step forward 
myself.' 

" * If there is no violence designed,' I said, taking, 
mechanically, the iron glove he put into my hand. ' 

" 1 could not conceive his meaning ; but, in the 
exalted state of mind in which I beheld him, I was 
convinced that disobedience on my part would lead to 
some wild explosion. I felt, from the emergency of 
the occasion, a sudden presence of jnind, and resolved 
to do any thing that might avert violence and blood- 
shed. I was not long held in suspense. A loud 
flourish of trumpets, and the voice of heralds, were 
mixed with the clattering of horses' hoofs, while a 
champion armed at all points, like those I had read of 
in romances, attended by squire?, pages, and the whole 
retinue of chivalry, prancea forward, moxmted upon a 
barbed steed. His challenge, in defiance of all who 
dared impeach the title of the new isovereign was re- 
cited aloud — once, and again. 

" ' Rush in at the third soimdmg,' said my uncle to 
me ; * bring me the parader's gage, and leave mine in 
lieu of it.'. 

" I could not see how this was to be done, as wc 
were surrounded by people on all sides. But, at the 
third soundii^ of the trumpets, a lane opened, as if by 
word of command, betwixt me and the champion^ and 
my uncle's voice said, < Now, Lilias, now I' 
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« Witli a swift, and yet steady step, and with a pre* 
sence of mind for which I have never since been able 
to account, I discharged the perilous commissioi^ I 
was hardly seen, I believe, as I exchai^ed the pledges 
of battle, and in an instant retired. * Nobly done, my 
. girl !' said my uncle, at whose side I found myself, 
shrouded as I was before, by the interposition of the 
bystanders. * Cover our retreat, gentlemen,' he 
whispered to those around him. 

" Room was made for us to approach the wall, 
which seemed to open, and we were again involved 
in the dark passages through which we had formerly 
passed. In a small anti-room, ihy uncle stopped, and 
hastily muffling me in a mantle which was lying there, 
we passed the guards — ^threaded the labyrinth of 
empty streets and courts, and reached our retired 
lodgings without attracting the least attention.'* 

" I have often heard," said Darsie, " that a female, 
supposed to be a man in disguise, — and yet, Lilias, 
you do not look very masculine, — had taken up the 
champion's gauntlet at the present King's Coronation, 
and left in its place a gage of battle, with a paper, of- 
fering to accept the combat^ provided a fair field 
should be allowed for it. I have hitherto considered 
ft as an idle tale". I little thought how nearly I was 
interested in the actors of a scene so daring — How 
could you have courage to go through with it P 

" Had I had leisure for reflection,'' answered his 
sister, " I should have refused, from a mixture of 
principle and of fear. But, like many people who do 
daring actions, I went on because 1 had not time to 
think of retreating. The matter was little known, 
and it is said the King had commanded that it should 
not be farther inquired into ; — from prudence, as I 
suppose and lenity, though my uncle chooses to as- 
cribe the forbearance of the Elector of Hanover, as 
he calls him, sometimes to pusillanimity, and some- 
times to a presumptuous scorn of the faction that op- 
poses his title." 

" And have your subsequent agencies unfler thS 
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frantic enthusiast,^ said Darsie, << equaHed this in dan* 
ger?" 

"ffo — nor in importance," replied Lilias ; " though 
I have witnessed much of the strange and desperate 
machinations, by which, in spite of every obstacle, 
and in contempt of every danger, he endeavours to 
awaken the courage of a Iwoken party, I have tra- 
versed, in his company, all England and Scotland, 
and have visited the most extraordinary and contrast- 
ed scenes'; now lodging at the castles of the proud 
gentry of Cheshire and Wales, where the retired 
aristocrates, with principles as antiquated as their 
dwellings and their manners, still continoie to nour- 
ish Jacobitical principles ; and the next week, perhaps, 
has been spent among outlawed smugglers, or High- 
land banditti. I have known my uncle often act the 
part of a hero, and sometimes that of a mere vulgar 
conspirator, and turn himself, with the most surprising 
flexibility, into all soi-t of shapes, to attract proselytes 
to his cause." 

" Which, in the present day," said Darsie, «« he 
finds, I presume, no easy task." 

" So difficult," said Lilias, " that, I believe he has, 
at different times, disgusted with the total falling 
away of some friends, and the coldness of others, 
been almost on the point of resigning his undertaking. 
How often have I known him affect an open brow 
and a jovial manner, mixing in the games of the gen- 
try, and even in the sports of the common people, in 
order to invest himself with a temporary degree of 
popularity ; while in fact his heart was bursting to 
witness what he called the degeneracy of the times, 
the decay of activity among the aged, and the want of 
zeal in the rising generation. After the day has been 
spent in the hardest exercise, he has spent the night 
in pacing his solitary chamber bewailing the downfal 
of the cause, and wishing for the bullet of Dundee, 
orthe axe of Balmerino.'* 

*• A strange delusion," saifl Darsie ; ** and it is wonder- 
M that it does not yield to the force of reality." 
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*'Ah, but," replied Lilias, *^ realities of late have seem^ 
eel to flatter his hopes. The general dissatisfaction with 
the peace — ^the unpopularity of the minister, which has 
extended itself even to the person of his master — the va< 
rious, uproars which have disturbed the peace of the metro* 
polls, and a general state of disgust and disaffection, which 
seeoQs to affect the body of the nation, have given unwont- 
ed eocouragement to the expiring hopes of the Jacobites, 
and induced many, both at the Court of Rome, and that, if 
it-can be called so, of tlie Pretender, to lend a more favour- 
able ear than they bad hitherto done to the insinuations of 
thoi^e, who,like my uncle, hope, when hope is lost to all but 
themselves. Nay, I really believe that at this moment 
they meditate some desperate effort. My uncle has been 
doing all in his power, of late, to conciliate the affections of 
those wild communities that dwell on the Solway, over 
whom our family possessed a seignorial interest before the 
forfeiture, and among whom, on the occasion of 1745, our 
unhappy father's interest, with his own, raised a considera- 
ble body of men. But they are no longer willing to obey 
bis summons ; and, as one apology among others, they 
jxllege your absence as (heir natural head and leader. This 
has increased his desire to obtain possession of your per- 
son, and, if he possibly can, to influence your mind, so us fo 
obtain your authority to his proceedings." 

*' That he shall never obtain," answered Darsie ; '* my 
principles and my prudence alike forbid such a step. Be- 
sides, it would be totally unavailing to his purpose. What- 
ever these people may pretend, to evade your uncle's 
importunities, they cannot, at this time of day, think of sub- 
jecting their necks again to the feudal yoke, which was 
effectually broken by the act of 1748, abolishing vassalage 
and hereditary jurisdictions." 

*' Ay, but that my uncle considers as the act of an usurp- 
ing government," said Lilias. 

" Like enough he may think ^o," answered her brother: 
"for he is a superior, and loses his authority by the enact- 
ment. But the question is, what the vassals will think of 
it, who have gained their freedom from feudal slaverj, ^^^ 
have now enjoyed freedom for many years ? Howeve 
to cut the matter short, if five hundred men wo^ 
rise at the wagging of my linger, that finger shall 
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be raised in a cause which I disapprove of, and upou 
that my uncle may reckon." 

** Bat you may temporize,*' said Lilias, upon whom the 
idea of her uncle's displeasure made evidently a strong 
impression, — *'you may temporize, and let the bubble 
burst of itself, as most of the gentry In this country do ; 
for it is singular how few of them venture to oppose my 
uncle directly. I entreat you to avoid direct collision 
with him. Tp hear you, the liead of the House of Red- 
gauntlet, declare against the family ofStuart, would either 
break his' heart, or drive him to some act of desperation. '^^ 

*' Yes, but, Lilias, you forget that the consequence of 
such an act of complaisance might be, that the House of 
Redgauntlet and I might lose both our heads at one blow.'* 

'* Alas !" said she, ** I had forgotten that danger. I have 
grown familiar with perilous intrigues, as the nurses in a 
pest-house are said to become accustomed to the air around 
them, till they forget even that it is noisome." 
• '* And yet," said Darsie, ** if I could free myself from 
him without coming to an open rupture — Tell me, Lilias, 
do you think it possible that he can have any immediate 
attempt in view ?" 

*' To confess the truth," answered Lilias, " I cannot 
doubt that he has. There has been an unusual bustle 
among the Jacobites in this country. They have hopes, 
as I told you, from circumstances unconnected with their 
own strength. Just before you came to the country, my 
uncle's desire to find you out became, if possible, more 
eager than ever — he talked of men to be presently brought 
together, and of your name and infTuencefor raising them. 
At this very time yc«r first visit to Brokenburn took place. 
A suspicion arose in my uncle's mind, that you might be 
the youth he sought, and it was strengthened by papers 
and letters which the rascal Nison did not hesitate to 
take from your pocket. Yet a mistake might have occa- 
sioned a fatal explosion ; and my uncle therefore posted to 
Edinburgh to follow out the clew he had obtained, and 
fished enough of information from old Mr. Fairford to make 
him certain that you were the person sought. Meanwhile, 
and at the expense of some personal and perhaps too bold 
exertion, I endeavoured, through your friend young Fair- 
tbrd, to put you on your guard." 

«^ Without success," said Darsie, blushing uader his 
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mask when ha recollected how he had miatakon hk fiister^s 
meaning. 

*^ I do not wonder that my warning was fraitless," said 
she ; << the thing was doomed to he. Besides, yonr escape 
would hare heen difficult. Yoa were dogged the whole 
time you were at the Shepherd's Bush and at Mount Sharotr 
by a spy who scarcely ever left you," 

** The wretch, little Benjie ?" exclaimed Darsie, "I 
will wring the monkey's neck round, the first time we 
meet." ^ 

*^ It was he indeed who gare constant information of your 
motions to Cristal Nixon," said Lilias. 

V And Cristal Nixon, too — I owe him, too, a day's work 
in harvest," said Darsie ; *< for I am mistaken if he is not 
the person that struck me down when 1 was made prisoner 
among the rioters." 

" Like enough ; for he has a head and hand for any 
.villany. My uncle was very angry about it ; for though 
the riot was made to have an opportunity of carrying you 
off in the confusion, as well as to put the fishermen at va- 
xiance with the public law, it would have been his last 
thought to have injured a hair of your head. But Nixon 
has insinuated himself into all my uncle's secrets, and some 
of these are so dark and dangerous, that though there are 
few things he v;ould no^dare, I doubt' if he dare quarrel 
with him — And yet 1 know that of Cristal would move my 
uncle to pass his sword through his body.'^ 

" What is it, for Heaven's sake ?" said Darsie. *' I 
have a particular desire for wishing to know," 

*< The old, brutal desperadoe, whose face and mind are 
a libel upon human nature, has had the insolence to speak 
to his master's niece as one whom he was at liberty to ad- 
mire ; and when 1 turned on him with the anger and con- 
tempt he merited, the wretch grumbled out something, as 
if be held the destiny of our family in his hand." 

«' I thank you, Lilias," said Darsre, eagerly. '*! thank 
you with all my heart fortius communication. I hai^e. 
blamed myself as a Christian man for the indescribable 
longing I felt from the first moment I saw that rascal, to 
send a bullet through biS head ; and now you have per- 
fectly accounted for and justified this very laudable wish* 
I wonder my uncle, with the powerful sense you des- 
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cribe htm to be possessed of, doe& not see Ihfoagh sadi a 
villain.*' 

" I believe he knows him to be capable of mnch evil,'^ 
answered Lilias — *' selfish, obdurate, brutal, and a num* 
hater. But then he conceives bun to possess the qualities 
most requisite for a conspirator — undaunted conrage, tm* 
'perturbable coolness and address, and inviolable fidelity; 
In the last particular he may be mistaken. I have heard 
Nixon blamed for the manner in which our poor father 
was taken after Culloden." 

** Another reason for my innate aversion,'* said Darsie : 
'* but I ivill be on my guard with him." 

*' See, he observes us clDsely," said Lilias. " What a 
thing is conscience ! — ^^He knoivs we are now speaking of 
him, though he cabnothave heard a word that we have said.* ^ 

It seemed as if she had guessed truly ; for Crtstal Nixon 
at that moment rode up to them, and said, with an affecta- 
tion of jocularity which sat very ill upon his sullen fea^ 
tures, '* Come, young ladies, you have had time enough 
for your chat this morning, and your tongues, I think, 
must be tired. We are going to pass a village, and I must * 
beg you to separate — you, Mis^ Lilias, to ride a little 
behind — and you, Mrs. or Miss, or Master, whichever yoa 
choose to be called, to be jogging a little bit before.*' 

Lilias checked her horse without speaking, but not nntij^ 
she had given her brother an expressive look, recom* 
mending caution ; to w^hich he replied by a signal, indica- 
ting that he understood and would comply with her re^ 
quest. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

NARRATIVE OF DARSI& LATIMER, CONTINUED. 

Lefl to his solitary rtieditations, Darsie, (for we still 
term Sir Arthur Darsie Redgauntlet of that Ilk, by the 
name to which the reader is habituated,) was surprised 
not only at the alteration of his own state and condition,, 
but at the equaninnity with which he felt himself disposed 
to view all theser vicissitudes,. 



His fever-ilt of love had departed like a mordio^4 
dream^ and left Dothing behind but a painful sense of shames 
and a resolntion to be more cautious ere he again indulged 
in such romantic visions. His station in society was change 
edfrom that of a wandering, unowned youth, in whom 
none appeared'to take an interest, excepting the strangers 
by whom he had been educated, to the heir of a noble 
house, possessed of such influence and such property^ 
that it seemed as if the progress or arrest of important 
political events were likely to depend upon his resolution. 
Even this sudden elevation, the more than fulfilment of 
those wishes which had haunted him ever since be wa^ 
able to form a wish on the subject, was contemplated by 
Darsie, volatile as his disposition was, without more than 
a few thrills of gratified vanity. 

It is true, there were circumstances in his present situa- 
tion to counterbalance such high advantages. To be a 
prisoner in the hands of a man so determined as his uncle« 
was no agreeable consideration, when he was meditating 
how he might best dispute his pleasure, and refuse to join 
him in the perilous enterprise which he seemed to medi* 
tate, Outhwed and desperate himself, Darsie could not 
doubt that bis uncle was surrounded by men CHpable of 
any* thing — (hat be was restrained by no personal con* 
siderations — and therefore what degree of compulsion he 
might apply to his brother's son, or in what manner he 
ntight feel at liberty to punish his contumacy, should he 
disavow the Jacobite cause, must depend entirely upon 
the limits of his o^n conscience ;: and who was to answer 
for the conscience of a heated enthusiast, who considers 
opposition to the party he has espoused as treason to the 
welfare of his country ? After a short interval, Cristal 
Nixon was pleased to throw some light upon the subject 
which agitated him. 

When that grim satellite rode up without ceremony close 
to Darsie's side, the latter felt his very flesh creep with 
aUiorrence, so little was he Me to endure his presence, 
since the story of Lilias had added to his instinctive ha- 
tred of the man. His voice, too^ sounded like that of a 
screetch-owl, as he said, ^*' So, my young cock of the north, ' 
you now know it all, and no doubt are blessing your uncle 
tor stirring you up to such an honourable action." 

^' I will acqiaaint my uncle with my sentiments on the 
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sabjecty before I make them known to any one else,-' said 
Darsie, scarcely prevailing on bis tongue to utter eves 
ttiese few words in a civil manner. 

*^ Umpb," murmured Cristal betwixt bis teetb. '^ Close 
08 wax, i see ; and perbaps not quite so pliable. — But take 
care, n^ pretty youth," he added, scornfully ; " Hugh Red- 
gauntlet will prove a rough colt-breaker — be wiU neither 
spare whip-cord nor spur-rowel, 1 promise you." 

** I have already said, Mr. Nixon," answered Darsie» 
'^ that I will canvass those matters of which my sister bas 
Informed me, with my uncle himself, and with no otber 

person." 

" Nay, but a word of friendly advice would do you no 
barm, young master," replied Nixon. ** Old Redgauntlet 
is apter at a blow than a word — ^likely to bite before be 
barks — the true man for giving Scarborough warning, first 
knock you down, then bid you stand. — So, metbinlLS, a little 
kind warning as to consequences were not amiss, lest 
they come upon you unawares." 

, •' If the warning is really kind, Mr. Nixon," said the 
young man, "I will hear it thankfully; and indeed, if 
otherwise, I must listen to it whether I will or no, since I 
have at present no choice of company or of conversation." 
*« Nay, 1 have but little to say," said Nixon, affecting to 
give to his sullen and dogged manner the appearance of an 
honest bluntness ; '' I am as little apt to throw aw^y words 
as any one. But here is the question — Will you join heart 
and hand with your uncle or no ?" . * 

*' What if I should say Ay ?" said Dtu'sie, determined* 
if possible, to conceal his rest^lution from this man. 
" Why then," said Nixon, somewhat surprised at the 

readiness of his answer, '' all will go smooth of course 

you will take share in this noble undertaking, and, wben it 
succeeds,. you will exchangeyour open helmet for an Earl's 
coronet perhaps." 

" And how if it fails ?" said Darsie. 
** Thereafter as it may be — " said Nixon j " they who 
play at bowls must meet with rubbers." 

** Well, but suppose, then, 1 have some foolish tender- 
ness for my wind-pipe, and that, when my uncle proposes 
the adventure to me, I should say No — how then, Mr*^ 
Nixon ?" 

•^* Why,, then, I would have you look to yourself, yomi^ 
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iftaster — There are sharp laws in France against refiac- 
tory pupils — lettres de cachet are easily come By wheu 
such men as we are concerned with interest themiselyes in 
(he matter." 

" But we are not in France," said poor Darsie, through 
whose blood ran a cold shivering at the idea of a French 
prison. 

** A fast-sailing lugger will soon bring you there though^ 
snug stowed under batches, like a cask of moonlight." 

" But the French are at peace with us," said Darsie, 
*^ and would not dare " ' 

" Why, who would ever he^r of you ?" interrupted 
Nixon ; "do you imagine they would call you up for judg- 
ment, and put tlie sentence of imprisonment in the Courier 
de V Europe, as they do at the Old Bailey ?— No, no, young 
gentleman — The gates of the Bastile, and of Mont Saint 
Michel, and the Castle of Vincennes, move on damned 
easy hinges when they let folks in — not the least jar is 
heard. There are cool cells there for hot heads — as calm, 
an<f quiet, and dark, as you could wish in Bedlam — and the 
dismissal comes when the carpenter brings the prisoner^a 
coffin, and not sooner." 

*< Well, Mr. Nixon," said Darsie, affecting a cheerful- 
ness which he was far from feeling, ^^ mine is a hard case 
-»a sort of hanging choice, you will allow — since I must 
either offend our own government here, and run the risk 
of my life for doing so, or be doomed to the dungeons of 
another country, whose laws I have never offended, since 
I have never trod its soil — Teli me what you would do in 
my place.*' 

" I'll tell you that when I am there," said Nixon, and 
checking his horse, fell back to the rear of the Httl« party. 

It is evident, thought the young man, that the villain 
thinks me completely noosed, and perhaps has the ineffa- 
ble impudence to suppose that my sister must eventually 
succeed to the possessions which have occasioned my loss 
of freedom^ and that his own influence over the destinies 
of our unhappy family may secure him possession of the 
heiress ; but he shall perish by my hand 6rst ! — I must now 
be on the alert to make my escape, if possible, before I 
am forced on ship-board — blind Willie will not, I think, 
desert me without an effort on my behalf, especially if h<> 
has learned that I am the son of his late unhappy patre&^ 
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««What a cfaange is mine ! Whilst I possessed nmtber 
rank nor fortune, I lived safely and unknown, under ^le 
protection of the kind and respectable friends whose hearts 
Heaven bad moved towards me-- Now that 1 am the head 
of an honourable house, and that enterprises of the most 
daring character wait my decision, and retainers and vas- 
sals seem ready to rise at my back, my safety consists 
chiefly in the attachment of a blind stroller ! 

While he was revolving these things in his mind, and 
preparing himself for the interview with his uncle, which 
could not but be a stormy one, he saw Hugh Redgauntlet 
come riding slowly back to meet them, without any attend- 
ants. Cristal Nixon rode up as he approached, and, as 
they met, fixed on him a look of inquiry. 

" The fool, Crackenthorpe,'* said Redgauntlet, 
*^ has let strangers into his house. Some of his smug- 
gling comrades, 1 believe ; we must ride slowly to 
give him time to send them packing.'^ 

** Did you see any of your friends ?" said Cristal. 

** Three, and have letters from many more. They 
are unanimous on the subject you wot of — and the 

Eoint must" be conceded to them, or, far as the matter 
as gone, it will go no farther." 

** You will hardly bring the Father to stoop to hi& 
flock,** said Cristal with a sneer. 

"He must, and shall,'* answered Redgauntlet, 
briefly. " Go to the front, Cristal — I would speak 
with my nephew. — I trust, Sir Arthur Redgauntlet, 
you are satisfied with the manner in which I have dis- 
charged my duty to your sister ?" 

** There can be no fault found to her manners or 
sentiments,'' answered Darsie ; " I am happy in know- 
ing a relative so amiable.*' 

" I am glfitd of it," answered Mr. Redgauntlet. *« I 
am no nice judge of women's qualifications, and my 
life has been dedicated to one great object ; so that 
since she lefl France she has had but little opportunity 
of improvement. I have subjected her, however, as 
little as possible to the inconveniences and privations 
of my wandering and dangerous life. From time ta 
jme 9be has resided for weeks and months with fami- 
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she has, in your opinion, the manners and behaviour 
which become her birth/' 

DfMie expressed himself perfectly satisfied, and 
there was a little pause, which Redgauntlet broke by 
solemnly addressing his nephew. 

** For you, my nephew, I also hoped fo have done > 
much. The weakness and timidity of your mother 
sequestered you from my care, or it would have 
been my pride and happiness to have trained up the 
son of my unhappy brother in those paths of honour 
in which our ancestors have always trod." 

Now comes the storm, thought Darsie to himself, 
and began to collect his thoughts, as the cautious mas- 
ter of a vessel furls his sails, and makes his ship snug, 
when he discerns the approaching squall. 

" My mother's conduct, in respect to me, might be 
misjudged," he said, " but it was founded on the most 
anxious affection.'^ 

" Assuredly," said his uncle, " and I have no wish 
to reflect on her memory, though, her mistrust has 
<lone so much injury, I will not say, to me, but to the 
t^ause of my uiidiappy country. Her scheme was, I 
think, to have made you that wretched pettifoggii^ 
thing, which they still continue to call in derision by 
the once respectable name of a Scottish Advocate ; 
one, of those mongrel things, that must creep to learn 
the ultimate decision of his causes to the bar of a 
foreign Court, instead of pleading before the inde- 
pendent and august Parliament of his own native 
kingdom." 

" I did prosecute the study of the law for a year or 
two," said Darsie, " but I found I had neither taste 
^ nor talents for the science.'' 

<^ And left it^ with scorn, doubtless—" said Mr. Red- 
gauntlet. " Well, I now hold up to you, my dearest 
nephew, a more worthy object of ambition. Look 
eastward— do you see a monument stand on ydnder 
})lain, near a hamlet ?" 

Darsie replied that be did. 
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^ The hamlet is called Burgh-tipon-Sandg, and yom 
der monument is erected to the memory of the tyrant 
Edward I. The just hand of Providence overtook him 
en that spot, as he was leading his bands to complete 
the subjugation of Scotland, whose civil dissensions 
began under bis accursed policy. The glorious ca- 
reer of Bruce might have been stopped in its outset ; 
the field of Bannockbum might have remained a 
bloodless ivjt, if God had not removed, in the very 
crisis, the crafty and bold tyrant who had so long been 
Scotland's scourge. Edward's grave is the cradle of 
our national freedom. It is within sight of that great 
landmark of our liberty that I have to propose to you 
an undertaking, second in honour and importance to 
none since the immortal Bruce stabbed the Red Co- 
rayn, and grasped, with his yet bloody hand, the inde- 
pendent crown of Scotland." 

He paused for an answer ; but Darsie, overawed by 
the energy of his manner, and unwilling to commit 
himself by a hasty explanation, remained silent. 

" I will not suppose," said Hugh Redgauntlet, after 
a pause, " that you are either so dull as not to com- 
prehend the import of my words — or so dastardly as 
to be dismayed by my proposal — or so utterly degene- 
rate from the blood -and sentiments of your ancestors, 
as not to feel my summons as the horse hears the war- 
trumpet.'' 

" I will not pretend to misunderstand you, sir," said 
Darsie ; " but an enterprise directed against a dynas- 
ty now established for three reigns requires strong 
arguments, both in point of justice and of expediency, 
to recommend it to men of conscience and prudence.*' 

" I will not," said Redgauntlet, while his eyes 
sparkled with anger — " I will not hear you speak a 
word against the justice of that enterprise, for which 
your oppressed country calls with the voice of a pa- 
rent, entreating her children for aid— or against that 
noble revenge which yoiff father's blood demands 
from his dishonoured grave. His skull is yet standi 
Jng pver the Rikargate, and even its bleak and xnoril- 
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dered jaWs command you to be a man. :I ask you, in 
the name of God, and of your country, win you drew 
your «word, and go with me to CarMe, were it but to 
lay your.father^s head, now the perch of the obsceiOA 
owl and carrion crow, and the scoff of every ribald 
clown, in pohsecrated earth, as befits his long an* 
cestry.'* 

Darsie, unprepared to answer an appeal urged with 
so much passion, and not doubting a direct refusal 
would cost hun his liberty or life, was again silent. 

*' I see,'' said his uncle, in a more composed tone, 
*« that it is not deficiency . of spirit, but the grovelling 
habits of a confined education, among the poor spirit- 
ed class yon are condemned to herd with, that keeps 
you silent« You. scarce yet believe yourself a Red- 
gauntlet ; your pulse has not yet learned the genuine 
throb that answers to the summons of honour and of 
patriotism." 

" I trust," replied Darsie, at last, " that I shall ne- 
ver be found indifferent to the c|dl of either ; but t0 
answer them with effect — even were.1 convinced that 
they now sounded iu my ear — I must see some rea- 
sonable hope of success in the desperete enterprise in 
which you would involve me. I look around me and 
I see a settled government — an established authority 
— a born Briton on the throne — ^the very Highland 
mountaineers, upon whom alone the trust of the ex- 
iled family reposed, assembled into regiments, which 
act under the orders of the existing dynasty. France 
has been utterly dismayed by the tremendous lessons 
of the last war, and would hardly provoke another. 
All without and within the kingdom is adverse to en- 
countering a hopeless struggle, and you alone, sir, 
seem willing to undertake a desperate enterprise." 

*^ And would undertake it were it ten times more des- 
perate; and have agitated it when ten times the obstacles 
were interposed. — Have I forgot my brother's blood? 
— ^Can I — dare I even now repeat the Pater Nostcr, 
since my enemies and the murtberers remain unfor- 
'3;iven ? — fs there an art I have not practised — a pri- 

voL, n. 15 
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vation to which I have not submitted, to bring ou (lie 
crisis which I now behold arrived ? — Have I not been 
a TOwed and a devoted man, foregoing every comfort 
of social life, renouncing even the exercise .of devo- 
tion, unless when I might name in prayer my prince 
and country, submitting to every thing to jnake con- 
verts to this noble cause ? — Have I done all this, and 
shall I now stop short ?'' — Darsie was about to inter- 
rupt him, but he pressed his hand affectionately upoa 
his shoulder, and enjoining, or rather imploring si- 
lence, — '^ Peage," lie said, " heir of my ancestors' 
fame — ^heir of all my hopes and wishes-^Peace, son of 
my slaughtered brotlier ! I have sought for thee, and 
mourned for thee, as a mother for an only child. Do ' 
not let me again lose you in the moment when you arc 
restored to my hopes. Believe me, I distrust so much 
my own impatient temper, that 1 entreat you, as the 
dearest boon, do nought to awaken it at this crisis.^ 

Darsie was not sorry to reply, that his reverence 
for the person of his relation wou]4 induce him to 
listen to all which he had to apprize him of, before he 
formed any definite resolution upon the weighty sub- 
jects of deliberation which he proposed to him* 

" Deliberation !" repeated Redgauntlet, impa- 
tiently ; " and yet it is not ill said. — I wish there had 
been more warmth in thy feply, Arthur; but 1 must 
recollect where an eagle bred in a falcon's mew, and 
hooded like a reclaimed hawk, he could not at first 
gaze steadily on the sun. Listen to me, my dearest 
Arthur. The state of this nation no more implies 
prosperity than the florid colour of a fevered patient 
is a symptom of health. All is false and hollow — the 
apparent success of. Chatham's administration has 
plunged the country deeper in debt than all the barren 
acres of Canada are worth, were they as fertile as 
Yorkshire — the dazzling lustre of the victories of Min- 
den and Quebec have been dimmed by the disgrace of 
the hasty peace — by the war, England, at immense 
expense, gained nothing but honour, and that she ha^^ 
gratuitously resigned, Many eyes, formerly cold ar 



171 

p 

indifferent, are now looking towards tlie line of our 
ancient and rightful monarchs, as the only refuge in 
the approaching storm-rthe rich are alarmed — the 
nobles are disgusted — the populace are inflamed — and 
a band of patriots, whose measures are more safe that 
their numbers are few, have* resolved to set up King 
Charles's standard." 

" But the military," said Darsie — " how can you, 
with a body of unarmed and disorderly insurgents^ 
propose to encounter a regular army ? The Highlan- 
ders are now totally disarmed.'* ^^ 

" In a great measure, perhaps," dP^ered Red- 
gauntlet ; " but the policy which raised the High- 
land regiments has provided for that. We have al- 
ready friends in these corps ; nor can we doubt for a 
moment what their conduct will be, when the white 
cockade is once more mounted. The rest of the 
standing army has been greatly reduced since the 
peace ; and we reckon confidently on our standard 
being joined by thousands of the disbanded troops." 

" Alas !" said Darsie, '' and is it upon such vague 
hopes as these, the inconstant hnmour of a crowd, or 
of a disbanded soldiery, that men of honour are invi- 
ted to risk their families, their property, their life !" 

" Men of honour, boy," said Redgauntlet, his eyes 
glancing with impatience, "set life, property, family, 
and all at stake, when that honour combiands it ! We 
arc not now weaker than when seven men, landing in 
the wilds of Moidart, shook the throne of the usurper 
till Jt tottered-^won two pitched fields, besides over- 
running one kingdoni and the half of another, and, 
but for treachery, would havp achieved what their 
venturous successors are now to attempt in their 

turn." • * . ' ! 

^' And will such an attempt be made in serious ear- 
nest?" said Darsie, .' '^ Excuse me, my uncle, if I can 
scarce believe a fact so extraordinary. Will there 
really be found men of ran£: and consequence suffi- 
cient to renew the adventure of 1745 ?" 

'^ I will not give you my confidence by halves, Sir 
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Ardiar/' replied bis uncle — ^^ Look at that scroll^ — 
whqt say you to these names ? — Are they not the flow* 
cr of the Western shires' — of Wales— of Scotland?'^ 

*' The paper contains indeed the names of many 
that are great and noble/', replied Darsie, after peru- 
sing it; "but " 

"But what?'' asked bis uncle impatiently ; ^do 
you doubt the ability of these nobles and gentlemen 
to furnish the aid in men and money at which they 
are rated ?'* 

"Not thMfi ability certainly," saidDarsie, "for of 
that I am nAompetent judge ; — but 1 see in this scroll 
the name of Sir Arthur Darsie, Redgauntlet of that Ilk, 
rated at an hundred men and upwards — I certainly 
am ignorant how he is to redeem that pledge.'' 

" I will be responsible for the men,'' replied Hugh 
Redgauntlet. 

"But, my. dear uncle," added Darsie, " I hope, for 
your sake, that the other individuals, whose names are 
here written, have had more acquaintance^with your 
plan than 1 have been indulged with." 

" For thee and thine. I can be myself responsible," 
said Redgauntlet ; " for if thou hast not the courage to 
bead the force of thy house, the leading shall pass to 
other hands, and thy inheritance shall depart fronok 
thee, like vigour and verdure from a rotten branch* 
For these honourable persons, a slight condition there 
is which they annex to their friendship— something so 
trifling that it is scarce worthy of mention. This boon 
granted to them by him who is most interested, there 
IS no question they will take the field in the manner 
there stated." . ^ , 

Again Darsie pejrused the paper, and felt himself 
still less Inclined to believe that so many men of fami- 
ly and fortune were likely to embarkJn an enterprise 
so fatal. It seemed as if some rash plotter had put 
doWn at a venture the names of all whom common 
report tainted with Jacobitism, or if it was really the 
act of the individuals named, he suspected they must 
be aware o^ some mode of excusing themselves from 
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compliance with its purport. It was impossible, ho 
thought, that EDglishmen) of farge fortune, who had. 
failed to join Charles when he broke into England at 
the head of a victorioils army, should hare the least 
thoughts of encouraging a descent when circumstan- 
ces were so much less propitious. He therefore con- 
cluded the enterprise would fall to pieces of itself, and 
that his best way was, in the mean time, to remain si- 
lent, unless the actual approach of a crisis, (which 
might, however, never arrive,) should compel him to 
give a downright refusal to his uncle's proposition ; 
nnd if, in the interini, some door for escape should be 
opened, he resolved within himself not to omit avail- 
ing himself of it. 

Hugh Redgauntlet watched his nephew's looks for 
some time, and then, as if arriving from some other 
process of reasoning at the same conclusion, he said, 
" I have told you, Sir Arthur, that I do not urge your 
immediate accession to my proposal ; indeed, the con- 
sequences of a refusal would be so dreadful to your- 
self, so destructive to all the hopes which I have nur- 
sed, that I would not risk, by a moment's impatience^ 
the hopes of my whole life. Yes, Arthur, I have 
been a self denying hermit at one time^ — at another, 
the apparent associate of outlaws and desperadoes*— 
at another, the subordinate ^gent of men whom I felt 
every way my inferiors — not for any selfish purpose 
of my own, no, not even to wiafor myself the renown 
of being the principal instrumeht in restoring my King 
and freeing my country. IVly first wish on earth is for 
that restoration and that freedom—- my next, that my 
nephew, the representative of my house, and of the * 
brother of my love> may have the advantage and the 
credit of all my efibrts in the good cause. But," he 
added, darting on Darsie one of his withering frowns, 
^* if Scotland and my father's house cannot stand and 
flourish together, then perish the very name of Red- 
gauntlet ! perish the son c^ my brother, with every I 
recollection of the glories of my family, of the afiec- i 
tions of my youth, rather than my couatry^s cause 
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aboold be injured in ifae lifbing of absriey-coin! The 
spirit of Sir Alberic is alive wittna me at this mo- 
ment,'' he continued, dmwiog up Jus stately form and 
sitting erect in his saddle, wUfie he pressed his finger 
against bis forehead ; ^^ and if you yourself crossed 
my path in opposition, I swear by the mark tiiat daric- 
ens my brow, that a new deed should be done — a new 
doom should be deserved.'' 

He was silent, and his threats were uttered in a tone 
of voice so deeply resolute, that Darsie's heart sunk 
within him, when he reflected on the storm of passion 
which he must encounter, if he declined to join his un- 
cle in a project to which prudence and principle made 
him equally adverse* lie bad scarce any hope left 
but in temporisdng until he could make his escape, and 
resolved to avail himself for that purpose, of the delay 
which his uncle seemed not unwilling to grant. Th^ 
stern, gloomy look of his companion became relaxed 
by degrees, and presently afterward he inade a sign to 
Bliss Redgauntiet to join the party, and began a forced 
conversation on ordinary topics; in the course of 
which, Darsie observed that his sister seemed to speak 
under the most cautious restraint, weighing every word 
before she uttered it, and always permitting her uncle 
to give the tone to the conversation, though of the 
most trifling kind. Thi^ seemed to him, (such an 
opinion had he already entertained of his sister's good 
sense and firmness,) the strongest proof he had yet re- 
ceived of his uncle's peremptory character, since he 
saw it observed with so much deference by a young 
person, whose sex might have given her privileges, and 
who seemed by no means deficient either in spirit or 
firmness. 

The little cavalcade was now approaching the house 
of Father Crackenthorpe, situated, as the reader knqws, 
by the side of the Solway, and not distant from a rude 
pier, near which lay several fishing-boats, which fre- 
quently acted in a diflerent capacity. The house of 
the. worthy publican was also adapted to the various 
occupations which be carried on; being a large scram- 



bling assemblage of cottages attached to a hoase of 
tiro stories, roofed widi flags of sandstone— the- origi- 
nal mansion, to which the extension of Master Crack- 
enthorpe's trade had occasioned his making many ad- 
ditions. Instead of the single long watering trough, 
which always distinguishes the front of the Enghsh 
public house of the second class, there were tjiree con- 
veniences of that kind, for the use, as the landlord used 
to say, of the troop-horses, when the soldiers came to 
search his house ; while a knowing leer and a nod let 
you understand' what species of troops he was thinking 
o(* A huge ash tree before the door, which had rear- 
ed itself to great size and height, in spite of the blasts 
from the neighbouring Solway, overshadowed, as usual, 
the ale>bench, as our ancestors called it, were, though 
it was still early in the day, several fellows, who seem- 
ed to be gentlemen's servants, were drinking beer and 
smoking. One or two of them wore liveries, which 
seemed known to Mr. Redgauntlet, for he muttered be- 
tween bis teeth, " Fools, fools! were they on a march 
to hell they must have their rascals in livery with them, 
that the whole worid might know who were going to 
be damned,'' 

As he thus muttered, he drew bridle before the door of 
the place, from which several other lounging guests be- 
gan to issue, to look with indolent curiosity, as usual, upon 
an arrival, • 

Redgauntlet sprung from his horse, and assisted his 
niece to disnaount ; but, forgetting, perhaps, his nephew's 
disguise, he did not pay him the attention which his female . 
dress demanded. 

The situation of Darsie was indeed something awk- 
ward : for Cristal Ni^on, out of caution -perhaps to pre- 
vent escape, bad muffled the extreme folds of Ihe riding- 
skirt with which he was acoutred, around his ankles and 
undfer his feet, and there secured it with large corking 
pins. We presume that gentlemen-cavaliers may some- 
timescast their eyes to that part of the person of the fair 
equestrians whom they chance occasionally to escort ; and 
if they will conceive their own feet, like Daraie's, muffled 
in such a labyrinth of folds and amplitude of robe, as mo- 



176 

(testy doubtless induces the fair creatures to assume upon 
Much occasions, they will allow that, ou.a first attempt, they 
might find some awkwardness in dismounting. Darsie, e^ 
least, was in such a predicament, for, not receiving adroit 
assistance from the attendant of Mr. Redgauntlet, he stuin- 
bled as he dismounted from the hors^, and might have had 
a bad fall, had it not been broken by the gallant interposi* 
tion of a gentleman who probably was, on his part, a little 
Burprised at the solid weight of the distressed . fair one 
whom he had the honour to receive in bis embrace. Bat 
what was his surprise to that of Darsie, when the hurry of 
the moment, and of the accident, permitted him to see 
that it was his friend Alan Fairford in whose arms he fouad 
himself ! A thousand apprehensions rushed on him, mia- 
gled with the fall career of hope and joy, inspired by the 
unexpected appe-^rance of his beloved friend at the very 
crisis, it seemed, of his fate. 

He was about to whisper in his ear, cautioning him, at 
the same time, to be silent ; yet he hesitated for a second 
or two to effect his purpose, since, should Redgauntlet 
take the alarm from any sudden* exclamation on the part 
of Alan, there was no saying what consequences might 
ensue. . 

Ere he could decide what was to be done, Redgauntlet 
who had entered the house, returned hastily, followed by 
Cristal Nixon. *' IMl release you of the charge of thia 
young lady, sir," said he, haughtily, to Alan Fairford, 
whom he probably did not recognise.- 

<* I had no desire to intrude, sir," replied Alan ; << the 
lady's situation seemed to require assistance — and — but 
have I not the honour to speak to Mr. Herries of Birrens* 
work ?" 

"You are mistaken, sir," said Redgauntlet, turning 
short off, and making a sign with his hand to Cristal, who 
hurraed Darsie, however unwillingfy, into the house, whis- 
pering in his ear, " Come, miss,^et us have no making of 
acquaintance from the windows. Ladies of fashion must 
he private. — Show us a room, Father Crackenthorpe." 

So saying, he conducted Darsie into the house, 
interposing at the same time .his person betwixt the 
supposed young lady and the stranger of whom he 
tvas suspicious, ^so &s to make €onunumcaUont)y sigos 



177 

impossible. As they entered ^ they heard the sound of 
saddle in the stone-floored and well«sanded kitchen^ 
throngh which they were about to follow their corpu- 
lent host, and where several people seemed engaged in 
dancing to its strains. 

"D— n thee," said Nixon to Crackenthorpe, "would 
you have the lady go through all the mob of the 
parish ? — Hast thou no more private way to our aiU 
ting room l'^ 

**4None that is fit for my travelling," answered the 
landlord, laying hia hand on his portly, stomach. << I 
am not Tom Turnpenny, to creep like a lizard through 
key-holes." 

So saying, he kept moving on through the revellers 
in the kitchen ; and Nixon, holding Darsie by his arm, 
as if to offer the lady support, but in all probability to 
frustrate any effort at escape, moved through the 
crowd, which presented a very motley appearance, 
consisting of domestic servants, country-fdlows, sea- 
men, and other idlers, whom Wandering Willie was 
regaling' with his music. 

To pass another frien.d without intin^ation of'his 
presence would have been actual pusillanimity ; and 
just when they were passing the blind man's elevated 
seat, Darsie asked him, with some emphasis, whether 
he could not ptey a Scottish air ? — The man's face* had 
been, the instant before, devoid of all sort of expres- 
sion, going through his performance like a clown 
through a beautiftil country, too much accustomed to 
consider it as a task, to take any interest in the per- 
formance, and, in fact, scarce seeming to hear the 
noise that he was creating. In a word, he might at 
the time, have made a companion to my friend Wilkie's 
inimitable blind crowder. But with Wandering Wil- 
lie this was only an occasional, and a rare fit of dul- 
ness, such as w&l at times .creep over all the professors 
of the fine arts, arising either from fatigue or contem|it 
of his present audience, or that cs^rice which so often 
tempts painters and musicians, and great actors, in the 
phnlise of the latter, to vdk tkFifugh their part, instead 
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of exerting themselves with the energy which acquired 
their fame. But when the performer heard the voice 
bf Darsie, his countenance became at once illumina- 
ted, and showed the complete mistake of those who 
suppose that the principal point of expression depends 
upon the eyes. With his face turned to the point from 
which the sound came, his upper lip a little curved, 
land quivering with agitation, and with a colour which 
surprise and pleasure had brought at once into his 
faded cheek, he exchanged the humdrum hornpipe 
which he had been sawmg out with reluctant and lazy- 
bow, for the fine Scotch air, 

" You're welcome, Charlie Stuart," 

which flew from his strings as if by inspiration, and 
after a breathless pause of admiration among the' au- 
dience, was received with a clamour of applause, 
which seemed to show that the name, as well as exe-* 
cution of the tune, was in the highest degree accepta- 
ble to all the party assembled. 

In the meantime, Oristal Nixon, still keeping hold 
of Darsie, dnd following the landlord, forced his way 
with some difficulty through the crowded kitchen, and 
entered a small apartment on the other side of it, 
where they found Lilias Redgauntl^t already seated. 
Here Nixon gave way to his suppressed resentment, 
and turning sternly on Crackenthorpe, threatened him 
with his master's severest displeasure, because things 
were in such bad order to receive his family when he 
had given such special advice that he desired to be pri- 
vate. But Father Crackenthorpe was not a man to 
be brow-beaten. 

" Why, brother Nixon, thou art angry this morning," 4ie 
replied ; '^ hast risen from thy wrong side, I think. You 
know, as ivell as I, that most of this mob is of the Squire's 
own making — gentlemen that come with their servants, and 
so forth, to meet him in the way of business, as old Tom 
Turnpenny says — the very last that came was sent dowa 
^vith Dick Gardener from Fairladies." 

^< £at the blind scraping scoundrel yonder," said Nixon^ 
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^^how dared you take such a rascal as that across your 
threshold at such a time as this? — If the Squire should 
dream you have such a thought of preaching — I am obly 
speaking for your good, Fathjer Cfackenthorpe." 

«« Why, look ye, brother Nixon," said Crackenthorpe, 
turning bis quid with great composure, << the Squire is n 
v^ry worthy gentleman, and I'll never deny it ; but I am 
neither his servant nor his tenant, and so he need send me 
none of his orders till he hears I have put oq his livery. 
As for turning away folks from my door, I might as well 
plug up the Ble-tap, and pull down the sign — and as for 
preaching, and such like, the Squire will find the folks 
here are as honest to the full as those he brings with him." 

** How, you impudent lump of tallow," said Nixon, 
" what do you mean by that ?" 

" Nothing," said Crackenthorpe, «* but that I can tour 
out as well as another — you understand me — keep good 
lights in my upper story — know a thing or two more than 
most folks in this country. If folks will come to my house 
on dangerous errands, egad they shall not find Joe Crack- 
enthorpe a cat's paw — I'll keep myself clear, yqu may 
depend on it, and let every man answer for his own ac- 
tions — that's my way. — ^Anything wanted, Master Nix- 
on ?" 

** No — ^yes — begone !" said Nixon, who seemed embar- 
rassed with the landlord's contumacy, yet desirous to con- 
ceal the effect it produced on him. 

The door was no sooner closed on Crackenthorpe, than 
Miss Redgauntlet, addressing Nixon, commanded liitn to 
leave the room, aud go to his proper place. 

<< How, madam ?" said the fellow, sullenly, yet with an 
air of respect.. ^' Would you have your uncle pistol me 
for disobeying his orders ?" 

<< Pie may perhaps pistol you for some other reason, if 
you do not obey mine," said Lilias composedly. 

*♦ You abuse your advantage over me, madam — I really 
dare not go — I am on guard over this other Miss here ; and 
if I should desert my post, my life were not worth five 
minutes' purchase." 

'* Then know your post, sir^" said Lilias, '^ and watch 
on the outside of the door. You have no commission to 
ilstea to our private conversaticm, I suppose. Begone ^ 
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sir, without farther speech or remonstrance, or I will tell 
my nncle that which you would hare reason to repent he 
shonld know." 

The fellow looked at her with a singular expression of 
spite mixed with deference. " You ahuse your advan- 
tages, madam," he said, ** and act as foolishly in doing so 
as 1 did in affording you such a hank over me. But you are 
a tyrant ; and tyrants have commonly short reigns." 

So saying he left the apartment. 

*^ The wretch's unparalleled insolence," said Lilias to 
her hrolher, '' has given me one great advantage over 
him. For, knowing that my oncle Would shoot him with 
as little remorse as a woodcock, if he but guessed at his 
brazen-faced assurance towards me, he dares not since that 
time assume, so far as f am concerned, the air of insolent 
domination which the possession of my uncle's secrets, and 
the knowledge of his most secret plans, have led Rim to ex- 
ert to others of his family." 

^* The mean time," said Darsie, '* I am happy to see that 
the landlord of the house does not seem so devoted to 
bim as I apprehended ; and this aids the hope of escape 
which i am nourishing for you and for myself. O Lilias ! 
the truest of friends, Alan Fairford, is in pursuit of me, 
and is here at this moment. Another humble, but I 
ihink, ikithfol friend, is also within these dangerous walls.'' 

Lilias.laid her finger on her lips, and pointed to the 
door. Darsie took the hint, lowered his voice, and in- 
formed in whispers of the arrival of Fairford, and how he 
believed he had opened a communication with Wandering 
Willie. She listened with the utmost interest, andliad 
jast opened her lips. to reply, when a loud noise was 
heard in the kitchen, cansed by several contending voices, 
among which Darsie thought he could distinguish that of 
Alan Fairford. 

Forgetting how little his own condition permitted him to 
become the assistant of another, Darsie flew to the door of 
the room, and finding it locked and bolted on the outside. 
rus*hed against it with all his force, and made the most des- 
perate attempts to burst it open, notwithstanding the en- 
treaties of his sister that he would compose himself, and 
recollect the condition in which he was placed. But the 
door, framed to withstand the attacks from excisemen,. 
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tODStables, and other personages, considered as worthy to 
use what are called the King's keys, ** and therewith to 
make lock-fast places open and patent," set his efforts at 
defiance. Meantime the noise continued without, and we 
are to give an account of its origin in our next chapter. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

NARRATIVE OP DARSIE LATIMER, CONTINUED. 

Joe Crackenthorpe's public house had never, since it 
first reared its chimneys on the banks of the Sol way,* been 
frequented by such a miscellaneous groupe of visiters as 
had that morning become its guests. Several of them 
were person? whose quality seemed much superior to 
their dresses and modes of travelling. The servants who 
attended them contradicted the inferences to be drawn 
from the garb of their masters; and, according to the cus- 
tom of the knights of the Rainbow, gave many hints that 
they were not people to serve any but men of first-rate 
consequence. These gentlemen, who had come thither 
chiefly for the purpose of meeting with Mr. Redgauntlet, 
seemed moody and anxious, conversed and walked to- 
gether, apparently in deep conversation, apd avoided any 
. communication with the chance travellers whom accident 
brought that morning to the same place of resort. 

As if Fate had set herself to confound the plans of the 
Jacobite conspirators, the number of travellers was un- 
usually affluent and miscellaneous, and filled the public 
tap-room of the inn, where the political guests had already 
occupied most of the private apartments. 

Among ithers, honesty Joshua Geddes. had arrivec(^ 
travelling, as he said, in the sorrow of the soul, and mourn- 
ing for the fate of Darsie Latimer as he would for his first- 
bom child. He had skirted the whole coast of the Sol- 
way, besides making various trips interior, not shunning, 
on such occasions, to expose hhnself to the laugh of the 
^corner, nay, even to serious personal risk, by frequenting 
the haunts of smugglers, horse-jockeys, and other irregu- 
hr persons, who looked on hife intrusion witbjedous 
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oyes, and were apt to consider him as an exciseman in Uie 
(lisgaise of a Qjaaker. All this labour and peril, how- 
ever, had been undergone in vain. No research he could 
make obtained the least intelligence of Latimer, so- that he 
began to fear the poor hd had been spirited abroad, for 
the practice of kidnapping was then not unfrequent,'6spe* 
cially on the western coasts of Britain, if indeed he had 
escaped a briefer and more .bloody fate. 

With a heavy heart, he delivered his horse, even Solo- 
mon, into the hands of the hostler, and walking into the 
inn, demanded from the landlord breakfast and a private 
room. Quakers, and such hosts as old Father Cracken- 
thorpe, are no congenial spirits ; the lattei^ looked askew, 
over his shoulder, and replied, '* If you would have break- 
fast here, friend, you are like to eat it where other folks 
eat theirs." 

" And wherefore can I not," said the Quaker, " have 
an apartment to myself, for my money ?" 

" Because, Master Jonathan, you must wait till your bel- 
ters be served, or else eat with your equals." 

Joshua Geddes argued the point no farther, but sitting 
quietly down on the seat which Crackenthorpe indicated 
to him, and calling for a pint of ale, with some bread, 
butter, and Dutch cheese, began to satisfy the app^ite 
which the morning air had rendered unusually alert. 

While the honest Quaker was thus, employ eid,. another 
stranger entered the apartment, and sat down near to the 
table on which his victuals were placed. He looked, re- 
peatedly at Joshua, licked his parched and chopped lips 
i\s he saw the good Quaker masticate his bread and cheese, 
and sucked up his thin chops when Mr. Geddes appfied 
the tankard to his mouth, as if the discharge of thei^e bo- 
dily functions by another had awakened his sympathies in 
an uncontrollable degree. At last, being appa§ently una- 
ble to withstand his longings, he asked, in a iaultprin^tone, 
the huge landlord, who was tramping through the room in 
:dl corpulent impatience, whether he could have a plack- 
pie. 

** Never heard of such a thing, roaster," said the land- 
lord, and was about to trudge onward, when the guest de- 
taining hhn, said, in a strong Scottish tone, ** Ye will may- 
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behave nae whey then, nor batter-milk, nor ye couldnH 
exhibit a sontter's clod ?** 

" Can't tell what ye are talking about, master," said 
Crackenthorpe. 

" Then you will have no breakfast that will come within 
a compass of a shilling Scots ?" 

" Which is a penny sterling," answered Crackenthorpe, 
with a sneer. *' Why no, Sawney, I can't say as we have 
— we can't afford it ; but you shall have a bellyful for 
love, as we say in the bull-ring." 

*' I shall never refuse a fair offer," said the poverty- 
stricken guest ; " and I will say that for the English, if 
they were de'ils, that they are a ceeveleesed people to 
gentleman that are under a cloud." 
, *' Gentleman !— humph4" said Crackenthorpe—** not a 
blue cap among them but halts upon that foot." Then 
seizing on a dish which still contained a huge cantle of 
what had been once a'princely mutton pasty, he placed it 
on the table before the stranger, ^ying, " There, master, 
gentleman ; there is what is worth all the black pies, as 
you call them, that were ever made of sheep's head." 

" Sheep'« head is a good thing for a' that," replied the 
guest ; but not being spoken so loud as to offend his hos- 
pitable entertainer, the interjection might pass for a pri- 
vate protest against the scandal thrown out against the 
standing dish of Caledonia. 

This premised, he immediately began to transfer the 
mutton and pie-crust froni his plate to his lips, in such 
hugh gobbets, as if he was refreshing after a three days' 
fast, and laying in provisions against a whole lent to come. 
Joshua Geddes in his turn gazed on hin^ with surprise^ 
having never, he thought, beheld, such a gaunt expression 
of hunger in the act of eating.* *' Friend," he said, after 
watching him for some' minutes, *• if thou gorgest thyself 
in this fashion, thou wilt assuredly choak. Wilt thou not 
take a draught out of my gup to help down all that dry 
meat?" 

" Troth," said the stranger, stopping and looking at the 

friendly propounder, '* that's na bad overture, as they say 

in the General Assembl]^. I have heard waur motions 

than that frae wiser counsel." 

Mr. Geddes ordered a quart of home-brewed to be pla- 
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ced before our friend Peter Peebles : for the reader musFt 
have already conceiyed that this unfortunate htigaoi was 
the wanderer in question. 

The victim of Themis had no sooner seen the fldgon, 
than he seized it with the same enei^y which he had dis- 
played in operating upon the pie' — puffed off the froth with 
sudi emphasis, that some of it lighted on Mr. Geddes' 
head — and then said, a<^. if with a sudden recollection of 
what was due to civility, " Keren's to ye, friend.— What, 
are ye ower grand to give me an ansiver, or are ye 
dull of hearing ?" 

" I prithee drink thy liquor, friend," said the good Q]aa- 
ker ; '* thou meanest it in civility, but we care not for these 
idle fsxshions." 

" What ! you are a Quaker, are you ?" said Peter ; and 
without further ceremony reared the flagon to his head, 
from which he withdrew it not while a single drop of '* bar- 
ley-broo" remained. **■ That's dooe you and me mickle 
gude," he said, sighiD§»as he set down iiis pot ; '^ but twa 
. mutchkins of aJe. between twa folk is adroppie ower little 
measure. What say you to another pot ? or shall we cry 
in ably the Scots pint at ance ? — The yill is np amiss." 

" Thou mayst call for what thou wilt on thine own char- 
ges, friend," said Geddes ; '* for myself, I willingly contri- 
bute to the quenching of thy natural thirst ; but I fear it 
were no such easy matter to Relieve thy acquired and ar- 
tificial' drought." 

*' That is to say, in plain terms, you are for withdrawing 
your caution with the folk of the house. You Qjuaker folk 
are but fause comforters ; but since you have garred oie 
drink sae mickle cauld yill--me that am no used to the 
like of it in the forenoon — I think ye might -as weel have 
offered me a tas^ of brandy or usquebsB— rTm nae nice bo- 
dy — I can drink ony thing that's wet and oothsome." 

" Not a drop at my cost, friend," quoth Geddes. " Thou 
art aft old man, and hast, perchance, a heavy and lohgjour- 
ney before thee. Thou art, 'moreover, niy countryman, 
as 1 judge from thy tongue ; and I will not give fhee the 
means of dishonouring thy gray hairs in a strange land." 

" Gray hairs, neighbour !" said Peter with a wink to 
the by-standers, whom this dialogue began to interest, and 
who were in hopes of seeing the Quaker played off by 
the crazed beggar, for such Peter Peebles appeared to be. 
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'' The Lord m«nd your eye-sight, neighbour, that does-na 
Jken gray haijrs- frae a Jtow wig." * 

This jest procured a. shout of laughter, and, what was 
still more acceptable than dry applause, a man who stood 
beside called out, ^' Father Crackenthorpe, bring a nip- 
perkin of branchy. TU bestow a dram on this fellow, 
were it but for that very word." 

-The brandy was immediately brought by a wench who 
acted as bar-maid; and Peter, with a grin of delight, filled 
a glass » quaffed it off, and then saying *^ God bless me ! I was 
so unmannerly as not to drink to ye. I think the Qjuaker 
has smitten me wi* his ill-bred havings," — he was about to 
fill another, when his hand was arrested by his new friend ; 
who said at the same time, *' No, no friend-^fair play's a 
jewel — time about, if you please." And filling a glass for 
himself, emptied it as gallantly as Peter could have done. 
^' What say you to that, friend ?" he continued addressing 
the Quaker. 

''Nay, friend, it went down thy throat, not mine ; and 
I have nothing to say about what concerns me not ; but ii 
thou art a man of humanity, thou wilt not give this poor 
creature the means of debauchery. Bethink thee thai: 
they will spurn htm from the door, as they would do a 
houseless and masterless dog, and that he may die on the 
sands or on the common? And. if he has, through thy 
means, been rendered incapable of helping himself, thou 
shalt not be imfocent of his blood." 

'' Faith, Broadbrim, I believe thou art right, and the 
old gentlemah in the flaxen jazy shall have no more of the 
comfoFter**^Besides, we have business in hand to»day, and 
this fellow, for as mad as he looks, may have a nose on his 
face afler all. Hark ye, father, what is your name, and 
what brings you into such an out-of-the-way corner ?" 

'' I am not just free to condescend on my name," said 
Peter ; *' and as for my business, there is a wee dribble oi' 
brandy in the stoup— 'it would be wrong to leave it to- the 
lass — it is-learning her bad usages." 

"Well, thou shalt have the. brandy, and be d— d tp 
thee, if thou wilt tell me what you are making here." 

** Seeking a young advocate chap that they ca* Alan 
Faitford, that has played me a slippery trick, an ye maim 
ken a' about the cause," said Peter. 

16* 
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''An advocate, man !\' answered the Captain of the 
Jumping Jenny — for it was he, and no other, who had ta- 
ken compassion on Peter^s drought; ''why, Lord help 
thee, thou art on the wrong side of the Fxith to seek advo- 
cates, whom 1 1 take to be Scotch lawyers, not English.'* 

" English lawyers, man !^ exclaimed Peter, " the 
tle'il a lawyer's in a' England.** 

** I wish upon my soid it was true," said Ewart, **but 
what the devil put that in your head ?" 

" Lord, man, I got a grip of ane of their attorneys 
in Carlisle, and he tauld me that there was na a lawyer 
in England, ony niair than himsel, tliat kenn'd the na- 
ture of a multiple-poinding. And when I tauld him 
how this loopy lad, Alan Fairford, had served me, he 
aaid I might bring an action on the case — -just as if 
the case had^a as mony actions already as one case 
can weel carry. By my word, it is a gfude case, and 
muckle has it borne, in its day of various procedure — 
but it is.the barley pickle breaks the naig's back, and 
wi' my consent it shall not hae onna mair burthen laid 
upon it." 

" But this Alan Fairford ?" said Nanty — " come — 
sip up the drop of brandy, man, and tell me some more 
about him, and w^hether you are seeking him for good 
or for harm." . • 

" For my ain gude, and for his harm, to be surie," 
said Peter. " Think of his having left my cause in the 
dead-thraw between the tyneing and the winning, and 
capered off into Cumberland here, after a wild loup- 
the-tether lad they ca' Darsie Latimer." 

"Dai'sie Latimer !" said Mr. Geddes hastily ; "do 
you know any thing of Darsie Latimer ?" 

*« Maybe I do, and maybe 1 do not," answered Pe- 
ter ; '* I am no free to answer every body's interroga- 
tory, unless it is put judicially, and by form of law — 
specially where folk think so much of a caup of sour 
yill, or a thimble-full of brandy. But as for this gear 
tinman, that has shown himself a gentleman at break-* 
fast, and will show himself a gentleman at the meridi- 
an, I am fcee to condescend upon any points in th& 
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cause that may appe^ to bear upon the question at 



issue.** 



«( 



Why, all 1 want to know from you, my friend, 
is, whether you are seeking to do this Mr. Alan Fair- 
ford good or harm ; because if you come to do him 
good, I think you could maybe get speech of him — 
and if to do him harm, I will take the liberty to .give 
you ^ cast across the Frith, with Tair warning not to 
come back on such an errand, lest worse come of it." 
The manner and language of Ewart were such, that 
Joshua Geddes resolved to keep cautious silence, till 
he could more plainlydiscover whether he was* likely 
to aid or impede hiih in his researches after Darsie 
Latimer. He therefore resolved to listen attentively 
to what should pass between Peter and the seaman, 
and to watch for an opportunity of questioning the 
former, so soon as he should be separated from his 
new acquaintance. * 

<* I wad by nae means,** said Peter Peebles, " do 
any substantial harm to the poor lad Fairford, who 
l\as had mony a gowd guinea of mine, as weel $s his 
father before ; • but I wald hae. him brought back 
to the minding of my business and his ain ; and 
maybe I wadna insist further in my action of damages 
against, than for refunding the fees, and for some 
annual rent on the principal sums, due frae the day 
on which he should have recovered it forme plack and 
bawbee, at the great advising ; for, ye are aware, that 
is the least that lean ask nomine damni; and I have nae 
thought to break down the lad bodily a* thegither — we 
maun live and let live— ^forgie and forget.** 

•* The deuce take me, friend Broadbrim," said Nanty 
Ewart, looking to the Q,uaker, '* if 1 can make out what 
this old scarecrow means. If I thought it was fiUingihat 
. Master Fairford should see him, why perhapd it is a mat- 
ter that could be managed. Do you know any thing about 
the old fellow ?— you seemed to take some charge of him 
just now.*' 

^* No more than I should have done by any one in dis- 
tress," said Geddes, not sorry to be appealed to ; " but I 
will fry what I can do to find out who he is, and what be i» 
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.^oat in thii eonntrj^»-Bttt are we not a little too public io 
this open room ?" 

<< It'8 well ttioaght of," said Nanij ; aad, at hit cam- 
mandy the bar-maid ushered the party ioto a side-booth, 
Peter attending them, in the iostinctiye hope that there 
would be more liquor drank among them before parting. 
Thej had scarce sat down in their new apartment, when 
the sound o^ a violin was heard in the apartment which 
they had left. 

* '' ril awa' back yonder," said Peter, rising up again ; 
'^ yen's the sound of a fiddle, and when there is music, 
there's aye something ganging to eat or drink." 

**<I am just going to order something here," said the 
Ctuaker; ''but, in the mean time, have you any objection, 
my good friend, to tell us your name ?" 

* '' None in the world, if ye are* wanting to drink to me 
by name and surname," answered Peebles : '' but, other- 
wise, i would rather evite your internes." 

''Friend," said the Quaker, " it is not for thine own 
health, seeing thou hast-drunk enough already — ^however 
— Here, handmaiden — bring me a gill of sherry." 

", Sherry's but shilpit drink, and a gill's a sma' measure 
for twa gentlemen to crack bwer at their first acquaintance^ 
But let us see your sneaking gill of sherr^," said poor Pe- 
ter, thrusting forth his huge hand to seize on the diminu* 
tive pewter measure, which, according to the fashion of 
the time, contained the generous liquor freshly drawn 
from the butt. 

" Nay, hold, friend," said Joshua, " thou hast not yet 
told me what name and surname I am to call thee by." 

" D — d sly in the Quaker," said Nanty, apart, " to 
make him pay for his liquor before he gives it him. Now, 
I am such a fool, that 1 should have let him get too drunk 
to open his tnouth^ before I thought of asking him a ques- 
tion." 

" My name is Peter Peebles, then," said the litigant, 
rather sulkily, as one who thought his liquor too spa- 
ringly meted out to him ; '' and what have you to say to 
that ?" 

" Peter Peebles ?" repeated Nanty £wart, and seemed 
to muse upon something which the words brought to 
his remembrance, while the Quaker pursued his examina- 
tion. 

" But I prithee, Peter Peebles, what 19 thy further de- 
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signation ? — Thou knowest, in oar country, that some men 
are distinguished by their craft and calling, as cordwainers, 
fishers, weavers, or the like, and some by their titles >as 
proprietors of land, (which savoars of vanity) — ^Now, how 
may you be distinguished from others of the same 
name?" 

" As Peter Peebles of the great plea of Poor Peter 
Peebles against^Plainstanes, ei per contra — if I am laird of 
naething else, I am aye a dominus litis,^^ 

*^ It's but a poor lairdsbip, I doubt," said Joshua. 

" Pray, Mr. Peebles," said Nanty, interrupting the con- 
versation, abruptly, <' were not you once a burgess of 
Edinburgh?" 

" fVas I a bui^g^s ?" said Peter, indignantly ; " and am 
I not a burgess^ even now ? f have doner nothing to forfeit 
my fight, I trow — once provost and aye my lord." 

" Well, Mr. Bui^ess, tell me farther, have you not 
some property in the Gude Town ?" continued E wart. 

"Troth have I — that is, before my misfortunes, I 
had twa or three bonny bits of mailings amang the 
closes and wynds, forbye the shop and the story abune 
it. But Plamstanes has put me to the causeway now. 
Never mind though, I will be upsides with him yet." 

" Had not you once a tenement in the Covenant 
Close ?" again demanded Nanty. 

" Ye have hit it, lad, though ye look not like a Co- 
venanter," said Peter, ; " we'll drink to its memory, 
— [Hout! the heart's at the mouth t>' that ill-faur'd 
hit stoup already !] — It brought a rent, reckoning from 
the crawstep to the ground-sill, that ye isight ca' four- 
teen pounds a-year, forbye the laigh cellar that was 
let to Luckie Littleworth." 

" And do you hot remember that you. had a poor 
old lady for your tenant, Mrs. Cantrips of Kittlebas- 
ket ?" said Nanty, suppressing his emotion with diffi- 
culty. ,/ 

*' Remember ! G — d, I have gude cause to remem- 
ber her," said Peter, " for she turned a dyvour on 
my hands, the auld besom ; and, after a' that the law 
could do to make me satisfied and paid, in the way of 
poinding and distrenzieingi and sae forth, as law will, 
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she ran awa to the Charity Workhouse, a matter of 
tireiity pands Scots in my debt — it's a great shame and 
oppression that Charity Workhouse, taking in bank- 
rupt dyvours that canna pay their honest creditors.^'* 

^' Methinks, friend,'' ^id the Quaker, '' thine eirn 
rags might teach thee compassion for other people^ s 
nakedness.'^ 

" Rags !" said Peter, taking Joshua's words lite- 
rally ; ^' does ony wise body put on their best coat 
when they are travelling, and keeping company with 
Quakers, and such other cattle as the road affords !'' 

" The old lady died, I have heard," said Nanty, af- 
fecting a moderation which was belied by accents that 
faultered with' passion. 

" She might live or die, for what I care," answered 
Peter the Cruel ; '^ what business have folk to do to 
live, that canna live as law will, and satisfy their just 
end lawful creditors ?" 

" And you — ^you that are now yourself trodden down 
in the very kennel, are you not sorry for what you 
have done ? Do you not repent haviii^ occasioned 
the poor widow woman's death." 

" What for should I repent ?" said Peter ; « the 
law was on my side— a decreet of the Baillies fol- 
lowed by poinding, and an act of warding — a suspen- 
sion intented, and the letters found orderly proceeded. 
— I followed the auld rudas through twa Courts — she 
cost me mair money than her lugs were worth." 

** Now, by heaven !" said Nanty, " I would give a 
thousand guineas, if I had them, to have you worth 
my beating ! Had you said you repented, it had been 
between God and your conscience ; but to hear you 
boast of your villany — Do you think it little to have 
reduced the aged to famine, and the youi^ to infamy 
— to have caused the death of one woman, the ruin of 
another, and to have driven a man to exile and des-. 
pair ? By Him that made me, 1 can scarce keep hands 
off you !" 

« Off me?— I defy ye !" said Peter. " I take this 
honest man to witness, that if ye stir the neck of my 
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collar, I will have my action for. stouthreef, spolzie. 
oppression, assault and battery. Here's a bra' din^ 
indeed, about an auld wife gaun to the grave, a yoang 
limmer tothe close-heads and causeway, and a sticket 
stibbler to the sea instead of the gallows !" , 

" Now by my soul," said Nanty, " this is too much ! 
and since you can feel no otherwise, I will try if I cannot 
beat some humanity into your head and shoulders." 

He drew his hanger as he spoke, and although Joshua, 
who had in vain endeavoured to interrupt the dialogue, to 
which he. foresaw a violent termination, now threw himself 
between Nanty and the old litigant, he could not prevent 
the latter from receiving two or three sound slaps over 
the shoulder with the flat side of the weapon. 

Poor Peter Peebles, as inglorious in his extremity as he 
had been presumptuous in bringing it on, now ran and 
roared, and bolted out of the apartment and house itself, 
pursued by Napty, whose passion became high in- propor- 
tion to his giving way to its dictates, and by Joshua, who 
still interfered at every risk, calling upon Nanty to reflect 
on the age and- miserable circumstances of the ofiejnder, 
and upon Poof Peter to stand and place himself under his 
protection. In front of the house, however, Peter Peebles 
found a more efiicient protector than the .worthy Quaker 



CHAPTER XIII. 

NARRATIVE OP ALAN FAIRFORD. 

Our. readers may recollect that Fairford had been con- 
ducted by Dick Gardener from the House of Fairladies, 
to the inn of old Father Cracke^thorpe, in order, as hq 
had been informed by the mysterious Father .Buonaven- 
ture, that he might have the meeting which be desired with 
Mr. Redgauntlet, to treat with him for the liberty of hisi 
friend Darsie. His guide, by. the special direction of Mr. Am- 
brosie, had introduced him into the public-house by a back- 
door, and recommended to the landlord to accomihodate him 
with a private apartment, and to treat him with all civihty ; 
^mt in other respects to keep his eye on him, and even to 
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secure bis person, if be saw any reason to suspect him i6 
be a spy. He was not, boweTer, subjected to any. Atect 
restrsdnt, but was osbered into an apartment, wbere Jie was 
requested to await the arriyal of the gentleman with whom 
be wished to have an interview, and who, as Cracken- 
tborpe assured him with a significant nod, would be cer- 
tainly there in the course of an hour. In the meanwhile, 
be recommended to him, with another significant sign, to 
keep his apartment, ^' as there were people in the house, 
who were apt to busy themselves about other folks' mat- 

ter8."a 

Alan Fairford complied with the recommendation, so 
long as be thought it reasonable ; but when, among a large 
party riding up to the bouse, he discerned Redgauntlet, 
whom be bad seen under the name of Mr. Herries of Bir- 
renswork, and whom, by bis height and strength, be easily 
distinguished from the rest, he thought it proper to go 
down to the front of the, house, in hopes diat, by more 
dosely reconnoitring the party, he might discover if his 
friend Darsie was among them. 

The reader is aware that, by doing so, he had an 
opportunity of breaking Darsie's fall from his side- 
saddle/ although his disguise and mask prevented his 
recognising his friend. It may be also recollected, that 
while Nixon hurried Miss Redgauntlet and her brotber ' 
into the house, their uncle, somewhat chafed at an un- 
expected and inconvenient interruption, remained him- 
self in parley with Fairford, who had already succes- 
sively addressed him by the names of Herries and Red*- 
gauntlet; neither of which, any more than the acquain- 
tance of the young lawyer, he seemed at the moment 
willing to acknowledge, though an air of haughty in- 
difference, which he assumed, could not conceal his 
vexation and embarrassment. 

^^ If we must needs be acquainted, sir,^' he said at 
hst — ^' for which I am unable ^ see any necessity, 
especially as I am now particulariy disposed to be pri- 
vate — I must entreat you will tell me what you have to 
say, and permit me to attend to matters of more Unr 
portance.*' 

'^ My introduction,^' said Fairford, '^ is contained in 
tWS letter— (delivering thatof Maxwell.)— I am con* 
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vinced that, under whatsoever name it may be yonr 
pleasure for the present to be known, it is into your 
hands, and yours only, that it should be delivered*** 

Redgauntlet turned the letter in his hand — then aead 
the contents — then again looked upon the letter, and 
sternly observed, '*The seal of the letter has beeo 
broken. Was this the case, sir, when it was delivered 
into your hand ?" 

Fairford despised a falsehood as much as any maiK 
— unless, perhaps, as Tom Turnpenny might have said, 
*' in the way of business," He answerdS readily and 
firmly, " The seal was whole when the letter was de- 
livered to me by Mr. Maxwell of Summertrees." i 

^' And did you dare, sir, to break the seal of a letter 
addressed to me V^ said Redgauntlet, not sorry, per- 
haps, to pick a quarrel upon a point foreign to the 
tenour of the epistle. 

" 1 have never broken the seal of any letter com- 
mitted to my charge," said Alan ; " not from fear oi 
those to whom such letter might be addressed, but from 
respect to myself." 

''That is well worded," said Redgauntlet; ^'and 
yet, young Mr. Counsellor, I doubt whether your de- 
licacy prevented your reading my letter, or listening 
to the contents as read by some other person after il 
was opened." 

" ] certainly did hear the contents read over," said 
Fairford ; " and they were such as to surprise me a 
good deal." 

" Now that," said Redgauntlet, " I hold to be pretty 
much the same, inforo conscientice, as if you had bro- 
ken the seal yourself. I shall hold myself excused 
from entering upon farther discourse with a messenger 
so faithless ; and you may thank yourself if your jjpui- 
ney has been fruitless." 

"Stay, sir," said Fairford, "and know that. I be- 
came acquainted with the contents of the paper with^ 
out my consent — I may even say against my will ; lor 

Mr.' Buonaventuxe " 

VoL.JI. 17' .' ' 
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"Who?'^ demanded Redgauntlet, in a wild and 
alarmed manner. " Whom was it you named ?" 

" Father Buona venture," said Alan, " a Catholic 
priest, as I apprehend, whom 1 saw at the Misses Ar- 
Ihurets' house, called Fairladies." 

" IVlisses Arthurets! — Fairladies! — A Catholic priest! 
— Father Buonaventure !" said Redgauntlet, repeat- 
ing the words of Alan with astonishment. '' Is it pos- 
sible that human rashness can reach such a point of 
infatuation ? — Tell me the truth, I conjure you, sir, — 
I have the'^eepest interest to know whether this is 
more than an idle legend, picked up from hearsay about 
the country. You are a lawyer, and know the risk in-, 
curred by the Catholic clei^y, whom the discharge of 
their duty sends to these bloody shores." 

<< I am a lawyer, certainly,'* said Fairford ; " but my 
holding such a respectable condition in life warrants 
that I am neither an informer nor a spy. Here is suf« 
ficient evidence that I have seen Father Buonaven- 
ture.'' 

He put Buonaventure's letter into Redgauntlet'is 
Jiand, and watched his looks closely while he read it. 
" Double-died infatuation !" he muttered, with looks 
in which sorrow, displeasure, and anxiety, were min* 
gled. " *Save me from the indiscretion of my friends/ 
says the Spaniard ; ' I can save myself from the hos- 
tility of my enemies.' " 

He then read the letter attentively, and for two or 
three minutes was lost in thought, while some purpose 
of importance seemed to have gathered and sit brood- 
ing upon his countenance. He held up his finger 
toward his satellite, Cristal Nixon, whf) replied to his 
signal with a prompt nod ; and with one or two of the: 
attendants approached Fairford in such a manner as to 
make him apprehensive they were, about to lay hold of 
him. 

At tkis moment a noise was heard from within«side 
of the house, and presently rushed forth Peter Peebles, 
fursued by Nanty Ewart with his drawn hanger, an4 
She worthy Quskker, who was endeavouring to prevent 
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, inibchief to others, at some risk of bringing it on liiui- 
self, 

A Tvilder and yet a more absurd figure can hardly be 
Imagined, than that of Poor Peter clattering along as 
fast as his huge boots would permit him, and resem- 
bling nothing so much as a flying scarecrow ; while 
the thin emaciated form of Nanty Ewart, with the hue 
of death on his cheek, and the fire of vengeance glan- 
cing fromi his eye, formed a ghastly contrast with the 
ridiculous object of his pursuit. 

Redgauntlet threw himself between them. " WWat 
extravagant folly is this P he said " Put up you!r wea- 
pon, Captain. Is this a time to indulge in drunken 
brawls, or is such a miserable object as that a fitting 
antagonist for a man of courage ?'' 

"I beg pardon," said the Captain, sheathing his. 
weapon — " I was a little bit out of the way, to be sure ; 
but to know the provocation, a man must read my 
heart, and that I hardly dare to do myself. But the 
wretch is safe from me. Heaven has done its own 
vengeance on us both." 

While he spoke in this manner, Peter Peebles, who 
had at first crept behind Redgauntlet in bodily fear, 
began now to reassume his spirits. Pulling his pro- 
tector by the sleeve, " Mr. Herries — Mr. Herries,** he 
whispered es^erly, " ye have done me mair than a gude 
turn, and if ye will but do me anither at this dead pinch^ 
111 forgie the girded keg of brandy that you and Cap- 
tain Sir Harry Redgimlet drank out yon time. Ye sail 
hae an ample discharge and remuneration, and, though 
I should see you walking at the Cross of Edinbur^, 
or standing at the bar of the Court of Justiciary, no the 
very thumbikins themselves should bring to my memo- 
ry that ever I saw you in arms yon day." 

He accompanied this promise by pulling so hard at 
Redgauntlefs cloak, Hhat he at last turned round. 
«' Idiot ! speak in a word what you want." 

" Aweel, aweel. In a word, thien," said Peter Pee- 
bles, ^^ I have a warrant on me to apprehend that man 
that stands there, Alan Fairford 1^ name, and adroca^ 
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T)y calling. I bought it from Maister Justice Foxley's 
clerk, Maister Nicholas Faggot, vn* the guinea that 
you gied me.*^ 

** Ha I" saia Redgauntlet, " hast thou really such a war- 
f ant ? let me see it. Look sharp that no one escape, Oris- 
tal Nixon." 

Peter produced a huge, greasy, leathern pocket-book, 
too dirty to permit its original colour to be visible, filled 
with scrolls of notes, memorials to counsel, and Heaven 
knows what^besides. From among this precious mass he 
culled forth a paper, and placed it in the hands of Red- 
gauntlet, or Berries, as he continued to call him, saying, at 
the same time, ^'It's a formal and bidding warrant, proceed- 
ing oa my affidavy made, that the said Alan Fairford, being 
lawfully engaged in mj service, had slipped the tether and 
fled over the Border, and was now lurking there and there^ 
abouts, to elude and evite the discharge of his boundeu 
duty to me ; and therefore granting warrant to constables 
and others, to seek for, take, and apprehend him, that he 
may be brought before the Honourable Justice Foxley for 
examination, and if necessary, for commitment. Now, 
though a' this be fairly set down, as I tell ye, yet where 
am 1 to get an officer to execute this warrant in sic a coun- 
try as this, wh^e swords and pistols flee out at a word^g 
speaking, and folk care as little for the peace of King 
George, as the peace of Auld King Coul ? There's that 
drunken skipper, and that wet Quaker, enticed me into 
the public this morning, and because I wadna gie them as 
much brandy as wad have made them blind-drunk, they 
baith fell on me, and" were in the way of guiding me very 

While Peter went on in this manner, Redgauntlet glan- 
ced his eye over the warrant, and immediately saw that it 
mu^t/be a trick passed by Nicholas Faggot, to cheat the 
poor insane wretch out of his solitary guinea. But the 
Justice hsCd actucilly subscribed it, as he did whatever his 
clerk presented to him, and Redgauntlet resolved to use 
it for his own purposes. 

Without making any direct answer, therefore, to Peter 
Peebles, he walked up gravely to Fairford, who had waited 
quietly for the termination of a scene, in which he was not 
a little surprised to find his client, Mr. Peebles, a coQspi- 
",uou8 actor. 
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** Mr. Fairford," said Redgauntlet, *' there are many 
reasons which might induce me to comply with the 
reqaesty or rather the injiictions, of the excellent Fa- 
ther Buonaventure, that I should communicate with you 
upon the present condition of my ward, whom you know 
under the name of Darsie Latimer ; but no man is better 
aware than you that the law must be obeyed, even in con- 
tradiction to our own feehngs; now, this poor man has ob- 
tained a warrant for carrying you before a magistrate, and, 
I am afraid, there is a necessity *'of your yielding to it, al- 
though to the postponement of the business which you may 
have with me." 

'* A warrant against me!" said Alan, indignantly ; '< and 
at that poor miserable wretch's instance ? why this is a 
trick, a mere and most palpable trick.'' 

" It may be so," replied Redgauntlet, with great equa- 
nimity ; " doubtless you know best; only the writ appears 
regular, and with that respect for the law which has been 
a leading feature of my character through. life, I cannot dis- 
pe^nse with giving my poor aid to the support of a legal war- 
rant. Look at it yourself, and be satisfied it is no trick df 
mine." 

Fairford ran over the affidavit ancL^he warrant, and then 
exclaimed once more, that it was anMmpudent imposition, 
and that he would hold those who acted upon such a war- 
rant liable in the highest damages. *' I guess at your mo- 
tive, Mr. Redgauntlet," he said, " for acquiescing in so ri- 
iliculous a proceeding. But be assured you will find; that, 
in this country, one act of illegal violence will not be co- 
vered or atoned for by practising another. You cannot, a$ 
a man of sense and honour, pretend to say you regard this 
as a legal warrant." 

** I am no lawyer, sir," said Redgauntlet ; ** and pretend 
not to know what is or is not law, the warrant is quite for- 
mal, and that is enough forme." 

«* Did ever any one hear," said Fairford, ** of an advocAe 
being compelled to return to his task, like a collier or a 
Salter who has deserted bis master?" 

** I see no reason why he should not," said Redgauntlet, 
dryly, '* unless on the ground that the services of the law- 
yer are the most expensive and least useful of the two." 

" You cannot mean this in earnest," said Fairford; •* you 
jcani^t really mean to avail yourself of so poor a con^***' 

17* 
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vance, to evade (he word pledged by year friend,. your 
ghostly father, in my behalf. I may have been a fool for 
trusting it too easily, but tbink what yon must be if you can 
abuse my confidence in this manner. I entreat yon to re- 
flect that this usage releases me from all promises of secre- 
cy or connifBBce at what I am apt to tlunk are very dan- 
gerous practices, and that " 

'< Hark ye, Mr. Fairford," said Redgaontlet ; '' I must 
here interrupt you for your own sake. One word of be«- 
traying what you may have seen or what you may have 
suspected, and your seclusion is like to have either a very 
distant or a very brief termination : in either case a most 
undesirable one. At present, you are sure of being at li- 
berty in a very few days — perhaps much sooner." 

'^ And my friend," said Alan Fairford, '* for whose sake 
I have run myself into this danger, what is to become of 
him ? Dark and dangerous man !" he exclaimed, raising 
bis voice, " .1 will not be again cajoled by deceitful promi- 
ses " 

*' I give you my honour that your friend is well," inter- 
rupted Redgauntlet ; '^ perhaps I may permit you to see 
him, if you will but submit with patience to a fate which is 
inevitable." 

But Alan Fairford^^.onsidering his confidence as having, 
been abused, first by Maxwell, and next by the priest, i^- 
sed his voice, and appealed to all the King's lieges within 
hearing,against the violence with which he was threatened. 
He was instantly seized upon by Nixon and two assistants,, 
who, holding down his arms, and endeavouring to stop his 
mouth, were about to hurry him away. 

The honest Q,usJser, who had kept out of Kedgauntlet's 
presence, now came boldly forward. 

<' Friend," said he, '< thou dost more than thou canst 
answer. Thou knowest me well, and thou art aware that 
in me thou hast deeply injuced a neighbour, who was 
dif elling beside thee in -the honesty and simplicity of his 
heart." 

'' Thush, Jonathao,"'said Redgauntlet ; '* talk not to me. 
man; it is neither the craft of a young lawyer, nor the simr 
l)licity of an old hypocrite, can drive me from my purr 
pose." 

** By m^ faith," said the Captain, coming forward in his 
turn, *' this is hardly fair. General ; and I doubt," ho ad- 
ded, <* whether the will of my owners can make me a 
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party to such proceedings. — ^Nay, never fumble with your 
sword-hilt, but oat with it like a man, if you are for a tilt- 
ing." He unsheathed his hmger, and continued. — ** I 
will neither see my comrade Fairford, nor the old Ctuaker« 
abused. D-~n all warrants, false or true — curse the jus- 
tice—confound the constable! — and here stands httle 
Nanty Ewart to make good what he says against gentle and 
simple, in spite of horse-shoe or horse-radish either." 

The cry of *' Down with all warrants !" was popular in 
the ears of the militia of the inn, and Nanty Ewart wfts ne 
less so. - Fishers, ostlers, seamen, smugglers, began to 
crowd to the spot. Crackenthorpe endeavoured in vain 
to mediate. The attendants of Redgauntlet began to han- 
dle their fire-arms ; but their master shouted to them to 
forbear, and unsheathing his sword as quick as lightning, 
he rushed on Ewart in the midst of his bravade, and struck 
his weapon from his hand with such force, that it flew 
three yards frmnhim. Closing with him at the same mo- 
ment, he gave him a severe fall, and waved his sword 
over his head, to show he was absolutely at his mercy. 

''There, you drunken vagabond," he said ; " I give 
you your life — you are no bad fellow, tf you could keep 
from brawling among your friends. — But we all know 
Nanty Ewart," he said to the crowd around, with a for- 
^ving laugh, which, joined to the awe his prowess had 
inspired, entirely confirmed their wavering allegiance. 

They shouted, <*The Laird for everl" while, poor 
Nanty, rising from the earth, on whose lap he bad been 
stretched so rudely, went in quest of his hanger, hfled it, 
wiped it, and as he returned the weapon to the scabbard, 
muttered between his teeth, '* It is true they say of him, 
the devil will stand his friend till his hour come ; 1 will 
cross him no more*" 

So saying, he slunk from the crowd, cowed and dishear- 
tened by his defeat. 

'' For you, Joshua Geddes," said Redgauntlet, approach- 
ing the Q[uaker, who with lifted hands and eyes, had beheld 
the scene of violence, *' I shall take the liberty to arrest 
thee for a breach of peace, altogether unbecoming thy 
pretended principles ; and .1 believe it will go hard with 
thee both in a Court of Justice and among thine own So- 
ciety of Friends, as they call themselves, who will be but 
indinerently pleased to see the quiet tenour of their hypo- 
crisy insulted by such violent proceedings." 
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^< / violent*/* said Joshua ; <*/ do aught unbecoming the 
principles of the Friends ! I defy thee, man, and I charge 
thee as a Christian, to forbear Texing my sool with such 
charges ; it is grievous enough to me to have seen violen* 
ces, which I was unable to. prevent." 

^* Oh, Joshua, Joshua!'' said Redgauntlet, with asardo^ 
nic smile ; '* thou light of the faithful in the town of Dum- 
fries and the places adjacent, wilt thou thus fall away from 
the truth ? Hast thou not, before us all, attempted to 
rescue a man from the warrant of law ? Didst thou not 
encourage that drunken fellow to draw his weapon — ^and 
didst thou not thyself flourish thy cudgel in the cause ? 
Think'st thou that the oaths of the injured Peter Peebles, 
and the conscientiqps Cristal Nixon, besides those ojf 
such gentlemen as look on this strange sceue, who not 
only put on swearing as a garment.* but to whom, in Cus* 
tom-House matters, oaths are literally meat and drink — 
doest thou not think, I say, that these men's oaths will go 
farther than thy Yea and Nay in this matter ?" 

"I will swear to any thing,'' said Peter. ** All is fair, 
when it comes to an oath ad Ittem,^^ 

" You do me foul wrong," said the Quaker, undismayed 
by the general laugh. *'I encouraged no drawing of 
weapons, though I attempted to move an unjust man by 
some use of argument — I brandished no cudgel, although 
it may be that the ancient Adam strutted within me, and 
caused my hand to grasp mine oaken staff firmer than 
usual, when I saw innocence borne down with violence. 
— But why talk I what is true and ju?t to thee, who hast 
been a man of violence from thy youth upwards ? Let 
me rather speak to thee such language as thou canst com- 
prehend. Deliver these young men up to me." he said, 
when he had led Redgauntlet a little apart from the crowd, 
** and I will not only free thee from the heavy charge of 
damages which thou hast incurred by thine outrage upon 
my property, but I will add ransom for them and myself. 
What would it profit thee to do the youths wrong, by de* 
taining them in captivity ?" 

** Mr. Geddes," said Redgauntlet, in a tone mor^ res- 
pectful than he had hitherto used to the Quaker, ** yoar 
language is disinterested, and I respect the fidelity of your 
friendship. Perhaps we have mistaken each other's prin- 
ciples and motives ; but if so, we have not at present time 
for expIs^natioD. Make yourself easy— i hope to raise 
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jOur frieDd Dareie Latittier to a pitch of eminence whicb 
you will witness with pleasure ; — nay, do not attempt to 
answer me. The other young man shall suffer re- 
straint a few days, probahly only a few hours, — it is not 
more than due for his pragmatical interference in what 
concerned him not. Do you, Mr. Geddes, be so prudent 
as to take your horse and leave this place, which is grow- 
ing every moment more unfit for the abode of a man of 
peace. You may wait the event in safety at Mount Sharon.*' 
" Friend," replied Joshua, " I cannot comply with thy 
advice ; I will remain here even as thy prisoner, as thou 
didst but now threaten, rather than leave the youth who 
hath suffered by and through me and my nusfortunes, in 
his present state of doubtful safety. Wherefore I will not 
mount my steed Solomon ; neither will I turn his head 
towards Mount Sharon, until I see an end of this matter." 

" A prisoner, then, you must be," said Redgauntlet. 
** I have no time to dispute the matter farther with you. 
— But tell me for what you fix your eyes so attentively on 
yonder people of mine." 

" To speak the truth," said the Quaker, " I admired to 
behold among them a little wretch of a boy called Benjie, 
to whom 1 think Satan has given the power of transport- 
ing himself wheresoever mischief is going forward ; so that 
it may be truly said, there is no evil in this land wherein 
he hath not a finger, if not a whole hand." 

The boy, who saw their eyes fixed on him as they 
spoke, seemed embarrassed, and rather desirous of making 
his escape ; but at a signal from Redgauntlet he advanced, 
assuming the sheepish look and rustic manner with which 
the jack-an-ap«s covered much acuteoess and roguery. 

^« How long have you been with the party, sirrah ?" said 
Redgauntlet. 

'* Since the raid on the stake-nets," said Benjie, with his 
finger in his mouth. 

" And what made you follow us ?" 

*'I dauredna stay at hame for the constables," replied 
the boy. 

" And what have you been doing all this time ?" 

** Doing, sir? — I dinna ken what ye ca' doing — I have 
been doing naething,"|Said Benjie ; then seeing something 
in Redgauntlet's eye which was not to be trifled with, he 
added, ** Naethingbut waiting on Maister Cristal Nixon." 

** Hum ?— ay~indeed ?" muttered Redgauntlet. "MusJ 
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Master Nixoti bring his own retinue into the field ? — This 
mast be seen to." 

He was about to pursue hfs inquiry, when Nixon him- 
self came to him with looks of anxious haste. '' The Fa- 
ther is come," he whispered, " and the gentlemen are 
getting together in the largest room of the house, and they 
desire to see you. Yonder is your nephew, too, making a 
noise like a man in Bedlam." 

" I will look to it all instantly," said Redgauntlet. ^'Is 
the Fatherlodged as I directed ?" 

Cristal nodded. 

" Now, then, for the 6nal trial," said Redgauntlet. He 
folded his hands — looked upwards — crossed himself — and 
after this act of devotion, (almost the first which any one had 
observed him make use of,) he commanded Nixon to keep 
good watch — have his horses and men ready for every 
emergence»-look after the custody of the prisoners — ^but 
treat them at the same time well and civilly. And these 
orders given, he darted hastily into the house. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



NARRATIVE CONTINUED. 



Redgauntlet's first course was to the chamber-door of 
his nephew. He unlocked the door, entered the apartment, 
and asked what he wanted, that he made so much noise. 

" I want my liberty," said Darsie, who had wrought 
himself up to a pitch of passion in which his uncle's wrath 
had lost its terrors. " I desire my liberty, and to be as* 
sured of the safety of my beloved friend, Alan Fairford, 
whose voice I heard but now." 

" Your liberty shall be your own within half an hour 
from this period — ^your friend shall be also set at freedom 
in .due time — and you yourself be permitted to have ac- 
cess to his place of confinement." 

" This does not satisfy me," said Darsie ; ** I must see 
my friend instantly ; he is here, and he is here endangered 
on my account only — I have heard violent exclamations 
---the clash of swords. You will gain no point with me 
unless I have ocular demonstration of his safety." 

«* Arthur — dearest nephew," answered Rcdgatrntlets 
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^ drive me not mad ! Thine own fate — ^that of thy hoiue 
— that of tbousamds — that of Britain herself, are at this 
moment in the scales ; and you are only occupied about 
the safety of a poor insignificant pettifogger !" 

^* He has sustained injury at your hands, then ?" said 
Darsie, fiercely. '* 1 know he has ; but if so, not even 
»ur relationship shall protect you." 

*' Peace, ungrateful and obstinate fool !" said Redgaunt- 
let. " Yet stay — Will you be satisfied if you see this Alan 
Fairford — this precious friend of yours — well and sound ? 
— Will you, I say, be satisfied with seeing him in perfect 
safety, without attempting to speak to or converse with 
him ? — ^Ta^e hold of my arm, then," said Redgauotlet ; 
'* and do you, niece Lilias, take the other ; and beware^ 
Sir Arthur, how ypu bear yourself." 

Darsie Was compelled to acquiesce, sufiiciently aware 
that his uncle would permit him no interview with a friend 
whose influence would certainly be used against his pre* 
sent earnest wishes, and in some measure contented with 
the assurance of Fairford's personal safet3\ 

Redgauntlet led them through one or two passages, (for 
the house, as we have before said, was very irregular;, 
and built at different times,) until they entered an apart* 
ment, where a man with shouldered carabine kept watch at 
the door, but readily turned the key for their reception. 
In this room they found Alan Fairford and the Quaker».^p- 
parently in deep conversation with each other. They 
looked up as Redgauntlet and his party entered ; and Alan 
pulled off his hat and made a profound reverence, which 
the young lady, who recognized him — though, masked as 
she was, he could not know her, — ^returned with some em-., 
barrassment, arising probably from recollection of the 
bold step she had taken in visiting him. 

Darsie longed to speak, but dared not. His uncle only 
9aid, **' Gentlemen, I know you are as anxious on Mr. 
Darsie Latimer's account as he is upon yours. I am com*- 
missioned by him to inform you, that he is as well as you 
are-^-I trustvou will all meet soon. Mean time, although 
I cannot su£ier you to be at large, you shall be as well 
treated as is possible under your temporary confine^ 
ment." 

He passed on , without pausing to hear the answers which 
(he lawyer and the Quaker were hastening to prefer ; anA 
Qvly waving hid band by way of adieu, madeibis exit; with 
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tbe real and the seeming lady whom he had nnder his 
charge, through a door at the upper end of the apart- 
ment, which was fastened and guarded like that by which 
they entered. 

nedgauntlet next led the way into a very small room ; 
adjoining which, but divided by a partition, was one of 
apparently larger dimensions ; for they heard the tramp- 
ling of the heavy boots of the period, as if several persons 
were walking to and fro, and conversing in low and anuous 
whispers. 

" Here," said Redgauntlet to his nephew, as he disen- 
cumbered him from the riding-skirt and the mask,'' " I 
restore you to yourself, and trust you will lay aside all ef- 
feminate thoughts with this feminine dress. Do not blush 
at having worn a disguise to which kings and heroes have 
been reduced. It is when female crafl or female cowar- 
dice find their way into a manly bosom, that he who enter* 
tains these sentiments should take eternal shame to him- 
self for having done so. Follow me, while Lilias remains 
here. I will introduce you to those whom I hope to see 
associated with you in the most glorious cause that hand 
ever drew sword in." 

Darsie paused. " Uncle," he said, " my person is in 
your hands ; but remember, my will is my own. I will 
not be hurried into any resolution of importance. Re- 
member what I have already said — what I now repeat — 
that I will take no step of importance but upon con vie- 
fion." 

" But canst thou be convinced, thou foolish boy, with- 
out hearing and understanding the grounds on which we 
act ?" 

So saying, he took Darsie by the arm, and walked with 
him to the next room — a large apartment, partly filled with 
miscellaneous articles of commerce, chiefly connected 
with contraband trade ; where, among bales and barrels^ 
.sat, or walked to and fro, several gentlemen, whose man- 
ners and looks seemed superior to the plain riding-dresses, 
which they wore. 

There was a grave and stern anxiety upon their counte- 
nances, when, on Redgauntlet's entrance, they drew from 
their separate coteries into one group around him, and sa- 
luted him with a formality which had something in it of 
ommous melancholy. As Darsie looked around the circle, 
^e thought he could discern in it few traces of that ad- 
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Tentutotis hope which urges men upon desperate entev-^ 
prises ; and began to believe that the conspiracy would 
dissolve of itself, without the necessity of his placing him- 
self in direct opposition' to so violent a character as his 
uncle, and incurring the hazard with which such opposi- 
tion must needs be attended. 

Mr. Redgauntlet, however, did not, or would not, 
see any such marks of depres^on of spirit among 
his coadjiitors, but met them with cheerful counte- 
nance, and a warm greeting of welcome. '' Happy 
to meet you here, my lord," be said, bowing low to a 
slender young man, " I trust you come with the 

pledges of your noble father, of B , and ail 

that loyal house. — Sir Richard what news in the 
West ? I am told you had two hundred men on foot 
to have joined when the fatal retreat from Derby 
was commenced. When the white Standard is again 
displayed, it shall not be turned back so easily, either 
by the force of its enemies, or the falsehoods of its 
friends. — Doctor Grumball, I bow to the representa- 
tive of Oxford, the mother of learning and loyalty.— 
Pengwinion, you Cornish chough, has this good wind 
blown you north ? — Ah, my brave Cambro-Britons^ 
when was Wales last in the race of honour ?" 

Such and such-like compliments he dealt around, 
which were in general answered by silent bows ; but 
when he saluted one of his own countrymen by the 
name of Mac Kellar, and greeted Maxwell of Sum- 
mertrees by that of Pate-in-Peril, the latter repKei^ 
'* that if Pate were not a fool, he would be Pate-in* 
Safety f* and the former-a thin old gentleman, in tar- 
nished embroidery, said bluntly, " Ay troth. Red- 
gauntlet, I am here just like yourself; I have little to 
lose — they that took my land the last time, may tak^ 
my life this ; and that is all I care about it.** 

The English gentlemen, who were still in possessicm 
of their paternal estates, looked doubtfully on each 
other, and there was something whispered among 
them of the fox which had lost his tail. 

Redgaimtlet hastened to address them. >' I thlnk^ 

Vol. II. IS 
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my lordB and gentleinen,^ be Baid, <^ that I can ac- 
count for something like sadness which has crept upon 
zn assembly gathered together for so noble a purpose. 
Our numbers seem, when thus assembled, too small 
and inconsiderable to shake the firm-seated usurpation 
of half a century. But do not count us by what we 
are in and thewe muscle, but by what our sunmions 
c^m do among our countrymen. In this small 
party are those who have power to raise battalions, 
and those who have wealth to pay them. And do not 
beHeve our friends who are absent are cold or indif- 
fe^rent to the cause. Let us once light the 'signal, and 
and it will be hailed by all who retain love for the 
Stuart, and by all — ^a more numerous body — ^who hate 
the Elector. Here 1 have letters from ^ 

Sir Richard Glendale interrupted the speaker. 
"We all confide, Redgauntlet, in your valour and skill 
— ^we admire your perseverance ; and probably no- 
thing short of your strenuous exertions, and the emu- 
lation awakened byyour noble and disinterested con- 
duct, could have brought so many of us, the scattered 
remnant of a disheartened party, to meet together 
once again in solemn consultation ; — ^for I take it, 
gentlemen," he said, looking around, "this is only a 
consultation.'* 

" Nothing more,** said the young lord. 

<* Nothing more,** said Doctor Grumbal, shaking his 
large academical peruke. 

And "Only a consultation,'* was echoed by the 
others. 

Redgauntlet bit his lip. " I had hopes," he said, 
"that the discourses I have held with most of you, 
from time to time, had ripened into more maturit} 
, than your words imply, and that we were here to exe- 
cute as well as to deliberate ; and for this we stand 
prepared. I can raise five hundred men with my 
whistle." 

*" Fi?e handred men 1'* said one of the Welsh squires ; 
« Cot bless us ! and, pray you, what cood could five hun- 
dred men do ?" 
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'< All that tke primiog does for (he caooon, Mr. Bler^« 
dith," answered Redgauntlet ; ^^ it will enable ua to seize 
Carlisle, and you know what our friends ha¥e engag^ fo^ 
in that case." . ' . 

*• Yes — but," said the young nobleman, •* you must n<rt 
hurry us on too fast, Mr. Re^auntlet ; we are all, I be* 
lieye, as sincere and true-hearted in this busini^ss as yo« 
are, but we will not be driven forward blindfold. We owe 
caution to ourselves and our families, as well as to those 
whom we are empowered to represent, on this ocolit 
sion." ■ .* 

«* Who hurries you, my lord ? Who is it that would 
drive this meeting forward blindfold ? J do not lUutoBStaiul 
your lordship," said Redgauntlet. 

'' Nay," said Sir Richard Glendale, " at leastdo not let 
us fall under our old reproach of disagreeing among, ovkV^ 
selves. What my lord means, Redgaontlet, is, that i#e 
have this morning heard it is uncertain whether you 6ould 
even bring that body of men whom you count upon ; your 
countryman, Mr. Mac Kellar, seemed, just before you came 
in, to doubt whether your people would rise in any force, 
unless you could produce the authority of your nephew.'' 

** T might ask," said Redgauntlet« " what right Mac Kel- 
lar, or any one, has to doubt my being able to accomplish 
what I stand pledged for«? — But our hbpes consist in our 
unity .-^Here stands my nephew. Gentlemen, I presei^ 
to you my kinsman. Sir Arthur Darsie Redgaudtletof that 
Ilk." 

<* G^entlemen," said Darsie^ with a throbbitig bosom, for 
he felt the crisis a very painful one, ^* allow me to say, 
that I suspend expressing my sentiments on the important 
Bubject under discussion, until I have heaird those of the 
present meeting." 

** Proceed in your deliberations, gentlemen," said Red- 
gauntlet ; ** I will show my nephew such reasons for ac- 
quiescing in the result, as will entirely remove any scru- 
ples which may hang around his mind." 

Dr. Grumball now coughed, *^ shook his ambrosial curls," 
and "addressed the assembly. 

'' The principlef of Oxford," he said, " are well un- 
derstood, since she was the last to resign herself to the 
Arch-Usurper—- since she has condemned, by her sove- 
reign authority, the blasphemous, atheistical, fi^nd anarchi- 
cal tenets of Locke, and other deluders of the publiotaiind. 



Otfiird will gire loeD, noiiey, and coenteiMince^ to Act 
cause of the ngbtfol moDnrcb* Bat ire have been oftes 
deladed by foreign powers, who hare availed ibeoMelvee 
•f our zeal to stir op civil dissensions in Britain, Dot lor 
the advantage of our blessed though banished monan:hj 
bat to stir up disturbances by which they OMght profit* 
while we, their tools, are sure to be ruined. Oxford,'there- 
fore, will not rise, unless our Sovereign conies in person 
to claim our allegiance, in which case, God forbid we 
should refuse him our best obedience." 

** it is a very cood advice,'' said Mr. Meredith. 

«* In truth," said Sir Richard Glendale, ^^ it is the very 
key-stone of oar enterpiise, and the only condition upon 
which I myself and others could ever have dreamt of 
faking op arms. No insurrection which has not Cbaf les 
fMward himself at its head, will ever last longer than till a 
eingle foot-company of red-coats march to disperse it." 

^^This is my own opinion, and that of all my fami- 
ly,'^ said the young nobleman already mentioned; ^and 
1 own I am somewhat surprised at being summoned to 
attend a dangerous rendezvous such as thisi before 
something certain could have been stated to us on this 
most important preliminary point.'^ 

.."Pardon me, my lord,'* said^Redgauntlet; '^ I have 
not been so unjust either to myself or my friends — ^I 
had no means of communicating to our distant confede- 
rates (without the greatest risk of discovery) what 
is known to some of my honourable frienda. As 
CourageoMS, mid as resolved, as when, twenty y-eaiB 
since, he threw himself into the wilds of Moidart, 
Charles Edward has instantly complied with the wish- 
es of bis faithful subjects. Charles Edward is in this 
country — Charles Edward is in this bouse I — Charles 
Edward waits but your present decision, to receive 
the homage of those who have ever called themselves 
his loyal. liegemen. He that would now turn his coat, 
and change his note, must do so under the eye of his 
Sovereign.'* 

There was a deep pause. Those among the con* 
spirs^t^rs, whom mere habit, or a desire of preserving 
consistency, had engaged in the affair, now saw with 
terror their retreat cut off: and others, who at a dis« 



iaiice hftdragtrded the propoied enterprise OB-hope* 
filly trembled when the moment of actually eihbtrking 
in it WHS' thus unexpectedly, and aliMsl meTilably, 
pTQoipitated. 

^' How now, tny lords and gentlemen !'' said Red' 
gftbntlet; ^' is it delight and rapture that keeps yoa 
thus silent ? iirheire are the eager welcomes that shouldt 
be paid your rightful King, who a second titee coofid^ 
his person to the care of his subjects, undeterred by 
the' faatr-bFea<Uh eacapes and severe. pnvattoaa ojf his 
Ibrmer expedition? I hope there is no g^t)eii|aii faeri 
tbat is not ready to redeemi iit his prince's firesence, 
the pledge of fidelity which he o£kred iti his ab« 
ae&ce?'' 

^' 1, at least,^' said the young nobleman, resolutely, 
and laying his hand on 1ms sword, ^^ will not be that 
coward. If Charles is come to these shores, I will be 
the first to give him welcome, and to devote my life 
and fortune to his service/' 

"Before Cot," said Mr. Meredith, " I do not see 
that Mr. Redcantlet has teft us any thing else to do^" 

" Stay," said Summertrees, " there i« yet one other 
queation. Has he brought any of those Irish rappa- 
rees with him, who broke the neck of our liasC glo- 
rious affair?" 

" Not a man of them," said Redgaontleh 

"I trust," said Dr. Grmnball, "that tfuj^re ai*e no 
Catholic priests in his company. I would nbt intrude 
oh the pr^ate conscience df my Sovereign, but as an 
unworthy son ch6 the Church of England^ jt is my duty 
to consider her security*" 

" Not a popish dog or cat is there, to bark or tiiew 
about his Majesty," said Redgauutlet. " Old Shaftes- 
bury himself could not wish a princess person more 
secure from Popery — which may not be the worst re- 
ligion in the world, notwitfastanding.-^Aay more; 
doubts, gentlemen ? cab no more plausible reasons be 
discovered for postponii^ the payment of out* d^ty,^' 
amd discharge of our oi^ and ^agetiiedts?'-'-^an* 

18* ...... 
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Ume^yaur King waits yoar declantioii — hj nj fiAk 
be bath but a frozen reception!" 

^^ RedgauDtlet)" said Sir Richard Glendale, calml/i 
^' TOur reproacbes shall not goad me into any thing of 
mich my reason disapproves. That I respect my en* 
gagements as much as yon do, is evident, since I am 
Sere, ready to support it with the best blood in my 
veins* But has the king really come hither entirely 
unattended?" 

''He has no roan with him but young -^ , asaids- 
de-camp, and a single valet-de-chambre." 

'' No fl»ai»;-r^but, Redgauntlet, as you are a gentle* 
man, has he no woman with him ?" 

Redgauntlet cast his eyes on the ground and repli- 
ed) '' I am sorry to say — ^he has." 

The company looked at each other, and remained 
silent for a moment. At length. Sir Richard proceed- 
ed. '^ 1 need not repeat to you, Mr. Redgauntlet, 
what is the well-grounded opinion of his majestj^s 
friends concerning that most unhappy connexion ; there 
fs but one sense and feeling among us upon the subject. 
I must conclude that our humble remonstrances were 
CQipmunicated by you, sir, to the King ?" 

*' Id the same strong terms in which they were 
couched," replied Redgauntlet. " I love his Majes- 
ty's cause more than I fear his displeasure^" 

'' JBut, apparently, our humble expostulation has 
produced no effect. This lady, who has crept into 
his bosom, has a sister in the Elector of tianover^s 
Cciiirt, and. yet we are well assured that every poinir 
of our most private communication is placed in her 
keeping." 

. ''[Varium et mutabiU semper femina^^^ said Dr. 
GrutnbalL 

'' She puts his secrets into her work-bag," said 
Afaxwell ; *^ and out they fly whenever she opens it. 
If I must bang,.! would wish it to be in somewhat a 
better rope than the stfing of a lady's hussey." 
.V Are you, too, turning dastard, Maxwell?^' (aid. 
il^dgauntiet, in a whisper. 
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> " Not I,^> said Maxwell ; ** iet us fight for it, and let 
them win and wear us ; but to be betrayed by a brim- 
stone like that " 

^^ Be temperate, gentlemen," said Redgauntlet; 
^* the foibte of which you complain so heavily has al' 
ways been that of kings and heroes; which I feel 
strongly confident the King will surmount, upon the 
humble entreaty of his best servants, and when he 
sees them ready to peril their all in his cause, upon 
the slight condition of his resigning the society of a 
female favourite, of which 1 have seen reason to think 
he hath b4en himself for some time wearied* But 
let us not press upon him rashly with our well-meant 
zeal. He has a princely will, as becomes his princely 
birth, and we gentlemen, who are royalists, should be 
the last to take advantage of circumstances to limit 
its exercise. I am as much surprised and hurt as you 
can be, to find that he has made her the companion 
of this jotimey, increasing every chance of treachery 
and deteclTon. But do not let us insistupon a sacri- 
fice BO humiliating, while he has scarce placed a foot 
upon the beach of his kingdom. Let us act gene- 
rously by our Sovereign ; and when we have shown 
what we will do for him, we will be able, with better 
faoe, to state what it is we expect him to concede.'' 

^4ndeed, I think it is but a pity," said Mac Kellar, 
^^ when so many pretty gentlemen are got together, 
that they should part without the flash of a sword 
among them." 

^^ I should be of that gentleman's opinion," said 
Lord — — , " had 1 nothing to lose but my life ; but I 
frankly own, that the conditions on which our family 
agreed to join having been, in this instance, left unful- 
filled, I will not peril the whole fortunes of our house 
on the doubtful fidelity of an artful woman." 

^' I am sorry to see your lordship," said Redgaunt- 
let| ^^ take a course which is more like to secure your 
house's wealth than to augment its honours." 

«« How am I to understand your language, sir ?^' said 
the young nobleman, haughtily. 
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^* Nay, gentlemen,^' stid Dn Gramball, ifiterpodDg, 
<^ do not let frtends quarrel ; we are all zealous fortbe 
cause — but truly, although I know tlie Ucenae daimed 
by the great in such matters, and can, I hope, iiiake due 
allowance, there is, I may say, an indecimim 'm a 
prince who comes to claim the allegiance of the Cbureh 
of England, arriving on such an errand with such a 
companion— 51 noncasi€. eaute^ tamen,^^ . 

^' I wonder how the Church of England came t« be 
so heartily attached to his oierry old ntmesakey'^ sMd 
Redgauntlet. 

Sir Richard Glaidale tiien took up tibequestio^, as 
one whose authority and experience gaveimn rigbtlo 
speak with much weight. 

'^ We have no leisure for hesitation," he said : ^^ it is 
full time that we decide what course we are to hold. I 
feel as much as you, Mr. Redgauntlet, the delicacy t>f 
capitulating with our Sovereign in his present condi« 
tion. But I BHist also think of the total ruin of the 
cause, the confiscation and bloodshed which will take 
place among his adherents, and ail throij^ibe iofatu*^ 
ation with which he adhere^ to a woman who is the 
pmsionary of the present minister, as she was fer yeflurs 
Sir Robert Walpole^s. Let bis Majesty smd herhiMek 
to the continent, and the sword on which 1 now lay 
my hand shall instantly be unsheathed, and, I trust? 
many hundred others at the same moment*" 

The other persons present testified their unMiimoHS 
acquiescence in what Sir Richard Glendale had said. 

m see you have taken yourre8olution8,gentli^men," 
said Redgauntlet ; '' unwisely I think) because I be- 
lieve that, by softer and more generoiM proceedings^ 
you would have been more likely to carry a pofat 
which 1 think as desirable as you do* ' But what is to 
be done if Chaiies should r^fuse^ with the inflexibility 
of bis grandfather, to comply with this request of 
yours? Do you mean to abandon bim to his fate P* 

'^God forbid!" said Sir Riohard, hastily; ^'and 
God fdrgiveyoUj -Mr^ Redgaiintle^ for breathing sUch 
a thought. No ! I for OM Wili^ With all du^ and htir 
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miliij, see him safe back to bis vessel, and defend hiar 
with mj life against whomsoever shall assail him. — 
Bat when I have seen his sails spread, my next act 
will be to secure, if I can, my own safety, by retiring 
to my house ; or, if I find our engagement, as is too 
probable,' has taken wind, by surrendering myself te 
the next Justice of Peace, and giving security that 
hereafter I shall live quiet, and submit to the ruling 
powers." 

Again the rest of the persons present intimated their 
agreement in opinion with the i^eaker* 

" Well, gentlemen," said Redgauntlet, " it is not for 
me to oppose the opinicm of every one; and I must do 
yoa the justice to say, that the King has, in the present 
instance, n^lected a condition of your agreement 
which was laid before him in very distinct temiis.—- 
The question now is^ who is to acquaint him with tlie 
result of diis conference ? for I presume you would not 
wait on him in a body to make the proposal, that he 
shoald dismiss a> person from his family as the price of 
your allegiance.'' 

^ I think Mr. Redgauntlet should make the explana- 
tion," said Lord '-. **As he has, doubtless, done 

josttoe to our remonstrances by communicating them, 
to the King, no one can, with such propriety and 
force, state the natural and inevitable consequence of 
their being neglected." 

" Now, I think," said Redgauntlet, *' that those 
who make the objection should state it ; for 1 am con* 
fident the King will hardly believe, on less authority 

tlian that of the heir of the loyal House of B , that 

he is the irst to seek an evasion of his pledge to join 
him." 

** An evasion, sir P repeated ' Lord , fiercely, 

*^ I have borne too much from you already, and this i 
will not endure. Favour me with your company to 
the downs yonder.** 

Redgauntlet laughed scornfully, and VHpts abojit to 
foll6w the fiery young n^an,wh^ji;i Sir. Richard again 
interposed. *^ Are we to exhibit," he said, << the last 
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^jmptoms of the dissokition of our party, by tumiBg 
our swords s^ainst each other ?— -Be patient, Loid 

■■ ; on such conferences as this, much must pass 
unquestioned which might brook challenge elsewhere. 
There is a privilege of party as of parUament — ^men 
cannot, in emergency, stand upon picking phrases.^^ 
Grentlemen, if you will extend your confidence in Hie 
so far, I will wait upon his Majesty, and I hope my 

Lord and Mr. Redgauntlet will accompany me. 

I trust the explanation of this unpleasant matter will 
prove entirely satisfa^lDry, and that we «ball find oius 
selves at liberty to render bur homage to oixr Sove- 
reign without reserve, and I for one w91 be the finttto 
penl all in bis just quarrel." 

Redgauntlet at once stepped fomvard. V My Ion},'' 
he said, '^ if my zeal made me say any thing in the 
slightest degree offensive, I wish it uns»d, and aak 
your pardon. A gentleman can do no more." 

*^ I could not have asked Mr. Redgaundet to 4d ao 
much," said the young nobleman, willingly aoocfting 
the hai^d which Redgauntlet offered. *^ I know no 
man living from whcmi I could take so much reproof 
without a sense of degradation, as from hknsetf ." 

" Let me then hope, my lord, that you will go with 
Sir Richard and me to the presence. Your warm 
blood will heat our zeal-*-our colder resolves wilktem- 
per yours." 

The young lord smiled, and shook his head. *^ Alas ! 
Mr. Redgauntlet," he said, ^^ I am ashamed to say, 
that in zeal you surpass us all. But I win not r^se 
this mission, provided you will permit Sir 'Arthur, your 
nephew, also to accompany us/' 

" My nephew !" said Redgauntlet, and seemed to 
hesitate, then added, " Most certainly. — ^I trust," he 
said, looking at Darsie, ^* he will bring to his Prince's 
presence such sentiments as fit the occasiofe.* 

]t seemed, however, to Darsie, that his uncle ;pirottld 
rather have left him behind, had he not feared that he 
tnight in that'casc have been iirfluenced by, or might 
perhaps himself influence, the unresolved confede- 
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i-ales, with yfbom he mast have associated dui*ing his^ 
absence. 

*^ I wiQ gOy'' said Redgauntlet, *< and request ad* 
nussioA.^ 

In a moment after he returned, and without speak- 
ings niotioned for the young nobleman to advance. 
He did so, followed by Sir Richard (rlendale and 
Darsie, Redgauntlet himself bringing up the rear. A 
short passage, and a few steps, brought them to the 
door of the temporary presence-chamber, in which 
the Royal Wanderer was to receive their homage. It 
was the upper loft of one of those cottages which 
made additions to the Old Inn, poorly furnished, dusty,' 
and in disorder ; for rash as the enterprise might be 
considered, they had been still careful not to draw the 
attention of strangers by any particular attentions to 
the personal accommodation of the Prince. He was 
seated, when the deputies, as they might be termed, 
of his remaining adherents entered ; and as he rose, 
and came forward and bowed, in acceptance of their 
sidutation, it was with a dignified courtesy which at 
once supplied whatever was deficient in external pomp, 
and converted the wretched garret into a saloon wor- 
thy of the occasion. 

It is needless to add, that he was the same person- 
age already introduced in the character of Father 
Bounaventure, by which name he was distinguished at 
Pairladies. His dress was not different from what he 
then wore, excepting that he had a lose riding-coat 
of camlet, under which he carried an cflicient cut- 
and-thrust sword, instead of his walking rapier, and 
also a pair of pistols. 

Redgauntlet presented to him successively the 
young Lord — ■• — , and his kinsman, Sir Arthur Darsie 
Redgauntlet, who trembled as, bowing and kissing his 
hand, he found himself surprised into what might be 
construed an act of high treason, which yet he saw no 
safe means to avoid. 

Sir Richard Glendale seemed personally known to 
Charles Edward, who received him with a mixture of 
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dignity and aflfeetion, and seemed to sympathize witb 
the tears which rushed into that gentleman's eyes as 
he bid his Majesty welcome to his native kingdom. 

** Yes, my good Sir Richard," said the unfortui»te 
Prince, in a tone melancholy, yet resolved. ^* Charles 
Edward is with his fiuthfid friends once more — ^not, 
perhaps, with his former gay hopes which undervalued 
danger, but with the same determined contempt of the 
worst which can befall him, in claiming his own rights 
and those of his country.^ 

^< I rejoice, sire — and yet, alas I must also grieve 
to see you once more on the British shores," said Sir 
Richard Glendale, and stopped short a tumult of con- 
tradictory feelings preventing his further utterance. 

<< It is the ball of my faithful and suffering people^ 
which alone could have induced me to takeenee more 
the 3Word in my hand. For my own part, Sir Richard, 
when I have reflected how many of my loyal 
and devoted friends perished by the sword and by 
proscription, or died indigent and neglected in a fo- 
reign land, I have often sworn that no view to my per- 
ional aggrandizement should again induce me to agi- 
tate a title which has cost my followers so dear. 
But since so many men of worth and honour conceive 
the cause of England and Scotland to be linked with 
that of Charles Stuart, 1 must follow their brave ex- 
ample, and, laying aside all other considerations, once 
more stand forward as their deliverer. I am, however, 
come hither upon your invitation ; and as| you are 
so completely acquainted with circumstances to which 
my absence must necessarily have rendered me a 
stranger, I must be a mere tool in the hands of my 
friends. I know well I never can refer myself im- 
plicitly to more loyal hearts, or wiser heads, than Her- 
ries Redgauntlet and Sir Richard Glendale. Give me 
your advice, then, how we are to proceed, and decide 
upon the fate of Charles Edward." 

Redgauntlet looked at Sir Richard, as if to say» 
^^ Can you press any additional or unpleasant condi- 
tion at a moment like this ?" And the other shook his 
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liead.uid looked dowiii a^ if his resoUtUon was un^ 
altered, and yet as feeluog all the delicacy of his situa- 

tkm . 

Tbere was a sileiiee, which was broken by the un« 
llNtwate rc^fkcesentative of an unhappy dynasty^ with 
aame aj^peavimce of irritation. ^^ This is strange, 
gwtt^tDeD," b« said ; ^' you have sent for me from the 
boflomof my family, to head an adventure of doubt and 
danger ; and whei^ i come, your own minds seem to be 
still irresolnte. I had not expected this on the part of 
Iwo such men*" 

« For me, sire,* said Eedgaui^et, ^^ the steel 
•of my sword is not truer than the temper of my mind^i' 

^ My Lord ■■■ ■ ^s and mine are equally so,'' said 
Sir Richard ; '^ but you had in charge, Mr. Redgaunt- 
let, to convey our request to bis Majesty, coupled with 
certain conditions.'^ 

^^ And I discba^ed my duty to his Majesty and to 
you," said Red^antlet 

'^ I looked at no condition, gentlemen,'' said their 
Kii^, with dignity, ^^ save that which called me here to 
assert my rights in person* Thxii I have fulfilled at no 
common risk. Here I stand to keep my word, and f 
^expect of you to be true to yours." 

'^ There was, or should have been, something more 
than that in our proposal, please your Majesty," said 
Sir Richard. ^^ There was a condition annexed to it." 

^' I saw it not,'' said Charles, interrupting him. '' Out 
of tenderness towards the noble hearts of whom I think 
80 highly, I would neither see nor read any thing which 
coulu lessen them in my love and esteem. Conditions 
<an have no part betwixt Prince and subject." 

^^ire," said Redgauntlet, kneeling on one knee^ 
^^ I see from Sir Richard's countenance he deems it my 
fault that your Majesty seems ignorant of what your 
.subjects desired that I should communicate to your 
Majesty. For heaven's sake ! for the sake of all my 
past services and suiTerings, leave not such a stain upon 
my honour! The notCj Number D., of which this J^ 
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a copj, referred to the painful subject to which Sir 
Richard again directs your attention." 

** Yoa press upon me. gentlemen," said the Prince, 
colouring highly, '* recollections, which, as I hold them 
most alien to your character, i would willingly have 
iianished from my memory. 1 did not suppose that my 
loyal subjects would think so poorly of me, as to use 
my depressed circumstances as a reason for forcing 
themselves into my domestic privacies, and stipulating 
arrangements with their King, regarding matters in 
which the meanest hinds claim the privil^e of think- 
ing for themselves. In aSairs of state and public po- 
licy, I will ever be guided as becomes a prince, by- the 
advice of my wisest counsellors ; in those which regard 
my private affections, and my domestic arrangements, 
J claim the same freedom of will which 1 altow to all 
my subjects, and without which a crown were less 
worth wearing than a be^ar's bonnet." 

'' May it please your Majesty," said Sir Richard 
Glendale, '' 1 see it must be my lot to speak unwilling 
truths ; but believe me, I do so with as much profound 
respect as deep regret. It is true, we have called jou 
to head a mighty undertaking, and that your Majesty, 
preferring honour to safety, and the love of your coun- 
try to your own ease, has condescended to become our 
leader. But we also pointed out, as a necessary and 
indispensable preparatory step to the achievement of 
our purpose — and, I must say, as a positive condition 
of our engaging in it — that an individual, supposed, — 
I presume not to guess how truly,— td have your Ma- 
jesty^s more intimate confidence, and believed, I will 
not say on absolute proof, but upon the most pregnant 
suspicion, to be capable of betraying that confidence to 
the Elector of Hanover, should be removed from your 
royal household and society." 

" This is too insolent. Sir Richard !" said Charles 
Edward. " Have you inveigled me into your power, 
to bait me in this unseemly manner ? — And you, Red- 
gauntlet, why did you suffer matters to come to such a 
point as this, without making me more distinctly aware 
what insults were to be practised on me ?" 
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^^ My graGioufi Priade," said Redgauuiiet, ^< I am 
so far to blame in this, that I did not thiiik so slight 
an impedim^Dit as that 6f a woman's society could 
have really interrupted an undertaking of this mag- 
pitude. I am a plain man, Sire, and speak but blunt* 
ly ; I could not have dreamt h\it what, within the 
mist five minutes of this interview, either Sir Richard 
and his friends would have ceased to insist upon a 
condition so ungrateful to your Majesty, or that your 
Majesty would have sacrLSced this unhappjr attach- 
ment to the sound advice, or even to the over-anxious 
suspicions, of so many faithful subjects. I saw no 
entanglement in such a difficulty, which, on either side, 
m^ht not have been broken through like a cobweb.'* 

^' You were mi^aken, sir," said Charles Edward, 
*^ entirely mistaken — as much so as you are at this 
moment, when you think in your heart my refusal to 
comply with this insolent proposition is dictated by a 
childish and romantic passion for this individual. I 
tell you, »r, I could part with that individual to-mor- 
row, without an instant's regret— that I have had 
thoughts of dismissing her from my court, for reasons 
known to myself ; but that 1 will never betray my 
rights as a sovereign and a man, by taking this step 
to secure the favour of any one, or to purchase that 
allegiance which, if you owe it to me at all, is due to 
me as my birth-right." 

" 1 am sorry for this," said Redgauntlet ; " I 
hope both your Majesty and Sir Richard will re-con- 
sider your resolutions, or forbear this discussion, in a 
conjuncture so pressing. I trust your Majesty will 
recollect that you are on hostile ground ; that our 
preparations cannot have so far escaped notice as to 
permit us now vrith safety to retreat from our pur- 
pose ; insomuch, that it is with the deepest anxiety of 
heart I foresee even danger to your own royal person, 
unless you can generously give your subjects the satis- 
faction, which Sir Richard seems to think they are 
obstinate in demanding." 
. << And deep indeed your anxiety ought to be," saici 



the I^ce. ^ Is it intbese ciraBonstaiices of penoAif 
danger in which yon expect to overcome a pesohition 
which is founded on a sense of what ia doe to me ai 
a man or a prince ? If the axe and scaffold wure ready 
before the windows of Whitehall, I would cather tread 
the same path of my great-grandfather, than concede 
the slightest point in which my honour is concenaed.'' 

He spoke these words with a detemuned^ accent^ 
and looked around him on the company, all of whom 
(excepting Darsie, who saw, he thought^ a fair period 
to a most perilous enterprise) seemed in deep anxiety 
and confusion. At length, Sir Richard sp(^ in a 
solemn and melancholy tone. 

" If the safety," he said, " of pocw Ricfiard Glen* 
dale were alone concerned in this matter, I have ne- 
ver valued my life enough to weigh it agdnst the 
slightest point of your Majesty's service. But I am 
but a messenger — a commissioner, who must execute 
my trust, and upon whom a thousand voices will cry 
curse and wo, if I do it not with fidelity. AH of 
your adherents, even Redgauntlet himself, see certain 
ruin to this enterprise — the greatest danger to your 
Majesty's person ; the utter destruction of all your 
party and friends, if they insist not on the point, 
which, unfortunately, yout Majesty is so unwilling to 
concede. I speak it with a heart fuU of anguish--^ 
with a tongue unable to utter my^motionsybut it 
must be spoken — the fatal truth — ^thatif yow royal 
goodness cannot yield to us a boon Which we hold 
necessary to our security and your own, your Majesty 
with one word disarms ten thousand men7 ready to 
draw their swords in your behalf; or, to speak yet 
more plainly, you annihilate even the semblance of a 
royal party in Great Britain." 

"And why do you not add,*^ said the Prince scorn- 
fully, " that the men, who have been ready to assume 
arms in my behalf, will atone for their treason to the 
Elector, by delivering me up to the fete for which so 
many proclamations have destined me ? Carry my head 
to St. James's, gentlemen ; you will do a more ac- 



ceptaUe su^ a more haaourable action than haying in- 
veigled me into a situation which places me so comr 
pleteiy in your power, to dishonoiu* yourselves by pro- 
positiosus which dishonour me." 

. '< My Q0d, sire !" exclaimed Sir Richard, clasping 
his hands together, m impatience, ^' of what great and 
inexpiable crime can your Majesty's ancestors have been 
guilty, that they have been punished by the infliction 
of judicial blindness on their whole generation ! — 
Come, my Lord 9 we must to our friends." 

'* By your leave. Sir Richard," said the young no- 
bleman, ^^ not till we have learne what measures can 
be taken for his Majesty's personal safety." 

^^ Care not for me, young man," said Charles Ed** 
ward ; ** when I was in the society of Highland rob- 
bers and cattle-drovers, I was safer than 1 now hold 
myself among the. representatives of the best blood in 
Kngland. — Farewell, gentlemen — I will shift for my- 
self.'' ^ 

" This must never be," said Redgauntlet. " Let 
me that brought you to the point of danger, at least 
provide for your safe retreat." 

So saying, he hastily left th* apartment, followed by 
his nephew. The Wanderer, averting his eyes from 

Lord and Sir Richard Glendale, threw himself into 

a seat at the upper end of the apartment, while, they in 
much anxiety, stood together, at a distance from him, 
and conversed in whispers. 



CHAPTER XVL 

Ni^RRATlVE CONTINtJKD.^ 



When Redgauntlet left the room, in haste and dis-. 
composure, the first person he met on the stair, and 
indeed so close by the door of the apartment that Dar* 
sie thought he must have been listening there^ was his 
attendant ffixon. 

19* 
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<< What the devil da jou here T he- ssid atHr^pdj: 

and sternly. 

** I wait your orders," swd Nixon. *^ I hope ali% 
right — excuse my zeal.** 

** All is wrong, sir — Where is the sea&rifig^ feljtow 
— ^Ewart— what do you call him ? 

" Nanty Ewart, sir — I will carry yomr commands,'^ 
said Nixon. # ^ 

"I willdeKver them myself to him,* said Redgaunt- 
let; "can him hither." 

** But should your honour leave the presence ?" said 
Nixon still lingering. 

^^'Sdeath, sir, do you prate to me ?" smd Redgactiit- 
'let bending his brows. **- 1, sir, transact my own busi- 
ness ; you I am told, act by a ragged deputy." 

Without farther answer, Nixon departed, rs^er discon- 
certed, as it seemed \Ki Danie. 

<* That, dog turns insoletit and liKsy,'^ smd Redgoiin^ai; 
'' but i must bear with him for a while." 

A moment after, Nixon returned with Ewart. 

^* Is tbis^ the smn^ing fellow 1" demimded RedgauoUet . 
i^^ixon nodded. 

'* Is he sober now ? — ^he was brawling anon.'' 
. *' Sober enough for business,'* said Nixon. 

" Well then, hark ye, Ewart — man jrour boat with your 
best handff, and have her by the pier — ^get your other fel- 
lows on board the brig — if you have any cargo left throw 
it overboard, it shall be all paid, five tltnes over-— And be 
ready for a start to Wales or the Hebrides, or perhaps. jfbr 
Sweden or Norway.'' 

Ewart answered, sullenly enough, ** Ay, ay,.8ir.'^ 

'' Go with him, Nixon," said Redgauntlet, forcing him- 
self to speak with some appearance of cordiality to tbeser- 
fsant with whom he was offended ; '^ see he does his duty.'' 

Ewart left the house sullenly, followed by Nixon. The 
Jiailor was just^ in that species of drunken humour which 
made him jealous, passiondte, and troublesome, without 
showing any other disorder than that irritability. As he 
walked towards the beach, he kept muttering to himself, 
but in such a tone that his- coinpanion lost hdt a word, 
«» Smuggling fellow — Ay, smuggler— and, start yotir cargo 
ia{# the sea-^-andbe ready to start fop the Hebrides, or 
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Sweden— or the deriTI rappose.— -Wiell, and What if I aaiJ 
in answer— Rehel — Jacobite — ti'aitor — I'll make you and 
J6}ir d-Hi confederates wallrthe plafnk~>I bate seen bet- 
ter men do it — half-a-score of a mbming^wben i wa« 
across the Line." 

'c D — d unhandsome terms those Redgamitlet used to^ 
you, brother," saidNiion. •^ 

** Which do you mean ?"^ said Ewart, startii^ and recoir 
lecting himself. ^ I have been at my old trade of thiddog 
aloud have I ?*' 

*' No matter," answered Nixon, " none but a friend 
heard you. You cannot have forgotten bow Kedgauhtlel 
disarmed ywu thid morning." 

*♦ Why, I would bear no malice about that— K)nly that he 
is so cursedly high and saucy," said Ewart. 

" And then," said Nixon, " I know you for a true- 
hearted Protestant." 

" That I am, by G — ," said Ewart. "No, the Spaniards 
could never g^t my religion from me." 

** And a friend to Kmg George, and the Hanover line of 
^succession/ ' said, Nixon, s^ll walking and speaking v^ry 
slow. 

«* You may swear I am, excepting in the way of business, 
as Turnpenny says. I like King George^ but I can't af- 
ford to pay duties." 

** You are outlawed, I believe," said Nixon. 

*« Am I ? — faith 1 believe I am," suid Ewart. *« I wish- 
I were inlawed again wkh all my heart-- But come along, 
we must get all ready for our peremptory gentleman, I 
suppose.'' 

*' r will teach youa better trick," said Nixon. "There 
is a bloody pack of rebels- yonder." . 

** Ay, we all know that/' said the smuggler f «* but the 
snow-ball's naelting, I think." \ 

" There is some one yonder, whose head is worth . 

thirty — thousand — pounds — of sterling money ,'^' said Nix- 
on, pausing between each word, as if to enforce the ma***- 
Aificence of the sum. 

" And what of that ?" said Ewart, quickly. 

<« (^ly that if, instead of lying by jMiipieT wiih your 
men on their oars, if you will juat carry year boat on 
board just now, and take no notice of any aignal from the 
shore, by Q^d, Nasty Ewart, I will mak« «r.man of yc" 
for life. '^ 
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'< Ob, ho ! then the Jacobite gentry are not so safe af 
they think themselves,'* said Nanty. 

"In an hour or two," replied Nixon, "they will be 
made safe in Carlisle Cattle." 

" The devil they will!" said Ewart ; "and yoa have 
been the informer, I suppose." 

" 1^8 ; I have been ill paid for my service among the 
Redgauntlets — have scarce ^ot dog's wages — and been 
treated worse than ever dog was used. I have the old 
fox and his cubs in the same trap now, Nanty ; and we'll 
see how a certaitt young lady will look then. You see I 
am frank with you, Nanty.'* 

" And I will be as frank with you," said the smuggler ; 
"you are a d — d old traitor — 'traitor to the man whose 
bread you eat! Me help to betray poor devils, that ha^e 
been so often betrayed myself ! — Not if they were a hun- 
dred Popes, Devils, and Pretenders. I will back and tell 
them their danger — they are part of cargo — ^regularly in- 
voiced — put under my charge by the owners — I'll back 

" You are not stark mad ?" said Nixon, who now saw he 
had miscalculated in supposing Nanty 's wild ideas of ho* 
nour and fidelity could be shaken even by resentcnu^t, 
or by his Protestant partialities. '^You shall not go back 
— it is all a joke." 

" I'll back to Redgauntlet, ,and see whether it is a 
joke he will laugh at." 

" My life is lost if you do," said Nixon — " hear rca* 



son." 



They were in a clump or cluster of tall furze at the 
moment they were speaking, about halfway between Ihe 
pier and the house, but not in^ a direct line, from which 
>fixon, whose object it was to gaia time, imd induced 
Ewart to diverge insensibly. 

He now saw the necessity of taking a desperate reso» 
lution. "Hear reason," he said; and added, as Nanty 
still endeavoured to pass him. " Or else hear this ! " dis^ 
charging a pocket-pistol into the unfortunate man's body. 

Nanty staggered, but kept his feet. " It has, cut my 
•back-bone asundfi^'^ he said ; "yon have done me the 
last good office, and I will not die ungratefol." 

As be uttered the last words, be collected his- r^naining 
strength^ stood firm far an instant, drew his hanger, and^ 
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with bDth hands, vA Cristal Nixon down. The blow^ 
Struck with all the ener n^y of a desperate and dying man, 
exhibited a force to which £wart'» eshnusted frame might 
haye seemed tnadequftte ; it cleft the hal whieh the wretch 
wore, thoogii secured by a plate of iron within the lining, 
hit deep into bis scull, and there lefl a fragment of the 
weapon, which was broke by the fury of the blow. 

Obe of the seamea of. the lugger, who strolled up, at- 
tracted' by the firing of the pistol, though, being a small 
one, the report was very trifling, found both the unfortu- 
nate men stark dead» Alarmed at what he saw, which he 
conceived to have been the consequence of sopie unsuc- 
cessful engagement between his late commander and a re- 
venue officer, ^for Nfxon chanced not to be personally 
kaown to htmc,) the sailor hastened back to the boat, in 
order to apprise his comrades of Nanty's fate,, and to ad- 
vise them to take off themselves and the vessel. ' 

Meantime Redsanntlet, having, as we have seen, de- 
spatched Nixon for the purpose of securing a retreat for 
the unfortunate Charles in case of extremity, returned to 
the apartment where he had left tkie Wandejrer. He now 
found him alone. 

^* Sir Richard Glendale," said the unfortunate prince, 
** with his young friend, has gone to consult their adherents 
now in the house. Redgauntlet, my friend, 1 will not 
blame you for the circumstances in which I find myself, 
though 1 am at once placed in danger, and rendered con- 
temptible. But you ought to baVe stated to me more 
strongly the weight which these gentlemen attached to 
their insolent proposition. You should have told (%e that 
no compromise 'would haye any efifect — that they desired 
not a Prince to govern them, but one, on the' contrary, 
over whom they were to exercise restraint on all occasions, 
from the highest affairs of the state, down to the most ia- 
timate and private coocems of his own privacy » which the 
most ordinary men desire to keep- secret and saered from 
interference." 

^*>God knows," said Redgauntlet, in mach agitation, ^'I 
acted for the best when I pressed, your Majesty tO come 
hither*— I never thought that your Majesty, at sa|h acrisis»^ 
wonl^^^e scropledyWheo a kiogdon was in tieW^tosac- 
rific^«|M|tachmettt, which ■'* -^. 



« Peace, sir 1'' said Charlen ; *' It is net for you to esti- 
mate niy feeliiH;« upon such a sabject.'* 

Rerigaantlet coloured high, and bowed profoundly, 
''At least," be resumed, *' f hopeH that some middle way 
might be found, and it sKall — and most — Come with me, 
nephew. We will to these gentlemen, and 1 am confident 
i will bring back heart-stirring tidings. " 

'* I will do much to comply with them, Re<%anntlet. I 
I am loath, having again set my foot on British land,' to quit 
it without a blow for my right. But this which they de- 
mand of me is a degradation, and compliance is impossi* 
ble." 

Redgauntlet, followed by his nephew, the unwilling, 
spectator of this extraordinary scene, left once more 4iie 
apartment of the adventurous Wanderer, and was met oa 
the top of the stairs by Joe Crackenthorpe. " Where are 
the other gentlemen?" he said. 

*' Yonder,.in the west bnrrack," answered Joe ; " but, 
Master Ingoldsby,'' — that was the name by which Red- 
gauntlent was most generally known in Cumberland, — ** I 
wished to say to you that I most put yonder folk together 



in one room." 



*' What folk ?'' said Redgauntlet, impatiently. > 

'' Why, them prisoner stranger folk, af^ you bid Cristal 
Nixon look after. God love you ! this is a large house 
enow, but we cannot have separate lock-ups for folks, as 
they have in New-gate or in Bedlam. Yonder's a mad b^- 
gar, that is to be a great man when he wins a law -suit. Lord 
help him! — Yonder^s a Quaker and a lawyer chained with 
a riot.; and, ecod, I must make one key and one lock keep 
them, for we are choke full, and you have i^ent off old 
Nixon, that could have given one some help in this confu- 
sion. Besides, they take up every one a room, and call 
for noughts on earth, — excepting the old man, who calls 
lustily enough ,-**but he has not a peony to pay shot." 

'* Do as thou wilt with them," said Redgauntlet, who 
had listened impatiently to his statement, '* so th0u doest 
but keep them from getting out and making some alarm in 
thecotintry, I care not.*' 

** A Quaker and a Lawyer !" said Darsie. <^ This must 
be Fairford and Oeddes.-^Unde, I must request of 

you " ?? 

(* Nay, nephew," interriipted Redgauntlet, *' i]^ is no 



tHae for aikiog questions . Yoa shall yourself decide upoQ 
their fate in the coarse of an hour— no harm whatSoeTor 
IS designed them." 

So saving, he hurried towards the place where the Ja* 
cobite gentlemen were holding their council, and Darsie ' 
followed him, in the hope that the obstacle which had 
arisen to the prosecution of their desperate adventure 
would prove insanriouotable, and spare him the necessity 
of a dangerous and violent rupture with his uncle. The 
discussions among them were very eager ; the more dar- 
ing part of the conspirators, who had little but life to 
lose, being desirous to proceed at all hazards ; while the 
others, whom a sense of honour and a reluctance to disa- 
ITQ^, lobg-cherished principles had brought forward, were 
perhaps not ill satisfied to have a fair apology for declining 
an adventure, into which they had entered with more of 
reluctance than zeal. 

Meanwhile Joe Crackenthorpe, availing himself of the 
hasty permission attained from Redgauntlet, proceeded to 
assemble in one apartment those whose safe-custody had 
been thought necessary ; and^ without much considering 
the propriety of t^e. matter, he selected for the common 
place of confinement, the room which Lilias had since her 
brother's departure occupied alone. It had a strong lock^ 
and was double-hinged, which probably led to the prefer- 
ence assigned to it as a place of security. 

Into this, Joe, with little ceremony, and a good deal of 
noSse, introduced the Quaker and Fairford ; the first ex- 
pounding the immorality, the other the illegality of his 
proceedings ; and he turning a deaf ear both to the one 
and the other. Next be pushed in, almost in headlong 
fashion, the unfortunate litigant,, who, having made some 
resistance at the threshold, and received a violent thrust 
in consequence) came rushing forward, like a ram in the 
act of charging, with such impetus, as must have carried 
him to the top of the room, and struck the cocked hat 
which sat perched on the top of his tow wig against Miss 
Redgauntlet^s person, had not the honest Quaker inter- 
rupted his career by seizing him by the collar, and bring- 
mil him to a stand. '' Friend," said he, with the realgood 
breeding which so oflen subsists independently of ceremo- 
nial, '' &ou art no company for that young person ; she is, 
ihou seest, frightened at our being so suddenly thrust '" 



; and dthoai^ that be no &iitt of oiu», yet it v31 
li0C4MDe w to behaye x^iTilly towards her. Wherelbie» 
come thou with me to this window, and I will tell thee 
what it concerns thee to know.'^ 
^ *' And what for should I no speak to the leddy, friend V^ 
said Peter, who was now aboat half seas over. *' I hare 
spoke to ledilies before now, man — What for should she 
be firif^tened at me ? — I am nae bog)e, I ween. — ^Whatare 
ye pooin^ me that gate for ? — Ye will riye my coat, and 1 
will have a good action for having myself made uirtum 
atguetfidtiim at your expenses."' 

NotwithstandiAg this threat, Mr. Geddes, whose mus- 
cles were as strong as his judgment was sound and his tem- 
per sedate, led Poor Peter^ under the sense of a control 
agunst which he could not struggle, to the farther corner 
of the apartment, where, placing him, whether he would 
or no, in a chair, he sat down beside him, and effectually 
preveuted his annoying the young lady, upon whom he 
had seemed bent on conferring the delights of his so- 
ciety. ^ 

If Peter had immediately reco^ised his counsel learned 
in the law, it is probable that not eveifthe benevolent ef- 
forts of the Qjaaker could have kept him hi a state of re- 
straint ; but Fairford's back was turned towards his client, 
whose optics, besides being somewhat dazzled with ale 
and brandy, were speedily engaged in contemplating a 
half-crown which Joshua held between his finger and his 
•thumb, saying, at the same time, *^ Friend, thou art indigent 
and improvident. This wdl, well employed, procure thee 
s ostentation of nature ibr more than a single day ; and I 
will bestow it on thee if thou wilt sit here and keep me 
company ; for neither thou nor I, friend, are fit company 
for ladies." 

*' Speak for yourself, friend,"' said Petey, scornfully ; 
**' I was aye ken'd to be agreeable to the fair sexX and when 1 
was in business I served the leddies wi' anither sort of de- 
corum than Plainstanes, the d — d awkward scoundrel ! It 
was one of the articles of dittay between us.'' 

** Well, l^ut, friend,^' said the Qjaaker, who observed that 
4he young lady still seemed to fear Peter's intrusion, ^ I 
wish to hear thee speak about this great law-suit of thine^ 
"trbich has been matter of such celebrity." 

'• Celebrity? — Ye may swear that," said Peter, for thr 
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■string was tonched to which his crazy imaginsftion always 
vibrated. " And I dinna wonder that folks that judge things 
by their outward grandeur, diould think me something 
worth their envying. It's very true that it is grandeur^ 
upon earth to hear ane's name thunncr'd out along the 
long-arched roof of the Outer-House,-—* Poor Peter Pee- 
bles agJiinst Plainstanes, et per contra;^ a' the hest lawyers 
in the house fleeing like eagles to the prey ; some because 
they are in the cause, and some because they want to be 
thought engaged, (for there are tricks in other trades by 
celling muslins)-- to see the reporters mending their pens 
to take down the debate — the Lords themselves pooin' in 
their chairs, like folk sitting down to a gude dinner, and 
i::rying on the clerks for parts and pendicles of the process^ 
who, puir bodies, can do little mair than cry on their clo- 
set-keepers to help them. To see a* this," continued 
Peter, in a tone of sustained rapture, "and to ken that 
naething will be said or dune amang a' thae grand folk, for 
may be the feck of three hours, saving what concerns you 
and your business — O, man, nae wonder that ye judge this 
to be earthly glory ! — And yet, ndighbour, as f was saying, 
there be unco drawbacks — I whiles think of my bit house, 
where dinner, and supper, and breakfast used to come 
without the crying for, just as if fiuries had "brought it — 
and the gude bed at e'en — and the needfu' penny in the 
pouch — And then to see a' ane's warldly substance caper- 
ing in the air in a pair of weigh-bauks, now up, now down, 
us the breath of judge or counsel inclines it for pursuer or 
defender, — troth, man, there are times I rue having ever 
begun the plea warlc, though may be when ye consideif 
the renown and credit 1 have by it, ye will hardly believe 
what 1 am saying." 

'* Indeed, friend,''' said Joshua, with a sigh, *• I am glad 
thou hast found anything in the legal contention which 
compensates thee for poverty and hunger ; buV I believe, 
were other human objects of ambition looked upon as 
closely, their advantages would be found as chimerical as 
those attending thy protracted litigation.*' 

*' But never mind, friend,^ said Peter, ** Til tell you the 
exact state of the conjunct processes, and make you sensi- 
ble that 1 can bring mysell round with a wet finger, now! 
have my finger and my thumb on this loup-the-dyke loon, 
the lad Fairford." 

Vol. II. 20 
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' << Alan Fairford was io the act of speaking to the masked 
lady, (for Miss Hedgaontlet had retained her riding vizard,) 
endeavouring to assure her, as be perceived her anxiety, 
of such protection as he could afford, when his own name, 
pronounced in a loud tone, attracted his attention. He 
looked round, and seizing Peter Peebles, as hastily turned 
to avoid his notice, in which he succeeded, so earnest was 
Peter upon his colloquy with one of the most respectable 
auditors whose attention he had ever been able to engage. 
And by this litlle motion,. momentary as it was, Alan gained 
an unexpected advantage ; for while he looked round. Miss 
Lilias, I could never ascertain why, took the moment to 
adjust her mask, and did it so awkwardly, that when her 
companion again turned his head, he recognised as much of 
her features as authorized him to address her as his fair 
client, and to press bis offers of protection and assistance 
with the boldness of a former acquaintance. • 

Lilias Redgauntlet withdrew the mask from her crim- 
soned cheek. '* Mr. Fairford," slie said, in a voice almost 
inaudible, '* you have the character of a young gentleman 
of sense and generosity ; but we have already met in one 
situation which you must think singular ; and I mbst be ex- 
posed to misconstruction, at least, for my forwardness, were 
it not in a cause in which my dearest affections were con- 
cerned." 

" Any interest in my beloved friend Darsie Latimer," 
said Fairford, stepping a little back, and putting a marked 
restraint upon his former advances, '* gives me a double 
right to be useful to " He stopped short. 

" To^ his sister, your goodness would say," replied 
Lilias. 

<< His sister, madam I" replied Alan, in the extremity 
of astonishment — " Sister, I presume, in affection only." 

^< No, sir ; my dear Brother Darsie and I are connected 
by thfii. bonds of actual relationship ; and I am not sorry to 
be the first to tell this to the friend he most values." 

Fairford's first thought was on the violent passion which 
Darsie had expressed towards the fair unknown. '' Good 
God I" he exclaimed, '* how did he bejir the discovery ?" 

** With resignation, I hope," said Lilias, smiling. "A 
more accomplished sister he might easily have come by, 
but scarcely have found one whQ could love him more than 
I do." 
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" I meant—! only meant to say,'* said the young coun- 
sellor,* his presence of mind failing him for a moment — 
*' that is, I meant to ask where Darsie Latimer is at this 
moment.'' 

*^ In this very house, and under the guardianship of his 
tmcle, whom L believe you knew as a visiter of your fa- 
ther, under the name of Mr. Herries of Birrenswork.'' 

*« Let mte hasten to him," said Fairford ; ** I have sought 
him through difficulties and dangers — I must see him 
instantly." 

" You forget you are a prisoner," said the young lady. 

" True — true ; but I cannot be long detained — the 
cause alleged is too ridiculous." 

"Alas!" said Lilias, "our fate — my brother's and 
mine, at least — must turn on the deliberations perhaps of 
less than an hour. For you, sir, I believe and apprehend 
nothing but some restraint ; nay uncle is neither cruel nor 
unjust, though few will go farther in the cause which he 
has adopted." 

" Which is that of the Pretend—" 

*« For God's sake speak lower I" said Lilias, approach- 
ing her band as if to stop him. " The word may cost you 
your life. You do not know — indeed you do not — the 
terrors of the situation in which we at present stand, and 
in which I fear you also are involved by your friendship 
for my brother." 

** I do not indeed know the particulars of our situation," 
said Fairford'; " but, be the danger what it may, 1 shall 
not grudge my share of it for the sake of my friend ; or," 
he added, with more^timidity, ** of my friend^s sister. — 
Let me hope," he said, ** my dear Miss Latimer, that my 
presence may be of some use to you ; and that it may be 
so, let me entreat -a share of your confidence, which 1 an) 
conscious I have otherwise no right to ask." 

He led her, as he spoke, towards the recess oi" the 
farther window of the room, and observing to her that, 
unhappily, he was particularly exposed to interruption 
from the mad old man whose entrance had alarmed 
her, he disposed of Darsie Latimer's riding skirt, which 
had been left in the apartment, over the back of two 
chairs, forming thus a sort of screen, behind which he 
ensconced himself with the maiden of the green man- 
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he was placed was almost compensated by the intelliw 
gence idiich permitted those feelings towards her to 
revive, which justice to his friend had induced hhn to 
stifle in the bhth. 

The relative situation of adviser and adrised, of 
protector and protected, is so peculiariy suited to the 
reapective condition of man and woman, that great 
progress towards intimacy is often made in very short 
space ; for the circumstances call for confidence on 
the part of the gentleman, and forbid coyness onthat 
of the lady, so that the usual barriers against easy in-^ 
tercourse are at once thrown down. 

Under these circumstances, securing themselves as 
far as possible from observation, convernng in whiisi* 
pers, and seated in a corner, where they weie bmught 
into so close contact that their faces nearly touched 
each other, Fairford heard from Lilias Redgauiktletthe 
history of her family, particularly of her uncle ; his - 
views upon her brother, and the agony which she felt, 
lest at that very moment he might succeed in engaging 
Darsie in some desperate scheme, fatal to his fortune,, 
and perhaps to his hfe. 

Alan Fairford's acute understanding mstantly con- 
nected what he bad heard with the circumstanees he 
had witnessed at Fairladies. His first thought was^ 
to attempt, at all risks, his instant escape, and procure 
assistance powerful enough to crush, m the very era- 
die, a conspiracy of such a determined character. 
This he did not consider as difficult ; for, though the 
door was guarded on the outside, the window, which 
vras not above ten feet from the ground, was open for 
escape, the common on which it looked was unen- 
closed, and profusely covered with furze. There 
would, he thought, be little dfficulty in effecting 
his liberty, and in concealing his course after he had 
gained it. 

But Lilias exclaimed against this scheme. Her un- 
cle, she sidd, was a man, who, in his moments of en^ 
thusiasm, knew neither remorse nor iear. 
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He was capable of visiting upon Darsie any mjury 
which be might conceive Fairford had rendered him 
— ^be was her near kinsman also, and not an unkind 
one, and she deprecated any effort, even in her bro- 
ther's favour, by wjiich his lifp must be exposed to 
danger. Fairford hiiftself remembered Father Bitona* 
venture, and made little question but^that he was one of 
the sons of the old Chevalier de Saint George ; and 
with feelings which, although contradictory of his 
public duty, can hardly be much censured, his heart 
recoiled from being the agent by whom the last scion 
of such a long line of Scottish princes must be rooted 
up. He then thought of obtaining an audience, if 
possible, of this devoted person, and explaining to 
him the utter, hopelessness of his undertaking which 
be judged it likely that the ardour of his partizans 
might have concealed from him. But he relinquished 
this design as soon as formed. He had no doubt, that 
any light which he could, throw on the state of the 
country, would come too late to be serviceable to one 
who was always reported to have his own fuU share 
of the hereditary obstinacy, whidh had cost his ances- 
tors so dear, and who, in drawing the sword, must have 
thrown from him the scabbard. ^ ^ 

Lilias suggested the advice which, of^all others, 
seemed most suited to the occasion, that, yielding, 
namely, to the circumstances of their situation, they 
should watch carefully when Darsie should obtain any 
degree of freedom, and endeavour to open a commu* 
nication with him, in which case their joint flight might 
be effected, and withoi^ endangering the safety of any 
one. 

Their youthful deliberation had, nearly fixed in this 
point, when Fairford, who was listening to the low 
sweet whispering tones of Lilias Redgauntlet, rendered 
yet more interesting by some slight touch of foreign 
accent, was startled by a heavy hand which descended 
with full weight on his shoulder, while the discordant 
voice of Peter Peebles, who had at length broken loose 
from the welUneaning Quaker, exclaimed in the earof 
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bis truant counsel — ^< Aha, lad ! I think ye are catch-^ 
cd*— An* so ye are turned chamber-counsel, are ye ? — 
And ye have drawn up wi' clients in scarfs and hoods ? 
But bide a wee, biille, and see if I dinna sort ye when 
my petition and complaint comes to be discussed, with 
or without answers, under certification." 

Alan Fairford had never more difficulty in his life to 
subdue a first emotion, than he had to refrain from 
knocking down the crazy blockhead who had broke 
in upon hun at such a moment. But the length of 
Peter's address gave him time, fortunately perhaps fo^ 
both parties, to reflect on the extreme irregularity of 
auch a proceeding. He stood silent, however, with 
vexation, while Peter went on. 

" Weel, my bonnie man, I see ye are thinking med 
o* yoursell, and nae great wander. Ye maun leave 
this quean — ^the like of her is ower light company for 
you. I have heard honest Mr. Pest say, that the gown 
grees ill wi' the petticoat. But come awa hame t<> 
your puir father, and I'll take care of you the hail gait, 
and keep you company, and de'il a word we will speak 
about, but just the state of the conjoined processes of 
th6 great cause of Poor Peebles against Plainstanes." 

^^ If tij^n canst endure to hear as much of that suit, 
fiiend," s^d the Quaker, ^^ as I have heard out of 
mere compassion for thee, I think verily thou wilt soon 
be at the bottom of the matter, unless it be altogether 
bottomless." 

Fairford shook off, rather indi^antly, the large bony 
hsmd which Peter had imposed ijqion his shoulder, and 
vnis about to say something peevish, iq>on so unplea- 
sant and insolent a mode of interruption, when the door 
opened, a treble voice saying to the sentinel, *^ I teU 
you, I maun be in, to see if Mr. Nixon's here ;" and 
tittle Benjie thrust in his mop-head and keen black 
eyes. Ere he could withdraw it, Peter Peebles 
sprang to the door, seized on the boy by the collar, and 
i&agged him forward into theroom« 

<< Let me see it," he said, ** ye ne'er-do*weel limb el' 
Satan-^m gar you satisfy the productioBt I tiow — PU 
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hae first and second diligence against you, ye deevil^ 

buckle.*" 

** What dost thou want ?* said the Quaker, interfe- 
ring ; " why dost thou frighten the boy, friend Pee- 
bles r* 

" I gave the bastard a penny to buy me snufl^** said 
the pauper, <^ and he has rendered no account of his 
intromissions ; but HI gar him as gude.'' 

So saying, he proceeded forcibly to rifle the pockets 
of Benjie's ragged jacket, of one or two snares for 
game, marbles, a half-bitten apple, two stolen egg^ 
(one of which Peter broke in the eagerness of his r^ 
search,) and various other unconsidered trifles, which 
had not the air of being very honestly come by. The 
little rascal, under this discipline, bit and struggled like 
a fox-cub, but, like that vermin, uttered neither cry nor 
compljunt, till a note, which Peter tore from his bosom,; 
flew as far as I^ilias Redgauntlet, and fell at her feet. 
It was addressed to C N. 

" It is for the villain Nixon/' she said to Alan Falrford f 
" open it without scruple ; that boy is bis emissary ; we 
will now see what the miscreant is driving at." 

Little Benjie now gave up all farther struggle, and suffer- 
ed Peebles to take from him, without resistance, a shilling, 
out of which Peter declared he would pay himself princi- 
pal and interest, and account for the balance. 'The boy, 
whose attention seemed filled on something very different, 
only said, " Mr. Nixow will murder me." 

Alan Fairford did not hesitate to read the littliD scrap of ^ 
paper, on which was written, *' All is prepared— keep ' 
them in play until I come up — You may depend on your 
reward. — C. C." 

«» Ala8,m^>' uncle — my poor uncle !" said Lilias ; " this 
is the result of his confidence. Melhink^ to give him in- 
stant notice of his contidant's treachery, is now the best 
service we can render all concerned — if they break up 
their undertaking, as they must now do, Darsie will be at 

liberty." 

In the same breath, they were both at the half-opened 
door of the room, Fairford entreating to speak with the 
Father Buonavcnture^ and Lilias, equally vehemently^ re* 
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^eatii^ a moment's iotenriew with her uncle. While 
the sentinel hesitated what to do, his attention was caileci 
to a loud noise at the door, where a crowd had been as- 
sembled in conseqoence of the appalling cry, that the 
eqemy were come upon them, occasioned, as it afterward 
proved, bj some stragglers having at length discovered the 
dead bodies of Nanty Ewart and of Nixon. 

Amid the confusion occasioned by this alarming^incident, 
the sentinel ceased to attend to his duty ; and, accepting 
Alan Fairford's arm, Lilias found no opposition in penetra- 
ting even to the inner apartment, where the principal per- 
sons in the enterprise, whose conclave had been disturbed 
by this alarming incident, were now assembled in great 
confusion, and had been joined by the Chevalier himseli'. 

<< Only a mutiny among these smi^liog scoundrels,'' 
said Redgauntlet. 

*^ Only a mutiny, do you say ?" said Sir Richard Glen- 
dale ; *' and the lugger — the last hope of escape for" — he 
looked towards Charles, — *^ stands out to sea under a pres^ 
of sail I" 

<' Do not concern yourself about me," said the unfor* 
tunate Prince ; *' this is not the worst emergency in which 
it has been my lot to stand ; and if it were, I fear it not 
Shift for yourselves, my lords and gentlemen." 

"No, never!" said the young Lord . **Our 

only hope now is in an honourable resistance." 

"Most true," said Redgauntlet; "let despair renew 
the union among us which accident disturbed. 1 gire my 

voice for displaying the royal banner instantly, and 

How now !" he concluded, sternly as Lilias, first soliciting 
his attention, by pulling his cloak, put into his hand the 
scroll, and added, it was designed for that of Nixon. 

Redgauntlet read — and, dropping it on the ground, con» 
tinued to stare upon the spot where it fell, with raised 
hands and fixed eyes. Sir Richard Glendale lifted the 
fatal paper, re«d it, and saying, " Now all is indeed over," 
handed it to Maxwell, who said aloud, " Black Colin Camp- 
bell, by G — d ! I heard he had come post from London 
last night !" 

As if in echo to his thoughts, the violin of the blind man 
was heard playing with spirit a celebrated clan-march. 

"The Campbells are coming in earnest," said Mac 
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Kellar ; ^* they are upon oa mth the whole b«tia]ioa ftoQi 
Carlisle.'^ 

There was a silence of dismaj, and two or three of the 
company hegao to drop out of the rooto. 

Lord ' spoJke with the generous spirit qS a young' 
English nobleman. *' If we have been ibols, do not hat ns h^ 
cowards — We have one here more precious than ns^ alU 
and come here on our warranty — let us save him. at least." 

** True, most true»" answered Sir Richard Glendato^ 
" Lei the King be first cared for." 

^' That shall be my business^' said Redgauntlet; if we 
have hut time to bring back the brig, all wilt be weU-<-I 
wiU instantly despatch a party in a fishing, skiff to bring 
her toou"-^He gave his cooMnands to two or three of the 
most active among his followers. — ** Let him be once on 
board," he said, '« and there are enough of us to stand to 
arms* and cover his retreat." 

'< Right, right," said Sir Richard, ^ and 1 will look to 
points which can be made defensible ; and the old^powder** 
plot boya could not haite made a more desperate rests* 
tance than we shall. — Redgauntlet," continned, he, '* I 
soe some of our friends are looking pale ; but qa^ethinks 
your nephew has more mettle in his eye now than when 
we were in cold deliberation, with danger ^ a distanoeu" 

^^ It is the way of our house," said Red^qntlet ; *' our 
courage ever kindles highest on the losing side. Jf, too» 
feel that the catastrophe 1 have brought on must not he 
survived by its author. Let me first," he said, addressing 
Charles, ^^ see your Majesty's sacred person in such 
safety as can now be provided for it, and then-*-*^" 

*' You may spare ail considerations concerning me, 
gentlemen," again repeated Charles ; " yon mountain of 
Criffel shall fly as soon as I will." 

Most threw themselves at his feet with weeping and en- 
treaty ; some one or two slunk in confusion from the 
apartment, and were heard riding off. Unnoticed in aucb 
a scene, Darsie, his sister, and Redguantlet, drew together, 
and held each other by the hands, as those who, when a 
vessel is about to founder in the storm, determine to take 
the chance of life and death together. 

Amid this scene of confusion, a gentteunm, plainly 
dressed in a riding habit, with a black cockade in his hat| 
but without any arms except a cQut$au d^-'ehamt walked. 
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into thdr apartment without ceremony. He was a talU 
thin, gentlemanly man, with a look and bearing decidedly 
military. He had passed through their guards, if in the 
confusion they now maintained any, without stop or ques- 
tion, and now stood, almost anarmed, among armed men, 
who, nevertheless, gazed on him as on the angel of de- 
struction. * 

" You look coldly on me, gentlemen," he said. ** Sir 

Richard Glendale— My Lord we were not always 

such strangers. Ha, Pate-in-Peril, how is it with you*? and 
you, too Ingoldsby — I must not call you by any other name 
— why do you receive an old friend so coldly ? But you 
guess my errand." 

" And are prepared for it. General,*' said Rcdgauntlet ; 
*' we are not men to be penned up like sheep for the 
slaughter." 

" Pshaw ! you take it too seriously — ^let me speak hut 
one word wit youl" 

" No words can shake our purpose," said Redgauntlet, 

were your whole command, as I suppose is (he case, 
drawn round the hoase." 

" I am certainly not unsupported," said the General^ 
" but if you would hear me " 

" Hear me, sir," said the Wanderer, stepping forward ; 
" 1 Suppose I am the mark you aim at — I surrender my- 
self willingly, to save these gentlemen's danger — let this at 
least avail in their favour." 

An exclamation of ** Never, never !" broke from the 
little body of partisans who threw themselves round the 
;unfortunate Prince, and would have seized or struck down 
Campbell, had it not been that he remained with his arms 
lolded, and a look, rather indicating impatience, because 
they would not hear him, than the least apprehension of 
violence at their hand. 

At length he obtained a moment's silence. *^ I do not," 
he said, •' know this gentleman'^ — (Making a profound 
bo«^ to the unfortunate Prince) — I do not wish to know 
him ; it is a knowledge which would suit neither of us." 

" Our ancestors, nevertheless, have been well acquaint* 
ed," said Charles, unable to suppress, even in that hour 
of dread and danger, the painful recollections of fallen 
royalty. 

'< In one word. General Campbell," said Redgauntlet, 
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*< is it to be itt|ce or war ? — You are a trnm of honour* 
and we can tmt you." 

<< I thank you, sir," said the General, '' and I reply, that 
the answer to your question rests with yourself. Come, 
do not be fools, gentlemen ; there was perhaps no great 
harm meant or intended by your gathering together in this 
obscure corner, for a bear-baiting, or a cock-fightmg, or 
whatever other amusement you may have intended ; but it 
was a little imprudent, considering how you stand with 
government, and it has occasioned some anxiety. Exag- 
gerated accounts of your purpose have been laid before 
government by the inforoiation of a traitor in your own 
counsels ; and I was sent down post to take the command 
of a sufficient numt>er of troops, ip case these calumnies 
should be found to have any restjl fftndiUion. I have come 
here, of course, sufficiently 8il||9orted both with cavalry 
and infantry, to do whatever mi^ be necessary ; but my 
commands are — and I am sure they agree with my inclina- 
tion — to make no arrests, nay, to make no farther inqui- 
ries of aby kind, if this good assembly will consider their 
own interest so far as to give up their immediate pur«> 
pose, and return 'quietly home t^ their own houses." 

« What !— all ?" exQlaimed Sir Richard Glendale— <' all, 
without exception ?" 

** Ali/, without one single exception," said the General ; 
^' such are my orders. If you accept my terms, say so, 
nnd make haste ; for things may happen to interfere with 
his Majesty's kind purposes towards you all." 

♦' His Majesty's kind purposes^" said the Wanderer. 
'^ Do I hear you aright, sir?" 

'' 1 speak the King's very words, from his very lips," 
replied the General. ** ' I will,' said his Majesty, ' de- 
serve the confidence of my subjects, by reposing my own 
security in the fidelity of the millions who acknowledge 
my title — in the good sense and prudence of the few who 
continue, from the errors of education, to disown it.' — Hiil 
Majesty will not even believe that the most zealous Jaco- 
bites wbo yet remain, can nourish a thought of exciting 
a civil w^r, which must be fatal to their families and them- 
selves, besides spreading bloodshed and ruin through a 
peaceful land. He cannot even believe of his kinsman, 
that he would engage brave and generous, though mistaken 
men, in an attempt which must ruin all ytho have escapee? 
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ftriner calamities ; and be is convinced, th#, did curiosity 
or any other motive, lead that person to visit this cdantry, 
he would soon see it was his wisest coarse to return to 
the Continent ; and his Majesty compassionates his situa- 
tion too much to offer any obstacle to his doing so." 

" Is this real f said Kedgauntlet. " Can you mean 
this?— Am 1 — are all, or any, of these gentlemen at 
liberty, without interruption, to embark in yonder 
brig, which 1 see is now again approaching tlic 
shore ?'' 

** You, sir, — all— -any of the gentlemen present," 
said the General, — ^' all whom the vessel] can contain 
are at liberty to embark uniiiterruplted by me ; font I 
advise none to go off wlfo have not powerful reasons, 
unconnected with the {^'eseht meeting, for this will be 
remembered against no one." 

^* Then, gentlemen," said Redgauntlet, clasping his 
hands togethier as the words burst from him, '^ the 
cause is lost for ever !" . 

General Campbell turned away to the window, as 
if to avoid hearing what they said. Their consulta- 
tion was but momentary ; for the door of escape 
which was thus opened was as unexpected as the exi- 
gence was threatening* 

" We have your word of honour for our protection," 
said Sir Richard Glendale, ^^ if we dissolve our meet^ 
ing in obedience to yc^r summons ?" 

" You have. Sir Richard," answered the GeneraK 

" And 1 also have your promise," said Redgaunt- 
. let, "that I may go on board yonder vessel, with any 
friend whom I may choose to accofnpany me ?" 

" Nc>t only that, Mrl Ingbldsby — or I will call you 
Redgauntlet once more — ^jou may stay in the oiBng 
for atidfe, until you are joined by any person who may 
remain at Faifladies. After that, there will be a sloop 
of war on the station, and I need not say your condi- 
tion will then become perilous." 

" Perilous it should not be, General Campbell," 
Md Redgauntlet; " or more perilous to others tbt^ 
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to us, if others thought as I do, even in this ex- 
tremity.'' 

" You foi^et yourself, my friend," said flie unhap- 
py Adventurer ; '^ you forget that the arrival of this 
gentleman only puts the cope-stone on our already 
adopted resolution to abandon our bull-fight, or by 
whatever other wild name this headlong enterprise 
may be termed. I bid you farewell, unfriendly 
friends-^— I bid you farewell, (bowing to the General,) 
my friendly foe — I leave this strand as I landed upon 
it, alone, and to return no more !" 

" No! alone," said Redgauntlet, " while there is 
blood in the veins of my father's son." 

^' Not alone," said the other gentlemen present, 
stung with feelings which almost overpowered the 
better reasons under which they had acted. "We 
will not disown our principles, or see your person en- 
dangered." 

" If it be only your purpose to see the gentlemran 
to the beach," said General Campbell, " I will myself 
go with you. My presence among you, unarmed, and 
in your power, will be a pledge of my friendly inten- 
tions, and will overawe, should such be offered, any 
interruption on the part of officious persons." 

" Be it so,'' said the Adventurer, with the air of a 
prince to a subject ; not of one who complied with 
the request of an enemy too powerful to be resisted. 

They left the apartment — ^they left the house — an 
unauthenticated and dubious, but appalling sensation 
of terror had already spread itself among the inferior 
retainers, who had so short time before strutted, and 
bustled, and thronged the door-way and the passages. 
A report had arisen, of which the origin coidd not be 
traced, of troops advancing towards the spot in con- 
siderable numbers ; and men who, for one reason or 
the other, were most of them liable to the arm of 
power, had either shrunk into stables or comers, or 
fled the place entirely. There was solitude on the 
landscape, excepting the small party which now inor- 
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ed towards the rude pier, where a boat lay manned, 
agreeably to Redgauntlef s last orders. 

The last heir of the Stuarts leaned on Redgauntlet's 
arm as they walked towards the beach ; for the 
ground was rough, and he no longer possessed the 
elasticity of limb and of spirit which had, twenty 
years before, carried him over many a Highland hill, 
as light as one of their native deer. His adherents 
followed, looking (m the ground, their feelings strug- 
gling against the dictates of their reason. 

General Campbell accompanied them with an air 
of apparent ease and indiflFerence, but watching, at 
the same time, and no doubt with some anxiety, the 
changing features of those who acted in this extraor- 
dinary scene. 

Darsie and his sister naturally followed their uncle, 
whose violence they no longer feared, while his cha* 
racter attracted their respect, and Alan Fah'ford at- 
tended them from interest in their fate, unnoticed in a 
party where all were too much occupied wilSb their 
own thoughts and feelings, as well as with the ir^nd- 
ing crisis, to attend to his presence. 

Half way betwixt the house and the beach, they 
saw the bodies of Nanty Ewart and Cristal Nixon 
blackening in the sun. 

" That was your informer," said Redgauntlet, look- 
ing back to General Campbell, who only nodded in 
assent. * 

. « CaitiflF wretch !" said Redgauntlet ;— « and yet 
the name were better bestowed on the fool who could 
be misled by thee." 

" That sound broadsword cut," said the General, 
*^ has saved us the shame of rewarding A^traitor." 

They arrived at the place of embark*ation. The 
Prince stood a moment with folded arms, and looked 
around him in deep silence. A paper was then slipped 
into his hand — ^he looked at it and said^ " I find the 
two friends I have left at Fairladies are apprised of my 
destination, and propose to embark fi'om Bowness. 
I presume this will not be an infringement of the con- 
ditions under which you have acted ?" 
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<< Certainly not,", jmaw^ed ^leaeral Campbell ; 
^^ they shall hav^ aU facility to join you*" 

*< I wish, then," ssid Charl^, <^ only. another com- 
panion. — Redgauntlet, the air of this country is as 
hostile to you as it is to me. These gentlemen have 
made their peace, or rather they have done nothing to 
break it. But you — come you, and share my home 
where chance shall cast it. We shall never see these 
shores again ; but we will talk of them, and of our 
disconcerted bull-fight." 

" I follow you, sire, through life,'' said Redgauntlet, 
/< as I would have followed you to death. Permit me 
one moment." 

. The Prince then looked round, and seeing the abash- 
ed countenances of his other adherents bent upon the 
ground, he hastened to say, ^'Do not think that you, 
gentlemen, have obliged me less because your zeal was 
mingled with prudence, entertained, I am sure, more 
on my own account, and on that of your country, than 
from selfish apprehensions/' 

He stepped from one to another, and, amid sobs and 
bursting tears, received the adieus of the last remnant 
which had hitherto supported his lofty pretensions, and 
^uaressea tnetn mdividually with accents of tenderness 
and affection* 

The General drew a little aloof, and signed to Red- 
gauntlet to speak with him while this scene proceeded. 
" It is now all over," he said, "and Jacobite will be 
henceforward no longer a party-name. When you lire 
of foreign parts, and wish to make your peaccf let mc 
know. Your restless zeal alone has impeded your 
pardon hitherto." 

" And now I shall not need it," said Redgauntlet. 
" i leave England for ever ; but I am not displeased 
that you should hear my family adieus. — Nephew, 
come hither. In presence of General Campbell, I tell 
you, that though to breed you lip in my own political 
opinion has been, for many years, my anxious wish, I 
am now glad that it could not be accomplished. You 
pass under the service of the reigning Monarch, with- 
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out thenecesflityof ekaagiiigjroiirall^liance — adbao^e, 
however,^' he added, kiokiDg afoand biai, ^ which fills 
more easj on honourable men tbaii I could have an- 
ticipated; but some wear the badge of their loyalty on 
the sleeve, and others in the heart. — You will, from 
henceforth, be uncontrolled master of all the property 
of which forfeiture could opt deprive your father — and 
of all that belonged to him, — excepting this, his eoo4 
sword, (laying his hand on the weapon he wore,) which 
shall never figbt for the House of Hanover; and as naj 
hand will never draw weapon more, I shall sink it forty 
&thoms deep in the wide ocean. Bless you, young 
man. If 1 have dealt harshly with you, forgive me. I 
bad set my whole desires on one point,— God knows, 
with no selfish purpose ; and I am Justly punished by 
this final termination of my views, for having been too 
little scrupulous in the means by which 1 pursued them. 
—Niece, farewell, and may God bless you also !" 

^' No, sir," said Lilias, seizing his hand eagerly. — 
"You have been hitherto my protector, — ^youarenow 
in sorrow, let me be your attendant and your com* 
forter in exile." 

*^ I thank vou, my girl, for your unmerited affection ; 

but it camiot and must not be. l lie curtam nere laub 
between us. I go to the house of another — if I leave 
it before I quit the earth, it shall be only for the house 
of God. Once more, farewell both ! — The fatal doom," 
he said with a melancholy smile, " will, I trust, now 
depart fi-om the House of Redgauntlet, since its pre- 
sent representative has adhered to the winning side. 
I am convinced he will not change it, should it in turn 
become the losing one." 

The unfortunate Charles Edward had now given his 
last adieus to his downcast adherents. He made a 
sign with his hand to Redgauntlet, who came to assist 
him into the skiff. General Campbell also offered his 
assistance ; the rest appearing too much affected by 
the scene which had taken place to prevent him. 

" You are not sorry. General, to do me this last act 
of courtesy," said the Chevalier ; " and, on my part. 
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I thank you for it. Ton have taught me the principle 
on which men on the scaffold feel forgiveness and 
kindness even for their executioner. — ^Farel^ll !** 

They were seated in the boat, which presently pulled 
off from the^land. The Oxford divine broke out into 
a loud benediction, in terms which General Campbell 
was too generous to criticize at the time; or to remem- 
ber afterward ; — nay, it is said, that Whig and Camp- 
bell as he was, be could not help joining in the uni- 
versal Amen which resounded from the shore. 
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CONCLUSION, 



BY DR. DRYASDUST, 



IN A LETTER TO THE AUTHOR OF WAVERL£Y« 



I AM truly sorry, my worthy and much redirected 
air, that my anxious researches have neither, ui the 
form of letters, nor of diaries, or odier memoranda, 
been able to discover more than I have hitherto trans« 
mitted, of the history of the Redgauntlet familv. Bat 
I observe in an old newspaper called the Whitehall 
Gazette, of which I fortunately possess a file for seve- 
ral years, that Sir Arthur Darsie Redgauntlet was pre- 
sented to his late Majesty at the drawing room, by 
Lieut. General Campbell — upon which the Editor ob* 

»ef vc5, in the ^ay of gominenK tbat w^ ^ere goiiig^ 

Ttmis atqut velis^ into the interests of the Pretender, 
since a Scot had presented a Jacobite at Court. I am 
sorry I have not room (the frank being only uncial) 
for his farther observations, tending to show the appre- 
hensions entertained by many well-instructed persons 
of the period, that Uie young King might himself be 
induced to become one of the Stuart's faction, — a ca- 
tastrophe from which it has pleased Heaven to pre- 
serve these kingdoms. 

I perceive also, by a marriage contract in the fa- 
mily repositories, that Miss Lilias Redgauntlet, of 
Redgauntlet, about eighteen months after the trans- 
actions you have commemorated, intermarried with 
Alan Fairford, Esq. Advocate, of ClinkdoIIar, who, I 
think, we may not unreasonably conclude to be the 
same person whose name occurs so frequently in the 
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pages of your narratioii. In my last excursion to 
Emnborgh, I was fortunate enough to discover an old 
cadie, from whom, at the expense of a bottle of whis- 
key, and half a pound of tobacco, I extracted the im* 
portant information that he knew Peter Peebles very 
well, and had drank many a mutchkin with him in 
Cadie Eraser's time. He said that he lived ten years 
after King George's accession, in the momentary ex- 
pectation of winning his cause every day in the Ses- 
sion time, and every hour in the day, and at last fell 
down dead, in what my informer called a ^^Perplexi- 
ty fit," upon a proposal for a composition being made 
to him in the Outer-House. I have chosen to retain 
my informer's phrase, not being able justly to deter- 
mine whether it is a corruption of the word apoplexy, 
as Mr. Oldbuck supposes, or the name of some pecu- 
liar disorder incidental to those who have concern in 
the Courts of Law, as many callings and conditions 
ofmen have diseases appropriate to themselves. The 
same cadie also remembered Blind Willie Stephen- 
ton, who was called Wandering Willie, and who end- 
ed his days " unco beinly, in Sir Arthur Redgauntlet's 
ha' neuk." " He had done the family some gude turn,'' 
he said, " especially when ane of the Argyle gentle- 
men was coming down on a wheen of them that had 
the * auld laavetf about them, and wad hae taen eve- 
ry man of them, and nae less nor headed and hanged 
them. But Willie, and a friend they had, called Robin 
the Rambler, gae them warning, by playing tunes such 
as, * the Campbells are coming,' and the like, where- 
by they got timeous warning to take the wing." I need 
not point out to your acuteness, my worthy sir, that 
this seems to re/er to some inaccurate account of the 
transactions in which you seem so much interested. 

Respecting Redgauntlet, about whose subsequent 
history you are more particularly inquisitive, I have 
learned, from an excellent person who was a priest 
in the Scottish Monastery of Ratisbon, before its 
suppression, that he remained for two or three years 
in the family of the Chevalier, and only left it at last >« 
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cousecfaence of some discords in that melanckoly 
lioasehold. As be had hinted to General Campbell, he 
exchanged his resid^Dce for the cloister, and displayed 
m the latter part of his life a strong sense of the du- 
ties of religion, which in his earlier days he had too 
much neglected, being altogether engaged in political 
speculations and intrigues. He rose to the situation 
of Prior in the house which he belonged to, and which 
was of a very strict order of religion. He sometimes 
received his countrymen, whom accident brought to 
Ratisbon, aikl curiosity induced to visit the Monastery 
of . But it was remarked, that thcmgh he listen- 
ed with interest and attention, when Britain, or par- 
ticularly Scotland, became the subject of conversation, 
yet he never either introduced or prolonged the sub- 
ject, never used the English language, never inquired 
after English affairs, and, above all, never mentioned 
his own family. His strict observation of the rules of 
his order gave him, at the time of his death, some 
pretensions to be chosen a saint, and the brethren of the 

Monastery of made great efforts for that effect, and 

brought forward some plausible proofs of miracles. But 
there was a circumstance which threw a doubt over the 
subject, and prevented the consistory from acceding to 
the wishes of the worthy brethren. Under his habit, 
and secured in a small silver box, he had worn perpetu- 
ally around his neck a lock of hair, which the fa- 
thers avouched to be a relic. But the Avocato del 
Diablo, in combating (as was his official duty) the pre- 
tensions of the candidate for sanctity, made it at least 
equally probable tliat the supposed relic was taken 
from the head of a brother of the deceased Prior, who had 
been executed for adherence to the Stuart family in 
1745-6 ; and the motto. Hand ohliviscendum^ seemed 
to intimate a tone of mundane feeling and recollec- 
tion of injuries, which made it at least doubtful whe- 
ther even in the quiet and gloom of the cloister. Father 
Hugo had forgotten the sufferings and injuries of the 
House of Redgauntlet. 

THE END. 
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